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PR  EFACE 


This  book  is  an  earnest  endeavor  to  bring  together  under  one  cover  not  only 
those  hymns  which,  from  long  continued  use,  have  endeared  themselves  to  so 
many  thousands  of  people,  but  to  provide  others  of  a  more  virile  type  expressed 
in  the  restrained  language  of  the  church's  own  song.  With  this  end  in  view 
1  have  included  the  best  translations  1  could  find  of  the  Breviary,  or  other  ancient 
hymns  from  all  sources  suitable  for  general  purposes.  In  several  cases  where 
more  than  one  author's  version  has  been  available  1  have  given  it  in  order  to 
provide  for  every  possible  individual  need.  No  such  large  use  has,  I  believe, 
hitherto  been  made  of  these  mediaeval  hymns,  nor  have  they  been  brought  to- 
gether in  so  great  a  number  for  practical  purposes  before  ;  I  trust,  therefore, 
that  the  desire  expressed  by  so  many  priests  to  have  them  included  in  a  Catholic 
book  will  be  found  realized  in  this  work. 

In  order  to  make  the  music  as  congregational  as  possible  I  have  kept  the 
compass  of  the  tunes  within  the  proper  limits  for  unison  singing.  In  a  very 
few  cases  others  will  be  found  suitable  only  to  a  choir  of  trained  voices;  these, 
however,  are  always  supplemented  by  simpler  settings  for  use  where  the  more 
elaborate  ones  are  not  wanted.  I  have  inserted  directions  for  the  more  intelligent 
and  artistic  rendering  of  the  different  hymns  ;  whether  these  directions  are  fol- 
lowed or  not  will  depend  upon  those  who  are  in  responsible  positions  of  authority. 
It  seems,  however,  reasonable  to  suppose  that  if  a  thing  is  worth  doing  at  all 
it  is  worth  doing  well,  and  that  some  pains  should  be  taken  to  bring  out  and 
emphasize  the  varying  spirit  of  the  words  that  are  being  sung. 

1  have  not  included  the  proper  plain-chant  melodies  to  the  translated  Breviary 
hymns,  believing  them  to  be  unsuitable  when  sung  to  words  in  the  vernacular, 
1  have,  on  the  other  hand,  retained  several  more  or  less  traditional  tunes, 
absolutely  valueless  and  without  merit  from  a  musical  point  of  view,  but  which 
seem  to  have  become  a  necessity  if  a  book  is  to  appeal  —  as  I  hope  this  one 
will  —  to  the  varied  needs  of  various  churches. 

I  have  to  thank  many  of  the  clergy  for  their  advice  and  kindly  criticism 
during  the  task  of  compilation.  in  particular  I  am  deeply  indebted  to  the  Rev, 
George  Benson  Tatum,  M.A,,  and  to  Father  C.  Raymond-Barker,  S.J.,  B.A. , 
for  the  invaluable  assistance  they  were  ever  ready  to  render,  enabling  me  to 
profit  by  their  experience  and  erudition  in  a  manner  which  otherwise  would  have 
been  impossible. 

To  the  many  composers  who  have  written  music  expressly  for  this  collection, 
and  to  those  writers  who  have  permitted  the  use  of  their  copyright  compositions 
I  here  tender  my  very  grateful  thanks.  Their  names  will  be  found  above  their 
respective  contributions. 

I  trust  the  united  labors  of  so  many  zealous  helpers  will  do  much  to  further 
the  cause  this  work  is  intended  to  promote. 


Septuagesima  Sunday,  1905. 
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ENGLISH  HYMNS. 


First  Line  of  Hytnn, 


A  Virgin  Most  Pure,  as  the  Prophets  Did  Tell 
Above  the  Starry  Spheres 
Again  the  Time  Appointed  See  . 

All  Glory,  Laud  and  Honor  . 

All  Hail!  Dear  Conqueror,  All  Hail 
All  Hail!  Great  Conqueror,  to  Thee 
All  Ye  Who  Seek  in  Hope  or  Love 

Alleluia,  Song  of  Sweetness  . 

Ancient  of  Days,  Thy  Servants  Meet 
Angels  we  Have  Heard  on  High 

Are  Thy  Toils  and  Woes  Increasing 

Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid 

As  the  Dewy  Shades  of  Even 
Ave  Maria!  Thou  Virgin  and  Mother 

Bethlehem  of  Noblest  Cities 

Blessed  Feasts  of  Blessed  Martyrs  . 

Blessed  Francis,  Holy  Father 
Blest  Guardian  of  All  Virgin  Souls  . 
Blest  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Brightly  Gleams  our  Banner 
By  the  Archangel's  Word  of  Love 
By  the  Blood  that  Flowed  from  Thee 
By  the  Blood  that  Flowed  from  Thee 
By  the  First  Bright  Easter  Day 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Send  Down  Those  Beams 
Come,  Let  Me  for  a  Moment  Cast 
Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  . 
Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  Blest 

Creator  of  the  Stars  of  Night 

Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns  . 

Daily,  Daily  Sing  to  Mary 

Days  and  Moments  Quickly  Flying 

Dear  Angel,  Ever  at  My  Side 

Dear  Husband  of  Mary,  Dear  Nurse  of  Her 

Child  

Dear  Little  One,  How  Sweet  Thou  Art 
Dear  Mary,  Fair  and  Tender 

Draw  Nigh,  Draw  Nigh,  Emmanuel 


i6i 

107 
196 
153 


Author,  or  Source  of  Hymn. 


Traditional. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  R,  Campbell. 
'  Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  S.  Theodulph 

by  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Fr.  Placid  Conway,  O.P. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.  E.Caswal! 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  (rXIII  Cent.) 
by  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale.  " 
Dr.  F.  G.  Lee. 
Traditional. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Greek  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
Neale. 
Anon. 

From  S.  Patrick's  Hymn  Book. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M 
Neale. 

From  "  Franciscan  Manual." 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

R.  Campbell. 

T.  J.  Potter. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  J.  Austin. 
Rev.  E.Caswall. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

f  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 

\  Neale. 
M.  Bridges. 

Tr.  by  Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Very  Rev.  F.  \\ .  Faber. 
Tr.  from  the  German. 

f  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 

\  Neale. 


INDEX. 


ENGLISH  HYMNS. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 


A  Virgin  Most  Pure,  as  the  Prophets  Did  Tell 
Above  the  Starry  Spheres 
Again  the  Time  Appointed  See  . 

All  Glory,  Laud  and  Honor  . 

All  Hail!  Dear  Conqueror,  All  Hail 
All  Hail!  Great  Conqueror,  to  Thee 
All  Ye  Who  Seek  in  Hope  or  Love 

Alleluia,  Song  of  Sweetness  . 


Ancient  of  Days,  Thy  Servants  Meet 
Angels  we  Have  Heard  on  High 

Are  Thy  Toils  and  Woes  Increasing 

Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid 

As  the  Dewy, Shades  of  Even 

Ave  Maria!  Thou  Virgin  and  Mother 


Bethlehem  of  Noblest  Cities 

Blessed  Feasts  of  Blessed  Martyrs  . 

Blessed  Francis,  Holy  Father 
Blest  Guardian  of  All  Virgin  Souls  . 
Blest  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Brightly  Gleams  our  Banner 
By  the  Archangel's  Word  of  Love  . 
By  the  Blood  that  Flowed  from  Thee 
By  the  Blood  that  Flowed  from  Thee 
By  the  First  Bright  Easter  Day 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Send  Down  Those  Beams 
Come,  Let  Me  for  a  Moment  Cast 
Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  .... 
Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  Blest 


Creator  of  the  Stars  of  Night 
Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns 


Daily,  Daily  Sing  to  Mary 

Days  and  Moments  Quickly  Flying 

Dear  Angel,  Ever  at  My  Side 

Dear  Husband  of  Mary,  Dear  Nurse 

Child  

Dear  Little  One,  How  Sweet  Thou  Art 
Dear  Mary,  Fair  and  Tender 

Draw  Nigh,  Draw  Nigh,  Emmanuel 


of 


15 
64 
32 
48 

53 
121 
204 

28 

140 
10 

37 


Composer,  or  Source  of  Tune. 


Traditional  Melody. 
tH.  Noble  Pottle. 
J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

t  Elizabeth  Raymond-Barker. 

tR.  R.  Terry. 
tRev.  R.  B.  Sankey. 
tH.  Noble  Pottle. 

t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
Old  French  Melody. 

t  Elizabeth  Raymond-Barker, 


181  |A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

219  JR.  Maitland. 
93  J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

21  JJ.  Francis. 

144  X]-  Francis. 

130  |A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
104  tFr.  H.  Farmer,  S.J. 
68  tH.  Whitehead. 
227  Haydn. 

116  Saboly. 

39  J.  Richardson. 

117  J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

118  Mendelssohn. 

60  Fr.  Maher,  S.J. 
223  |tA.  E.  Baker. 

5^  ItA.  Murlev. 

61  tA.  E.  Baker. 

2  tFr.  H.  Farmer,  S.J. 
161  tS.  P.  Waddington. 


fi.,  Traditional  Melody;  ii.,  tF.  N. 

t  Birtchnell. 

J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

Ji.,  JC.  Hendrick,  ii.,  Rt.  Rev.  Mgr. 

1  Crookall. 


123  ]From»the  "  Trier  Gesangbuch." 

18  jtR.  A.  Turton. 
108  JC.  Mayland. 

I  ;J A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 


vi. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Eternal  Glory  of  the  Heavens 


Faithof  Our  Fathers!  Living  Still    .     .  . 

Father  of  Many  Children !  In  the  Gloom 
For  Christ's  Dear  Sake  with  Courage  Bear 

For  Thee.  O  Dear,  Dear  Country 

From  Highest  Heaven,  the  Father's  Son  . 
From  Sina's  Trembling  Peak  .... 
Full  in  the  Panting  Heart  of  Rome  . 

Glory  be  to  Jesus  

God  of  Mercy  and  Compassion  .... 
God  the  Father,  Who  Didst  Make  Me  .  . 
Grace  Increate  

Hail,  Full  of  Grace  and  Purity  .... 
Hail,  Glorious  S.  Patrick,  Dear  Saint  of  Ourlsle 
Hail,  Holy  Joseph,  Hail  

Hail,  Holy  Mission,  Hail  

Hail,  Holy  Queen,  Enthroned  Above  . 
Hail,  Jesus,  Hail,  Who  for  My  Sake 
Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven,  the  Ocean  Star 
Hail,  Thou  Resplendent  Star  .... 
Hail  Wounds,  Which  Through  Eternal  Years 

Happy  We,  Who  Thus  United  .... 

Hark,  An  Awful  Voice  is  Sounding  . 
Hark,  Hark,  My  Soul,  Angelic  Songs  are 
Swelling  

Hark,  the  Sound  of  the  Fight  Hath  Gone  Forth 

Have  Mercy  on  Us,  God  Most  High 
He  Who  Once,  in  Righteous  Vengeance 
Hear  Thy  Children,  Gentle  Jesus  .... 
HearThy  Children,  Gentlest  Mother  .  .  . 
Help,  Lord,  the  Souls  Which  Thou  Hast  Made 
High  Let  Us  All  Our  Voices  Raise  .... 
Holy  Ghost,  Come  Down  Upon  Thy  Children  . 
Holy  God,  We  Praise  Thy  Nanse     .     .     .  . 

Holy  Godhead,  One  in  Three  

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty      .  . 

Holy  Spirit,  Come  and  Shine  

How  Vain  the  Cruel  Herod's  Fear   .     .     .  . 

I  Do  Not  Ask,  O  Lord,  That  Life  May  Be  .  . 
1  Dwell  a  Captive  in  this  Heart   .    .     .     ^  . 

I'll  Sing  a  Hymn  to  Mary  

I  Love,  I  Love  Thee,  Lord  Most  High  . 

I  Met  the  GoodShepherd  But  Now  on  the  Plain 

If  Great  Wonders  Thou  Desirest  .... 


125 
188 

165 
160 
143 
173 

90 
226 
70 
62 

119 
122 
124 

224 
100 
87 

lOI 

92 


228 


Author,  or  Source  of  Hymn. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  bv  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
f  Tr,  from  the  Latin  of  Bernard 
i     of  Cluny  by  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  bv  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Cardinal  Wiseman. 


Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Casw,alI. 

Fr.  Vaughan,C.SS.R. 

Anon. 

Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Fr.  Placid  Conwav,  O.P 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  Chadwick. 

From  the  "  Catholic  School  Chimes." 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Rev.  Dr.  Lingard. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Anon. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall, 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  bv  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Rev.  F.  Stanfield. 

Rev.  F.  Stanfield. 

Anon. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  bv  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Rev.  Clarence  Walworth. 
From  S.  Ambrose. 
R.  Heber. 

r  Tr.  from  the  Latin  bv  the  Very 
\     Rev.  J.  Aylward.O.P. 
f  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
\  Neale. 

Adelaide  Proctor. 
From  S.  Alphonsus. 
Anon. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 
From  S.  Bonaventure. 
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vii. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Composer,  pr  Source  of  Tune. 


Eternal  Glory  of  the  Heavens 


Faithof  Our  Fathers!  Living  Still    .     .  . 

Father  of  Many  Children !  In  the  Gloom 
For  Christ's  Dear  Sake  with  Courage  Bear 

For  Thee,  O  Dear,  Dear  Country 

From  Highest  Heaven,  the  Father's  Son  . 
From  Sina's  Trembling  Peak  .... 
Full  in  the  Panting  Heart  of  Rome  . 

Glory  be  to  Jesus  

God  of  Mercy  and  Compassion  .... 
God  the  Father,  Who  Didst  Make  Me  .  . 
Grace  Increate  

Hail,  Full  of  Grace  and  Purity  .... 
Hail,  Glorious  S.  Patrick, Dear  Saint  of  Our  Isle 
Hail,  Holy  Joseph,  Hail  

Hail,  Holy  Mission,  Hail  

Hail,  Holy  Queen,  Enthroned  Above  . 
Hail,  Jesus,  Hail,  Who  for  My  Sake 
Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven,  the  Ocean  Star 

Hail,  Thou  Resplendent  Star  

Hail  Wounds,  Which  Through  Eternal  Years  . 

Happy  We,  Who  Thus  United  

Hark,  An  Awful  Voice  is  Sounding  .... 
Hark,    Hark,  My   Soul,  Angelic   Songs  are 
Swelling  

Hark,  the  Sound  of  the  Fight  Hath  Gone  Forth 

Have  Mercy  on  Us,  God  Most  High 

He  Who  Once,  in  Righteous  Vengeance 

Hear  Thy  Children,  Gentle  Jesus 

Hear  Thy  Children,  Gentlest  Mother  . 

Help,  Lord,  the  Souls  Which  Thou  Hast  Made 

High  Let  Us  All  Our  Voices  Raise  . 

Holy  Ghost,  Come  Down  Upon  Thy  Children 

Holy  God,  We  Praise  Thy  Name 

Holy  Godhead,  One  in  Three  .... 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 

Holy  Spirit,  Come  and  Shine  .... 
How  Vain  the  Cruel  Herod's  Fear  . 


I  Do  Not  Ask,  O  Lord,  That  Life  May  Be  . 
I  Dwell  a  Captive  in  this  Heart 

I'll  Sing  a  Hymn  to  Mary  

I  Love,  I  Love  Thee,  Lord  Most  High 
I  Met  the  GoodShepherd  But  Now  on  the  Plain 

If  Great  Wonders  Thou  Desirest 
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174 
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160 
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173 


90 
226 
70 
62 


119 
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124 

224 
100 
87 
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88 

228 


169 
171 

66 

89 
210 
211 
136 
152 

63 
200 
175 

65 

59 
19 


180 
85 
105 
202 
194 

128 


tW.  RatclifTe. 

fi.,  JA.  Edmonds  Tozer;  ii.,  Tra- 
j  ditional  Melody;  xii.,  fOerman 
1  (1669)  harm,  by  J.  C.  Bowen;  iv., 
[     tRev.  H.  G.  Ganss. 

XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

|F.  Armstrong. 

JF.  Lambert. 

t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

tW.  H.  Harris. 

t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

i.,  {E.  Norton;  ii.,  German, 
English  Melody. 
J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
tC.  Mayland. 

JRev.  R.  B.  Sankey. 

From  the  "Trier  Gesangbuch." 

tH.  Whitehead. 

f  i.,  }J.  Francis;  ii.,  Rt.  Rev.  Mgr. 

I  Crookall. 
t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer 
i.,  JA.  Edmonds  Tozer;  ii.,V.Novello. 
Traditional  Melody. 
J.  Richardson 
tG.  L.  Eaton. 

(fCologne     Hymn    Book  (1768) 
Harm,    by   Fr.   0.  Raymond- 
Barker,  S.J. 
tH.  Whitehead. 

J.  Richardson. 

fi.,  tDr.  C.  Harford  Lloyd;  ii.,  JJ. 

\  Francis. 

tH.  G.  Alexander. 

fFr.  C.  Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 

{A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

tRev.  A.  Young,  C.S.P. 

S.  Webbe,  Jun. 

tE.  A.  Hedgcock. 

W.  Schulthes. 

German. 

tR.  A.  Turton. 

tE.  T.  Cook. 

i.,  S.  Webbe;  ii.,  tE.  M.  Lott, 
J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 


JA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
JC.  Schmidt. 
Traditional  Melody. 
tDr.  C.  W.  Pearce. 
j  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
■     t  M.  F.    McConnell;  ii., 

F.rlmnnrl<sTn7:«r. 


viii. 


INDEX. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Immaculate  Mary     .     .     .     .  , 

It  is  No  Earthly  Summer's  Ray 

I  Worship  Thee,  Sweet  Will  of  God  , 


Jerusalem,  the  Golden  

Jerusalem,  Thou  City  Blest  .... 
Jesu,  Creator  of  the  World  .... 
Jesu,  the  Soul  Hath  in  Thy  Love 

Jesu,  the  Very  Thought  is  Sweet 

Jesus,  All  Hail ,  Who  for  My  Sin  .  . 
Jesus !  As  Though  Thyself  Wert  Here  . 
Jesus,  Ever  Loving  Saviour 

Jesus,  Gentlest  Saviour  

Jesus  is  God,  the  Solid  Earth  ... 
Jesus,  My  God,  Behold  at  Length  the  Time 
Jesus,  My  Lord,  My  God,  My  All     .  . 
Jesus,  Redeemer  of  the  World  . 
Jesus,  Teach  us  How  to  Pray 

Jesus,  the  Only  Thought  of  Thee     .  . 


Lead,  Kindly  Light,  Amid  the  Encircling 
Gloom  


Let  Our  Choir  New  Anthems  Raise 
Lights  Abode,  Celestial  Salem  . 


Light's  Glittering  ^Morn  Bedecks  the  Sky 

Light  of  the  Soul,  O  Saviour  Blest 
Like  the  Dawning  of  the  Morning 
Like  the  Voiceless  Starlight  Falling 
Look  Down,  O  Mother  Mary 
Lord,  by  Thy  Prayer  in  Agony  . 
Lord  of  Immensity  Sublime 
Lord  Thrice  Holy,  Lord  of  Might 
Love,  Thou  Dost  all  Excel  . 
Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  Sheep  . 


Maker,  By  Whose  Unuttered  Word 
Michael,  Prince  of  Highest  Heaven 
Mother  Mary,  at  Thine  Altar 


Mother  of  Mercy,  Day  by  Day  . 

Mother  of  Our  Lord  and  Saviour 
My  God,  How  Wonderful  Thou  Art 

My  God,  I  Love  Thee,  Not  Because 

My  God,  My  Father,  While  I  Stray 
My  Lord,  My  God,  What  Wiliest  Thou 

Now  Are  the  Days  of  Humblest  Prayer 
Now  Doth  the  Fiery  Sun  Decline 


Author,  or  Source  of  Hymn. 


95  \  Tr.  from  the  French, 

1  j  Tr.  from  the  Latin  bv  Dr.  J.  M. 
I  Neale. 
197  Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

/  Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  Bernard 
\     of  Cluny  by  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

/  Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  S.  Bernard  by 
\     Dr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Anon. 

185  :  Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

172  'very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
225  I  Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  Chadwick. 
73  I  Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
7  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Anon. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  S.Bernard  by 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 


164 

159 
84 
207 

25 

31 
36 
30 


23 


186 
147 
167 

54 
205 
4 
103 

98 
120 
178 

69 

83 
195 

217 
157 
99 
106 


Cardinal  Newman, 
i  Tr.  from  the  Greek  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
\  Neale. 

I  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
\  Neale. 

(Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M- 
\  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Tr.  from  S.  Alphonsus. 

Fr.  Placid  Conway,  O.P. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Lady  Catherine  Petre. 

J.  E.  Leeson. 

Rev.  H.  N.  Oxenham. 
Anon. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 


102  'rr.  from  the  Latin  bv  Rev.E.Caswall. 

208  Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

209  'rr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

199  |c.  Elliott. 
198  'Anon. 

L 

29  Anon. 

218  I  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 


INDEX 


ix. 


First  L5ne  of  Hymn. 

Immaculate  Mary  

It  is  No  Earthly  Summer's  Ray 

I  Worship  Thee,  Sweet  Will  of  God  .     .  . 

Jerusalem,  the  Golden  

Jerusalem,  Thou  City  Blest  

Jesu,  Creator  of  the  World  

Jesu,  the  Soul  Hath  in  Thy  Love 

Jesu,  the  Very  Thought  is  Sweet 

Jesus,  All  Hail,  Who  for  My  Sin       .     .  . 
Jesus!  As  Though  Thyself  Wert  Here  . 
Jesus,  Ever  Loving  Saviour  .... 

Jesus,  Gentlest  Saviour  

Jesus  is  God,  the  Solid  Earth  .... 
Jesus,  My  God,  Behold  at  Length  the  Time 
Jesus,  My  Lord,  My  God,  My  All  .  .  . 
Jesus,  Redeemer  of  the  World  .... 
Jesus,  Teach  us  How  to  Pray  .... 

Jesus,  the  Only  Thought  of  Thee 

Lead,  Kindly  Light,  Amid  the  Encircling 
Gloom  

Let  Our  Choir  New  Anthems  Raise 
Lights  Abode,  Celestial  Salem  . 

Light's  Glittering  Morn  Bedecks  the  Sk 

Light  of  the  Soul,  O  Saviour  Blest 
Like  the  Dawning  of  the  Morning 
Like  the  Voiceless  Starlight  Falling 
Look  Down,  O  Mother  Mary 
Lord,  by  Thy  Prayer  in  Agony  . 
Lord  of  Immensity  Sublime 
Lord  Thrice  Holy,  Lord  of  Might 
Love,  Thou  Dost  all  Excel 
Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  Sheep  . 

Maker,  By  Whose  Unuttered  Word 
Michael,  Prince  of  Highest  Heaven 
Mother  Mary,  at  Thine  Altar 

Mother  of  Mercy,  Day  by  Day  . 

Mother  of  Our  Lord  and  Saviour 
My  God,  How  Wonderful  Thou  Art 

My  God,  I  Love  Thee,  Not  Because 

My  God,  My  Father,  While  I  Stray 
My  Lord,  My  God,  What  Wiliest  Thou 

Now  are  the  Days  of  Humblest  Prayer 
Now  Doth  the  Fiery  Sun  Decline 


No. 


Composer,  or  Source  of  Tune. 


95  Lourdes  Pilgrims'  Tune. 
126  German. 
197  fA.  Cottam. 


164 

159 
84 
207 


31 
36 
30 

185 
172 
225 

73 
7 

12 

23 


fA.  E.  Baker. 

tA.  E.  Baker. 
tE.  A.  Hedgcock. 
I  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

t  J.  P.  Attwater. 

tH.  Whitehead. 

tFr.  C.  Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 

tR.  R.  Terry. 

fi.,  tS.  P.  Waddington;  ii.,  P^re 
t  Lambillotte. 
tH.  Whitehead. 
Traditional  Melody. 

J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer;  ii., G.Herbert. 
tW.  Ratcliffe. 
tF.  N.  Birtchnell. 

iJA.Edmonds  Tozer;  ii.,tR.A.Turton. 


186  tW.  S.  Vale. 

147  J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

167  |A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

54  J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

205  tj.  P.  Attwater. 

4  tB.  Luard  Selby. 
103  IJA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
98  J.  Richardson. 
120  I J  Rev.  R.  B.  Sankey. 


178 
69 
83 

195 

217 
157 
99 
106 

102 
208 

209 
199 


tW.  RatclifTe. 
tH.  McClelland. 
tA.  Barclay, 
t  J.  de  Chastelain. 

tE.  Pieraccini. 
j  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
Traditional  Melody, 
fi.,    Traditional  Melody; 
t  Richardson. 
XF.  Lambert. 
tC.  Erskine. 

/i.,  tFr.  E.  Hanson,  S.J.; 
i     Edmonds  Tozer. 
fi..   Traditional   Melody;  i 
(     Edmonds  Tozer. 


198  t  Dr.  Ferris  Tozer. 


29 
218 


tH.  Whitehead. 

tFr.  C.  Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 


INDEX. 


First  Line  ot  Hymn. 


Now  Let  the  Earth  With  Joy  Resound 
Now  With  the  Fast  Departing  Light 


O  Christ,  Our  King,  Give  Ear     .     .  . 

O  Christ,  the  Beauty  ot  the  Angel  Worlds 

O  Christ,  Thou  Brightness  of  the  Day 

O  Christ,  Thy  Guilty  People  Spare  .  . 
O  God  ot  Loveliness  


O  God,  Thy  Soldiers'  Crown  and  Guard 

O  Godhead  Hid,  Devoutly  I  Adore  Thee 

O  Gracious  Lord,  Creator  Dear  . 

G  Heart  of  Jesus,  Heart  of  God  . 

O  J esu  Christ,  Remember  .... 

O  J esu.  King  Most  Wonderful  . 
O  Jesu.  Thou  the  Beauty  Art 


O  Jesus,  Jesus,  Dearest  Lord  .... 
O  Jesus,  Our  Redemption  

O  Love,  How  Deep,  How  Broad,  How  High 

O  Mary,  Dearest  Mother  

O  Mother,  I  Could  Weep  for  Mirth  .  .  . 
O  Mother  Most  Afflicted  

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise  

O  Purest  of  Creatures,  Sweet  Mother,  Sweet 

Maid      .     .     .  .'  

O  Sacred  Heart  


O  Sinner,  Lift  the  Eye  of  Faith  .... 

O  Thou,  Eternal  King  Most  High    .     .  . 
O  Thou,  Eternal  Source  of  Love 
O  Thou,  Immortal  Light  Divine 
O  Thou,  of  All  Thy  Warriors,  Lord       .  . 
O  Thou,  Pure  Light  of  Souls  that  Love 
O  Thou,  the  Father's  Image  Blest 
O  Thou,  the  Martvr's  Glorious  King 
O  Thou,  Who  Thine  Own  Father's  Breast  . 

O  Vision  Bright  

O'erwhelmed  in  Depths  of  Woe 
Oft  as  Thee,  My  Infant  Saviour 

Oh,  Come  and  Mourn  With  Me  Awhile 

Oh, Come  to  the  Merciful  Saviour,  Who  CallsYou 
Oh,  it  is  Hard  to  Work  for  God        .     .  . 

Oh,  it  is  Sweet  to  Think   

Oh,  Turn  to  Jesus,  Mother,  Turn 
Oh,  What  is  this  Splendor  That  Beams  on  Me 
Now  

Oh,  What  the  Joy  and  the  Glory  Must  Be  . 

Omnipotent,  Inhnite  Lord  


Peaceful  Eve,  so  Still  and  Holy 
Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  Height 


Author,  or  Source  of  Hymn. 


Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

f  Pilgrims"  Song  (XI  Cent.)  Tr.  from 

I    the  Latin  by  Dr.  J .  M.  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

j  Tr  from  the  Latin  by  Very  Rev.  J. 

1     D.  Aylward.O.P. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Anon. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  R.  Campbell. 
Lady  Georgiana  FuUerton. 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

(  Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  S.  Bernard  by 
\     Rev.  E.  Caswall. 
/  Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  S.  Bernard  by 
)     Rev.  E.  Caswall. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
f  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
1  Neale. 

From  a  Private  Collection. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Anon. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 


Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Rev.  F.  Stanfield. 

f  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
(  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  bv  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Verv  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
f  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
\  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 


D.C.  B. 

Cardinal  Newman. 


INDEX. 


xi. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 

No. 

Composer,  or  Source  of  Tune, 

Now  Let  the  Earth  With  Joy  Resound 
Now  With  the  Fast  Departing  Light 

142 
222 

to.  F.  Bruce. 
tW.  Ratcliffe. 

O  Christ,  Our  King,  Give  Ear     .  . 

183 

JG.  Leigh. 

O  Christ,  the  Beauty  of  the  Angel  Worlds  . 

158 

t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

O  Christ,  Thou  Brightness  of  the  Day 

213 

fDr.  C.  Harford  Lloyd. 

O  Christ,  Thy  Guilty  People  Spare  .     .     .  . 

132 
206 

tH.  Whitehead. 
fDr.  Ferris  Tozer. 

0  God,  Thy  Soldiers'  Crown  and  Guard 

148 

tW.  A.  B.  Russell. 

0  Godhead  Hid,  Devoutly  I  Adore  Thee     .  . 

0  Gracious  Lord  Creator  Dear 

O  Heart  of  Jesus,  Heart  of  God  

76 

34 
8S 
1 04 

t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
fH.  Whitehead. 
JL."Behr. 
jLr.  r .  Bruce. 

0  Jesu  King  Most  Wonderful 

24 

{•H.  Ware. 

22 

t  J.  de  Chastelain. 

201 
176 

J  A."  Edmonds  Tozer. 
tJ.  Francis, 

0  Love,  How  Deep,  How  Broad,  How  High 

203 

XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

O  Mother,  I  Could  Weep  for  Mirth  .... 
O  Mother,  Most  Afflicted  

O  Purest  of  Creatures  Sweet  Mother  Sweet 
Maid 

97 
113 

45 
168 

112 
82 

tDom  A,  P.  Urquhart,  O.S.B. 

i.,  J  Rev.  R,  B,  Sankev;  ii.,  W.Pitts. 

tH.  C.Nixon. 

ri.,  fDr.  F,  E.  Gladstone;  ii.,  fR.  A. 
\  Turton. 

tB.  Luard  Selby. 
XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

0  Sinner,  Lift  the  Eye  of  Faith  

42 

tJ.  C.  Bowen. 

O  Thou,  Eternal  King  Most  High  .... 

O  Thou,  Eternal  Source  of  Love  .... 

O  Thou,  Immortal  Light  Divine  .... 

0  Thou,  of  All  Thy  Warriors,  Lord       .     .  . 

O  Thou,  Pure  Light  of  Souls  that  Love 

O  Thou,  the  Father's  Image  Blest  .... 

O  Thou,  the  Martyr's  Glorious  King 

O  Thou,  Who  Thine  Own  Father's  Breast  .  . 

O'erwhelmed  in  Depths  of  Woe  .... 
Oft  as  Thee,  My  Infant  Saviour       .     .     .  , 

Oh,  Come  and  Mourn  With  Me  Awhile  . 

Oh,  Come  to  the  Merciful  Saviour ,  Who  CallsYou 

Oh,  it  is  Hard  to  Work  for  God  

Oh,  it  is  Sweet  to  Think  

Oh,  Turn  to  Jesus,  Mother,  Turn 
Oh,  What  is  this  Splendor  That  Beams  on  Me 
Now  

55 
215 

67 
146 

57 
191 
149 
5 

109 
38 
9 
43 
179 
192 
137 
139 

133 

J  A,  Edmonds  Tozer. 
|W.  Hedwynd. 
fH.  McClelland. 
fDr.  Ferris  Tozer. 
ij.  Francis. 
tF.  G.  Sanders. 
XF.  Lambert, 
t  J.  Brook  Tozer. 
tJ.  C.  Bowen. 
XE.  M.  Lott. 
XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

fi.,tB.  Luard  Selby;  ii.,  Rt.  Rev. 

I     Mgr.  Crookall. 
|A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
tR  R  Terrv 

XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

^jn,  vv  nac  xne  joy  ana  me  Lriory  iviust  rie 

170 

XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

Omnipotent,  Infinite  Lord  

155 

XG.  Leigh. 

Peaceful  Eve.  so  Still  and  Holy       ,     .     .  . 
Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  Height  ,     ,     .  . 

17 
162 

XA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
1  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Author,  or  Source  of  Hymn. 


Queen  of  the  Holy  Rosary  . 

Redeemer,  Blest  of  All  Who  Live 

Saint  of  the  Sacred  Heart 
See,  Amid  the  Winter's  Snow 
Seek  Ye  a  Patron  to  Defend 


Sing,  My  Tongue,  the  Glorious  Battle  . 

Sing,  My  Tongue,  the  Saviour's  Glory  . 
Sing,  My  Tongue,  the  Saviour's  Glory  . 

Sing,  Sing,  Ye  Angel  Bands  .... 


Sing  W^e  the  Peerless  Deeds  of  Martyred  Saints 

Sleep,  Holy  Bal  e  

Souls  of  Men,  Why  Will  Ye  Scatter 
Soul  of  My  Saviour,  Sanctify  My  Breast 

Sound  the  Mighty  Champions  Praises  . 

Starry  Hosts  are  Gleaming  .... 
Stars  of  Glory,  Shine  More  Brightly 

Stars  of  the  Morning,  so  Gloriously  Bright 

Storm  and  Terror,  Grief  and  Error  . 

Sweet  Angel  of  Mercy  

Sweet  Jesus,  Thou  a  Haven  Art 
Sweet  Mother,  Turn  Those  Gentle  Eyes 
Sweet  Sacrament  Divine  .... 


Sweet  Saviour,  Bless  Us  Ere  We  Go 


The  Angel  Spake  the  Word  .... 
The  Clouds  Hang  Thick  O'er  Israel's  Camp 

The  Day  is  Past  and  Over  .... 

The  Darkness  Fleets  and  Joyful  Earth 
The  Dawn  was  Purpling  o'er  the  Sky  . 

The  Eternal  Gifts  of  Christ  the  King  . 

The  First  Noel  the  Angel  Did  Say    .  . 

The  Lamb's  High  Banquet  We  Await  . 

The  Royal  Banners  Forward  Go 

The  Shadows  of  the  Evening  Hours 
The  Snow  Lay  on  the  Ground 

The  Sun  is  Sinking  Fast  

The  Word,  Descending  from  Above 

The  Wodd  is  Very  Evil  

This  is  the  Image  of  Our  Queen 

Those  Eternal  Bowers  

Thou  Crown  of  All  the  Virgin  Choir 


150 

131 
8 

127 

40 

41 
77 


145 

13 
177 
189 

129 

216 
II 

156 


154 
27 
94 
71 

214 


E.  M.  Shapcote. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

{Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  V.  Fortu- 
natus  (VII  Cent.)  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

/  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
\  Neale. 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Tr.  from  Anima  Christi  (XIV  Cent.) 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Very  Rev.  J. 
D.  Aylward,  O.P. 
E.  L.  Lee. 

Very  Rev.  Dr.  Husenbeth. 
rTr.  from  the  Greek  by  Dr.  J.  M 
t  Neale. 

r  Tr.  from  the  Latin  {cV\  Cent.)  by 

t     Dr.  J.  M.  Neale. 

Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Rev.  F.  Stanfield. 

Anon. 

Rev.  F.  Stanfield. 
Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall, 
A.  T.  Drane. 

f  Tr.  from  the  Greek  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
t  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
'  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J,  M. 

Neale. 
Traditional. 

rTr.  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
\  Neale. 

f  Tr.  from  V.  Fortunatus  (VII  Cent.) 
t    by  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
Adelaide  Proctor. 
Anon. 

Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  of  Bernard 
of  Cluny  bv  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale. 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 
Tr.  from  the  Greek  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Composer,  or  Source  of  Tune. 


Queen  of  the  Holy  Rosary 

Redeemer,  Blest  of  All  Who  Live 

Saint  of  the  Sacred  Heart 
See,  Amid  the  Winter's  Snow 
Seek  Ye  a  Patron  to  Defend 


Sing,  My  Tongue,  the  Glorious  Battle 

Sing,  My  Tongue,  the  Saviour's  Glory 
Sing,  My  Tongue,  the  Saviour's  Glory 

Sing,  Sing,  Ye  Angel  Bands  . 


Sing  We  the  Peerless  Deeds  of  Martyred  Saints 

Sleep,  Holy  Babe  

Souls  of  Men,  Why  Will  Ye  Scatter 
Soul  of  My  Saviour,  Sanctify  My  Breast 

Sound  the  Mighty  Champions  Praises  . 

Starry  Hosts  are  Gleaming  .... 
Stars  of  Glory,  Shine  More  Brightly 

Stars  of  the  Morning,  so  Gloriously  Bright 

Storm  and  Terror,  Grief  and  Error  . 

Sweet  Angel  of  Mercy  

Sweet  Jesus,  Thou  a  Haven  Art 
Sweet  Mother,  Turn  Those  Gentle  Eyes 
Sweet  Sacrament  Divine  .... 


Sweet  Saviour,  Bless  Us  Ere  We  Go 


The  Angel  Spake  the  Word  

The  Clouds  Hang  Thick  O'er  Israel's  Camp 

The  Day  is  Past  and  Over  .... 

The  Darkness  Fleets  and  Joyful  Earth 
The  Dawn  was  Purpling  o'er  the  Sky  . 

The  Eternal  Gifts  of  Christ  the  King  . 

The  First  Noel  the  Angel  Did  Say    .  . 

The  Lamb's  High  Banquet  We  Await  . 


The  Royal  Banners  Forward  Go 

The  Shadows  of  the  Evening  Hours 
The  Snow  Lay  on  the  Ground 
The  Sun  is  Sinking  Fast  .... 
The  Word,  Descending  from  Above 

The  World  is  Very  Evil   .     .     .  . 

This  is  the  Image  of  Our  Queen 

Those  Eternal  Bowers  .... 

Thou  Crown  of  All  the  Virgin  Choir 


114 

150 

131 
8 
127 

40 

41 
77 
III 

145 

13 
177 
189 

129 

216 
II 

156 


154 
27 
94 
71 

214 


JVictor  Hammerel. 
V.  Novello. 

tRt.  Rev.  Mgr.  Canon  Hall. 

'.,  Traditional  Melody;  ii.,  Old  Eng- 
lish Melody. 
|A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

tj.  P.  Attwater. 

tW.  Ratcliffe. 
fA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
f  i.,  tTraditional  Melody;  ii.,  fF.  N. 
\  Birtchnell. 

J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

IJacob  H.  Schloeder. 
tS.  P.  Waddington. 
Fr.  Maher,  S.J. 

tH.  Whitehead. 

t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
tH,  Walther. 

|F.  Armstrong. 

I  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

tJ.  T.  Field. 
JG.  F.Cobb. 
J.  Richardson. 

JRev.  F.  Stanfield,  arr.  by  A.  E. 
ri..  Traditional  Melody;  ii., 
I  Mayland. 


T. 

to. 


110  +F.  Armstrong. 
115  t  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

212  tJ.  P-  Attwater. 

35  tH.  Dorman. 

51  fF.  Haworth. 

141  tFr.  C.  Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 
16  Traditional  Melody. 

52  fW.  A.  B.  Russell. 


44 

221 
14 

220 
75 

166 
96 

134 

151 


tW.  A.  B.  Russell. 

I  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

ii.,  J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

tR.  R.  Terry;  ii.,  $L.  Behr. 
fW.  Ratcliffe. 

tFr.  C.  Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 
fF.  N.  Birtchnell. 
fElizabeth  Raymond -Barker. 
tH.  C.  Nixon. 


INDEX. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 


Author,  or  Source  of  Hym 


Thou  God,  Whom  Earth  and  Sea  and  Sky 
Thou  Loving  Maker  of  Mankind 
Thy  Sacred  Race,  O  Lord,  is  Run 

Tis  the  Day  of  Resurrection  . 
To  Christ,  the  Prince  of  Peace  . 
To  Jesus'  Heart  All  Burning 
To  the  Name  that  Brings  Salvation  . 


Virgin  of  All  Virgins  Blest  .... 

We  Come  to  Thee,  Sweet  Saviour  . 
What  a  Sea  of  Tears  and  Sorrow  . 
What  Beauteous  Sun-Surpassing  Star 
When  Day's  Shadows  Lengthen 
When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies 

When  Softly  Dawns  the  Golden  Light 

When  the  Loving  Shepherd 
When  the  Patriarch  Was  Returning  . 
Who  Can  Paint  that  Lovely  City  .  . 
Why  Art  Thou  Sorrowful,  Servant  of  God 
Word  of  God  to  Earth  Descending 


Ye  Sons  and  Daughters  of  the  Lord 
Ye  Souls  of  the  Faithful      .     .  . 


Tr  from  the  Latin  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
Neale. 

tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 
J  Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  R.  Campbell 
I     and  J.  C.  Earle. 
r  Tr.  from  the  Greek  by  Dr.  J.  M. 
\  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall 

Tr.  by  Fr.  A.  J.  Christie,  S.J. 

/  Tr.  from  the  German  by  Dr.  J. 

\     M.  Neale. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  R.  Campbell. 

Tr.  by  R.  Campbell. 

Dr.  F.  G.  Lee. 

Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

J  From  the  "Messenger  of  the  Sacred 
\  Heart." 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  Rev.E.Caswall. 

Rev.  E.  Caswall. 

Very  Rev.  F.  W.  Faben. 

Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  R.  Campbell 

f  Tr.  from  the  Latin  (cXIII  Cent.) 
\     by  Rev.  E.  Caswall. 
Rev.  E.  Caswall. 


LATIN  HYMNS. 


Adeste,  Fideles  . 
Adoremus  in  Aeternum 


Ave,  Maris  Stella. 

Lauda,  Sion,  Salvatorem 
O  Salutaris  Hostia    .  . 


Pange  Lingua  Gloriosi 

Stabat  Mater  Dolorosa 
Tantum  Ergo 
Te  Deum  Laudamus 
Veni  Creator  Spiritus 


229 
238 

234 

231 
236 

232 

230 
237 
235 
233 


Sequence    from    the  Cistercian 
Gradual  XV-XVI  Cent. 


From  the  Breviary. 

S.  Thomas  Aquinas  (£  1260). 

S.  Thomas  Aquinas,  XIII  Cent. 

S.  Thomas  Aquinas,  XIII  Cent. 

Jacapone  da  Todi,  XIV  Cent. 
S.  Thomas  Aquinas,  XIII  Cent. 
Attributed  to  S.  Augustine. 
Ascribed  to  Charlemagne. 


INDEX. 


XV. 


First  Line  of  Hymn. 

No. 

Composer,  or  Source  of  Tune. 

Thou  God,  Whom  Earth  and  Sea  and  Sky 

91 

fH.  Ware. 

Thou  Loving  Maker  of  Mankind 

33 

Thy  Sacred  Race,  0  Lord,  is  Run       .     .  . 

56 

tDr.  C.  Harford  Lloyd. 

'Tis  the  Day  of  Resurrection  

50 

tE.  T.  Cook. 

To  Christ,  the  Prince  of  Peace  

To  Jesus'  Heart  Burning 

To  the  Name  that  Brings  Salvation  . 

81 
79 
26 

tH.  Whitehead. 

J  i.,  JRev.  R.  B.  Sankey;   ii.,  Fr. 
1     Maher,  S.J. 
C.  Ett. 

Virgin  of  All  Virgins  Blest  

46 

fFr.  C.  Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 

We  Come  to  Thee,  Sweet  Saviour  .... 
What  a  Sea  of  Tears  and  Sorrow  .... 
What  Beauteous  Sun-Surpassing  Star 
When  Day's  Shadows  Lengthen  .... 
When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies  .... 

182 

47 
20 
187 
163 

tS.  P.  Waddington. 
fR.  R.  Terry. 
tC.  Schmidt, 
tj.  de  Chastelain. 
tj.  C.  Bowen. 

When  Softly  Dawns  the  Golden  Light 

80 

JA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

When  the  Loving  Shepherd  

When  the  Patriarch  Was  Returning 
Who  Can  Paint  that  Lovely  City  .... 
Why  Art  Thou  Sorrowful,  Servant  of  God 
Word  of  God  to  Earth  Descending 

72 
78 
135 
190 
74 

t A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
tJ.  C.  Bowen. 
J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
jA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
tG.  Steiner. 

Ye  Sons  and  Daughters  of  the  Lord  . 

Ye  Souls  of  the  Faithful  

49 
138 

r  i..  Traditional  French  Melody;  ii., 

X  ctiCs  LI  llict* 

JA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

LATIN  HYMNS. 

229 

Traditional  Melody. 

Adoremus  in  Aeternum  

Lauda,  Sion,  Salvatorem  

Stabat  Mater  Dolorosa  

Veni  Creator  Spiritus  

238 

234 

231 
236 

232 

230 
237 
235 
233 

i.,  J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer.     ii.,  jE.  J. 

Biedermann. 
n..   Traditional  Melody;    ii.,  +A. 
J     Edmonds  Tozer;    iii.,  German; 
j     iv.,  fFr.  C.  Raymond-Barker, 
I     S.J.;  v.,  JA.  Edmonds  Tozer. 
r  JR.  A.  Turton,  M.  Haydn,  and 
I     JW.  Hedwynd. 
r  i.,  JA.  Edmonds  Tozer;  ii.,  |E.  A. 
i      Hedgcock;    iii.,   JA.  Edmonds 
[  Tozer. 

fi.,  tPlain  Chant,  harm,  by  Fr.  C. 

J     Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 

}  ii..  Plain  Chant  (Ratisbon)  harm. 

(.     by  Egerton  B.  Hardinge. 

r  i..  Traditional  French  Melody. 

1  ii.,   J  A.   Edmonds  Tozer. 

f  1.,  German;  ii.,  Mgr.  Newsham; 

I     iii.,  J  A.  Edmonds  Tozer. 

f  JPlain  Chant,  harm,  by  A.  Ed- 

L     monds  Tozer. 

f  fPlain  Chant,  harm,  by  Fr.  C. 
[     Raymond-Barker,  S.J. 

Tunes  marked  (i)  are  the  Copyright  of  the  Composers,  and  are  inserted  by  permission. 


CdLtholic  Church  HymndLL 


CLASSIFIED  INDEX  OF  HYMNS. 


22 


27. 


29 


48. 


184 


9I-I 


Advent 
Christmas 
Epiphany 

Most  Holy  Name  of  Jesus 
Before  Septuagesima 
Lent  and  Passion-Tide 
Easter  .... 
Ascension-Tide 

Whitsun-Tide  and  Confirmation  . 
Most  Holy  Trinity 

Corpus  Christi  and  the  Bl.  Sacrament  71-78 
Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus 
Most  Precious  Blood  of  Jesus 
Transfiguration  ..... 
Feasts  of  Our  Lady,  and  Month  of  Mary 
Most  Holy  Rosary  .... 
Proper  of  Saints  ..... 
Common  of  Saints  .... 

All  Saints  

The  Holy  Souls,  and  Month  of  November 
Angel  Guardian,  and  Feasts  of  Holy  Angels 
Dedication  of  a  Church         ...  135 
General  Hymns  ...... 

Evening  Hymns  ...... 

Missions  and  Retreats,  31,36-39,42,43.87-90,168,171 

[189,  194 

Confraternity  of  the  Holy  Family 
Confraternity  of  the  "Bona  Mors" 
Apostleship  of  Prayer  . 
Stations  of  the  Cross  . 
Hymns  for  Benediction 

All  the  hymns  to  the  Most  Holy  Name,  the  IVIost  Sacred  Heart,  the  Most  Holy 
Trinity,  and  the  INIost  Blessed  Sacrament  are  suitable  for  use  throughout  the  year. 

Syllables  which  have  the  sign  ^placed  under  them  are  sung  to  one  beat  of  the  music; 
any  syllable  having  the  sign  ^  over  it  is  sung  to  two  beats,  or  notes  as  the  case  may  be. 
J.  F.  &  B.  2725. 


No. 
1-6,  196 
7-18,  229 
19-21 
201,  208 
.  28 
7,  178,  230 
49-54 
55-57 
58-64,  233 

65-70.  175 
185,  223,  231,  232 
79-86 
87-90 
204 
219,  234 
114-121 
122-131 
141-152 

132-135 
136-140 
153-158.  169 
160,  165-167 
161-209,  235 
210-223 
176-183,  186 
196,  203,  209,  224-226 
227,  228 
30,  190 
79-86 
.  230 
236-238 


159. 


Advent.  ^•'VH.    ^  I 

Ve9iz)  ve?u  Etmnaimel. 


2. /Thou, 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


niffh,  draw  ni^h,  Em 

the  true  East  draw 

nigh,  draw  nig-h,  Thou 

J  i   J  J 


f  r  r- 

man  -  u    -   el,  And 
nig-h,  draw  nigh,  To 
Lord    of    Might,  Who 


T— r~r-r= 


I  i  ;  I  i'  I  I  ■  ; 


-^r  r  r 


loose  Thy  cap  -  tive 

give    us  com  -  fort 

'to     Thv  flock  on 

1  r  J  i 


Is  -  ra  -  el,       (^That  mourns  in 

from  on    high!  ^^^And  drive    a  - 

Si  -  na's  height*^  Didst  give,  of 

J      J      i'"          I  J  ! 


lone  -  ly 
way  the 
an  -  cient 


f  r  r  f  f  r  r  r  r  f 


joice!  re  - 

joice!  re  - 

joice!  re  - 

A.  J 


ex  -  lie  here,  Un  -  til  the  Son  of  God  ap-pear!  /Re  - 
shades  of  night, Pierc-ing  the  clouds,and  bring-ing  light!  j^^Re  - 
times, Thv  law  .^'in  cloud,and  maj-es  -  ty    and  awe.  j^'^Re - 


joice 
joice! 
joice! 


r      r  r  r 

Em  -  man-u  -  el  Shall  come  to 
Em  -  man-u  -  el  Shall  come  to 
Em  -  man-u  -  el    Shall   come  to 

J  A 


Thee,  O 
Thee,  0 
Thee,  O 


Is 
Is 
Is 


ra  -  el. 
ra  -  el. 
ra  -  el. 


f  '  r  r  £r 


J.F.&B.  2725- 


Advent. 

Creator  alme  niderum. 


H. FARMER.  SJ. 


1.  rrif  Cre    -     a  -  tor 

2.  Thou,    g-riev-ing-  that  the 

3.  ^ Thou    cam'st  the  Bridegroom 

^     J   J  J,  ■ 


stars    of  nig-ht,  Thy 
an-cient  curse  Should 
of    the  Bride,  As 

J   J  ^  J 


people's  ev  -  er 
doom  to  death  an 
drew  the  world  to 


^  II J  1  J  J  J 

1 

V  ^'^  r  r  M 

^r^T  '  r  r-^ 

.save  us  all,  And     hear  Thy  servants  when  theycall. 
full  of  grace  To      save  and  heal  a        ru-inedrace.     A  - 
Vir-ginshrine,The    spot-less  vic-tim      all   di  -  vine.  , 


r  r  r  r 


men. 


4.  jo  At  Whose  dread  Name,  majestic  now, 

All  knees  must  bend,  all  hearts  must  bow; 
cres. And  things  celestial  Thee  shall  own, 
And  things  terrestrial.  Lord  alone. 

5.  pjyO  Thou  Whoso  coming  is  with  dread 

To  judge  and  doom  the  quick  and  dead. 
Preserve  us,  while  we  live  below. 
From  every  insult  of  the  foe. 

To  Him  who  comes  the  world  to  free. 

To  God  the  Son,  all  glory  be; 
To  God  the  Father,  as  is  meet. 
To  God  the  blessed  Paraclete. 


6. 

Unison  f< 


J.F.  &  B.  2725- 


I 


Advent.  ^ 

En  darn  vox  redarguit. 


1 


H.  WHITEHEAD. 


1.  ^??/ Hark,  an     aw- ful 

2.  Start -led  at  the 
*)3.   f  Lo,  th^  Lamb  so 


r 

voice  is 
sol  -  emn 
long-  ex  - 


sound 
warn 
pect 


mg-; 
ed 


"Christ  is 
Let  the 
Comes  with 

i- 


r 

nig-hV  it     seems  to 
earth-bound  soul   a  - 
par- don  down  from 

■    i  rn 


say;  "Cast    a  -  way  the  dreams  of  dark- 
rise ; /Christ  her   Sun,  all    sloth  dis  -  pell - 
heaven;    Let     us  haste  with  tears  of       sor  ■ 


f  III  iN;  I'li^  1^ 


J.    J'  I  J    J    I  J-^FF^ 


r  r  ■  r 


ness, 
row, 


0     ye    child -ren 
Shines  up  -  on  the 
One   and     all  to 


t"?e 


f 

of     the  day!" 
morn-ing-  skies, 
be    for  -  g-iven. 

-X 


4.jo  So  when  next  He  comes  with  grlory, 
Wrapping-  all  the  earth  in  fear. 
May  He  then,  as  our  Defender, 
On  the  clouds  of  heaven  appear. 

(Honor,    g"lory,  virtue,  merit. 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
the  co-eternal  Spirit, 
hile  eternal  ages  run. 
'(f  !<tf7}/zr  niai/bef^u)!^  in  ii»ison. 


5. 

Unisofif' 


i Honor 
To 
With 
W^h 


Advent. 

Our  Lady's  Expectation. 


B.LUARD  SELBY. 


,  ,  r  rp*  r  r  r  r  TT  r 

f  Like  the  dawning  of  the  morning-  On  the  mountains' g*olden  heights, 
2.  Thou  werthap-py, blessed  Mother  With  the  ver-y  bliss  of  heaven, 
a.^Thou  hast  wait-ed, child  of  David.^Andthy  waiting- now  is  o'er; 


Like  the  break-ing-  of  the  moonbeams  On  the  gloom  of  cloud-y 
Since  the    an-gel's  sal-u  -  ta-tion    In  thy    rap  -  tured  ear  was 


/"Thou  hast  seen  Him,blessed  Moth-er,  And  wilt 

^-  ^  ^-  jj  J  r^  J 


nights 
given; 


see  Him  ev-  er  -  more. 


^^^^^^ 


Like  a      se  -  cret  told  by     an- gels  Getting  known  up-on  the  earth, 
Since  the    A  -   ve    of  that    midnight Whenthouwert  anoint-ed  Queen. 
Oh,  His    hu  -  man  Face  and     Features.They  were  passingsweet  to      see ; 


If  r  '  f  r  r-r '  r  r  r  r  r  r  r-  f 


Is  the  Mother's  ex- pec  -  ta-tion  Of  Mes  -  si  -  as'  speed-y  birth. 
Like  a  riv-er  o  -  ver  -  flow-ing  Hath  the  grace  within  thee  been. 
Thou  be-hold-est  them  this     moment;  ^'Mother,  show  them  now  to  me. 


J.  F.<fe  B.  2725- 


Advent.  C.yv^^d-^ 


Verbum  superman  prodiens. 


5. 


J.  BROOK  TOZER. 


f  i  i   I    I    i      1    I   I  r  f 

i.  tr^  0  Thou.Who  Thine  own  Father's  Breast  Forsaking-, Word  su-blime! 
3.  jt?^ So  when  be-fore  thejudg:-ment-seat  The  sinnerhears his  doom, 

J  J  J  ^  ,v  J-3  J   J  ,Jd  J  n,  J. 


r  r  r  r  'r  ^ 


j  U  J  ^  J  |J 


r  r  rr 


a  world  distressed  In 


Didst  come  to  aid 
cres.knA  when  a  voice  di 

J    J.  J)  J 


Thy 

ly  sweet  Shall  call 

i 


ap-point-ed  time; 
the  rig-hteous  home; 

^  J  O 


r  r  r  r  '  r  ~tn~f 


Last  stanza  begins  here. 


cr^5.  Our  hearts  en-light-en     with  Thy  ray,  And  kin  -  die  with  Thy  love;  That, 
Safe  from    the  black  and    fier  -  y  flood  That  sweeps  the  dread  a  -  byss,  May 


dead  to  earthly  things,  we  may/ Live  but  to  thing's  a  -  bove.  ^_  ^^^^ 
we   be-hold  the     Face  of  God    In    ev- er-last-ing  bliss. 

^         i     J     i  ,J    .  J    ^   ^     ^  ^  ^ 


3.     /To  God  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 

.  And  Spirit  evermore, 

Unison  ffi^      .  u-i  *v 

*^  J  Be  glory  while  the  ag-es  run, 

\     As  in  all  time  before. 


i 


Advent. 

Tandem  fluctus,  tandem  luctus. 


A.  EDMO>-DS  TOZER. 


i 


1.  /"Storm     and      t^r  -  ror, 

2.  f  0  true  splen-  dor 
3.7?/*yow     Thou    keep  -  est 


g"rief      and       er  -  ror, 
brig-ht     and      ten  -  der, 
rest       and    sleep  -  est 


I 


Comes  the  sun  to  chase  a  -  way:  cres.AnA  the  morn  -  ing- 
Sun  of  Rig-ht-eous  -  ness  on  high,  Port  Thou  show- est, 
In     that     zo  -  diac        of      de  -  light:  cres.^oy  here  -  af   -  ter 


fast  a  -  dorn  -  ing-  All 
source  Thou  ow  -  est  To 
shall    with  laugh-ter  Hail 


I 

the 
the 
the 


I  7 
sky  pro  - 
Vir-  gin's 
com  -  ing 


claims  the  day. 
pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
Mon-arch's  sight. 


'  ! —  — n 

4. Satan,  gnashing,  sees  it  flashing 

Through  that  cloud  so  pure  and  white: 
Thou  endurest  ever  purest, 
Virgin  Mother  of  the  Light. 
5.    /"Darkness  scattered,  hell-gates  shattered, 
Victory  to  them  draws  nigh, 
dim.  Whom  prof^-ssion  of  trangression 
Justly  had  condemned  to  die. 
0.     /Earth  rejoices,  heavenly  voices 
Render  praise  to  God  above; 
Now  renewing  and  bedewing 
Everv  soul  with  fuller  love. 


Cm  son  f 


J.F.cfeB.  2725- 


Christmas.  ^ 


Jesu  Redemptor  onmium. 


W.  RATCLIFFK. 




1.  /Je  - 

2.  Im  - 

3.  />Re  - 


sus,  Re  -  deem  -  er 
mor  -  tal  Hope  of 
mem  -  her,      0  Cre 

1     *     >  ; 


of 
all 


the  world!    Be  - 
man -kind!  In 
tor    Lord!  That 


± 


fore    the    ear-liest    dawn    of  light       From      ex  -  er-last-ing" 
\Miom  the    Fa-ther's    Face    we   see;  fl^/wJIear    Thou  the  p^a^'ersThy 
in     the    Vir-g-ia's        sa-credwomb      Thou    wast  conceived  and 


i 


agr-es  born,  Im-mense  in  glo  -  ry      as    in  might; 
peo-ple  pour  This    day  throughout  thp  world  to  Thee, 
of  her  flesh  Didst  our  mor- tal  -  i,  -    tv  as-sume. 


4.  //{/This  ever-blest  recurring  day  ^ 

Its  witness  bears  that,  all  alone, 
From  Thy  own  Father's  bosom  forth 
To  save  the  world  Thou  earnest  down. 

5.  /O  day!  to  which  the  seas  and  skies, 
r\.i^^^.  ^)     -^^^  earth  and  heaven,  glad  welcome  sing; 

10  davl  which  healed  our  miserv. 


V  And  brought  on  earth  salvation's  King! 
We  too,  0  Lord,  who  have  been  cleansed 

In  Thy  own  fount  of  Blood  divine, 
Offer  the  tribute  of  sweet  song. 

On  this  dear  natal  day  of  Thine. 
/O  Jesus!  born  of  Virgin  bright, 
Uni^ov  f\     I^^^o^^^l  g"lory  be  to  Thee; 
•''j Praise  to  the  Father  infinite, 

V  And  Holy  Ghost  eternallv. 


6. 


7. 


8. 


Christmas. 

ffail,  thou  ever-blessed  ?nor?i. 

TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


1.  /bee,  a-mio 

2.  Lo,with-in 

3.  Sacred  In 


the    winter's  snow, Born  for   us    on  earth  be -low; 
a       mang-er  lies      HeWho  built  the  star- ry  skies; 
fant     all  di  -  vine,  What  a    ten-d.er  love  wsjs  Thine; 


,1 1 J  J  j 


r  r  r  tr^    r  i  '  r   r-  p  y 

See,  the    ten-derLamb  ap-pears.  Promised  from  e  -    ter  -  nal  years 
He  Who  throned  in  heig-ht  su- blime,    Sits  a  -  mid  the    Cher-  u-bim! 
Thus  to  come  from  hierh- est  bliss,  Down  to   such  a     world    as  this! 


""Hail,  thou  ev-  er  -  bless- ed  morn.  Hail,  Redemption's  hap-py  dawn, 


Sing  through  all  Je 


.  lem. 


Christ  is  born  in 

J  I  ^ 


Beth  -  le-hem. 


4.w/'Teach,  oh  teach  us,  holy  Child, 

By  Thy  Face  so  meek  and  mild; 
Teach  us  to  resemble  Thee 
In  Thy  sweet  humility. 
Hail,  thou,  &c. 

The  first  four  lines  of  each  stanza  should  be  stivg  unaccompanied. 
J.F.  cfe  B.  2725- 


5.    Virgin  Mother,  Mary  blest, 

By  the  joys  that  fill  thy  breast, 
Pray  for  us  that  we  may  prove 
Worthy  of  the  Saviour's  love. 
Hail,  thou,  <frc. 


(Secoiid  tune.) 


Christmas. 

Haily  thoii  ever-blessed  morn. 


OLD  ENGLISH  MELODY. 


8. 


r  r  r 

l./'See,  a-mid  the 
3.  LojWithin  a 
3.     Sacred  In-fant 

I  A 


it 


i 


winter's  snow,  Born  for  us  on  earth  be  ■ 
manger  lies      He  Who  built  the  star-ry 
all   di  -  vine,  What   a  ten-der  love  was 

Aid    ^  A  ^  A   A  A 


low; 

skies; 

Thine; 

A 


4 


  ,  nf^, 

See,  the  ten  -  der  Lamb  ap- pears,  Promisedfrom  e  -   ter- nal  years! 
He  Who  throned  in  heig-ht  su  -  blime ,    Sits   a-mid  the  Cher- u  -  bim! 
Thus  to  come  from  high- est  bliss,  Down  to  such    a   world  as  this! 

^  ^  ^  ,J  J,  J-^j  ,  J  J  J  J  .  J 


r  I'r  r  I  r  r  r  i^r  r  r  r  ^ 


U7liS07l. 


r  r   r  r   r  r  F  ■ 

Hail,  thou  ev- er- bless -ed morn,  Hail,  Redemption's 


i 


hap  -  py  dawn, 

A  A  A 


r  r    I  r  r  I  r  i  r  r  r 


T  r  r  r 


sa-  lem, 


f  r  r 

Christ  is  born 


Sing  through  all  Je 

A 


Beth-le-hem. 


r 


4.'w/'Teach,  oh  teach  us,  holy  Child, 

By  Thy  Face  so  meek  and  mild,- 
Teach  us  to  resemble  Thee 
In  Thy  sweet  humility. 
Hail,  thou,  <fec. 


5.  j» Virgin  Mother,  Mary  blest, 

By  the  joys  that  fill  thy  breast, 
Pray  for  us  that  we  may  prove 
Worthy  of  the  Saviour's  love. 
Hail,  thou,  <fec. 


The  first  fottr  li7ies  of  each  stanza  should  be  smig  unaccompa7iied . 


10 


Christmas. 

Parviim  quando  cemo  Beum, 


A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  /Oft    as  Thee, 

2.  Hap-py  Babe! 

3.  As  the  dawn 


my  In-fant 
and  hap-py 
from  darkness 


Sav  -  iour,  In  thy 
Moth  -  er!  O  how 
spring-ing  Breathes  a 

J.    J  i) 


■•  ■  '  -  '     "       '  -  p  p 


Moth  -  er's  arms   I  view, 

great  your  bliss  must  be! 

charm  o'er    na-ture's  face; 

J-  ^ 


I?  ^ 

Straight  a 

Each  en  - 

So  the 

.. ;) 


thou  -  sand  thrilling 
fold  -  ed  in  the 
Child     to     Ma  - 


4 


— r   /  ^'  '  r-  |i  ■'p  p'  '  F 

p  -  tures     I^n  -  e    -  trate  my  heart     a  -  new. 

h  -    er,       Sip  -  ping  pure  fe  -   Ho  -   i  -  'ty! 

ig  -  ing  Decks  h^  with  di^  -  vin  -  er  grace. 


ra 
oth 
cling  -  ing 

_i 


pure 
with 


my  heart 
fe  -  He 
di  -  vin 

J)  ^  j) 


^    r    p  p  '  r-   p  p  ^ 

A.ni/'As  the  limpid  dew  descending 

Lies  impearled  upon  the  rose; 
So  their  mutual  beauty  blending 
In  transporting  union  glows. 

5.  As  when  early  spring  advances, 

Flowers  unnumbered  throng  the  m^ad; 
Such  the  countless  loving  glances 
That  in  turn  from  each  proceed. 

6.  Lovely  Jesus!  gentle  Brother! 

How  I  wish  a  smile  from  Thee, 
Meant  for  Thy  immortal  Mother, 
Only  might  alight  on  me! 


j  h.&B.  2725- 


Christmas. 


11 


Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo. 


OLD  FRENCH  MELODY. 


1.  /"Ang-els  we  have  heard  on  high,  Sweet-ly  singf-ing-  o'er  our  plains, 

2.  Shepherds,whythis  ju  -  bi  -  lee?  Why  your^a^tuijous  strain  prolong-? 

3.  Come  to  Beth4e  -  hem,  and  see   Him  Whose  birth  the  ang-els  sing; 

1  1^  i 


10. 


5^ 

And  the  mountains 
What  the  glad-some 
3»  Come,  a-dore  on 


in    rep-ly  Ech  -  o  -  ing  their    joy-  ous  strains, 

tid-ings  be  Which  in-spire  your  heaven-ly  song? 

bend-edknee  Christ  the  Lord,  the     new-born  King. 

A  I  A  J  J  J  J 


r  r  r  r  I  r  r  r  I  r  r  r 


Uiiison. 


-r 


•Glo 


f 


-A 


A" 


in   ex- eel -sis       De  - 

J  J  j  i  A-~ 


oV 


r  '  r  r  '  r 


4.  See  Him  in  a  manger  laid, 

Whom  the  choirs  of  angels  praise 
Mary,  Joseph,  lend  your  aid, 

While  our  hearts  in  love  we  raise. 
"Gloria  in  excelsis  Deol' 


IS 


11. 


i 


1.  /Stars 

2.  See 

3.  See 


Christmas. 

Shepherds  at  the  Manger, 


H.WALTHER. 


of      glo  -  ry, 
a      beau  -  teous 
the    shep  -  herds 


shine   more  bright 

an  -  gel  soar  - 
quick  -   ly        ris  - 


ing 
ing, 

i 


Pur-  er     be     the      moon  -  light's  beam,    Glide     ye  hours  and 
In    the  bright  ce    -     les  -  tial    blaze,      On     the  shep- herds, 
Hastening     to     the       hum  -  ble     stall.       And    the    new  -  born 


i  J 


1  J       J  1 

mo-ments  light  -  ly, 
low     a  -  dor  -  ing, 
In  -  fant  priz  -  ing, 

J    J    J  J 

Swift  -  ly    down  time's 
Rest    his    mild,     ef  - 
As     the  might  -  y 

A  A   A  i 

deep-'ning  stream: 
ful  -  gent  rays: 
Lord     of  all; 

^  A  ^ 

\ 

— r — 1 

J.F.&B.  2725- 
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Bring-  the  hour 
'Tear  notj'  cries 
V  Low    -    ly  now 


that 
the 
thev 

i 


J  J  J 

T — r 


ban  -   ished       sad  -  ness, 
heaven  -  ly        stran  -  g-er, 
bend        be   -    fore  Him 


» J  J  J 


T — r-f 


-T-f-r- 

down     to  earth, 
seers  fore -told, 
in  -  fant  state, 

J    J  J 


r 

When   the  shep-herds 
Weep  -  ing-    in  a 
ful 

L 


Broug-ht  re  -  demp-tion 
"Him  Who  an-cient 
In     His    help -less 

J    i   j  J 


Firm  -  Iv   faith  - 


\  1 1 1  ii'  i' ; .'  ii'  I 


heard  with  g-lad- ness  Tid  -  ing-s    of      a  Sav- iour^  birth, 

low  -  ly    man  -  g-er,  Shep-herds, haste   ye  to      be  -  holdl' 

they      a  -  dore  Him  And   His   g-reat-ness  ce  -  le  -  brate. 

^  r  r  r  r        ^  ^  \  f  r  ^ 


Unison  ff< 


'Hark  the  swell  of  heavenly  voices 
Peals  along-  the  vaulted  sky; 

[Angels  sing-,  while  earth  rejoices  

"Glory  to  our  God  on  high; 
k  Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 

Peace  to  humble  men  on  earth; 
Joy  to  these  and  bliss  is  given 
In  the  great  Redeemer's  birth'.' 


12. 


Christmas. 

Children's  hymn  to  the  holy  Child. 


F.  BIRTCHNELL. 


l-J^J^  -    sus,  teach 

2.  Let       me  not 

3.  \Mien       I  wo^k 


us 
be 

'I 


how 
rude 
when 

I 


or 
I 


f 

prav, 
wild- 
play, 


i 


 P- 


Send  riis-trac- 
Make    me   hum  - 
Be  Thou  with 


tions  far  a  -  way, 
ble,  meek  and  mild, 
me    throug-hthe  day. 


Suf  -  fer  not  our 
Pure  as  an  -  g-els 
Teach     me  what  to 


i 


i 

Iv 

ly 


thoughts  to  stray,  Sweet, 
un  -  de  -  filed,  *  Sweet, 
do        and      sav,  Sweet, 


I 

ho 
ho 
ho 


Child. 
Child. 
Child. 


\  1 

si  1 

^  ) 

4.    Make  me  love  Thy  Mother  blest, 
Safe  beneath  her  care  to  rest, 
As  a  bird    within  its  nest. 
Sweet,  holy  Child. 

o.jt7j»\\'hen  the  hour  of  death  is  nigh. 
Then  may  Mary,  standing-  by, 
Take  me  in  her  arms  to  die, 
Sweet,  holy  Child. 

e.ySo,  through  all  eternity 

Will  I  bless  their  charity 
Who  first  led  my  steps  to  Thee, 
Sweet,  holv  Child. 


J.F.tfeB.  2725- 


Christmas. 


15 


Sleep,  holy  Babe.  JACOB  H.SCHLOEDER. 


1  \  ;  i  \  , 

— f 

^5  •  P  

1.  ^  Sleep,    ho  -  ly  Babe,_      Up  -    on    Thy  Moth -ers 

2.  Sleep,    ho  -  ly  Babe,_    Thine     an  -  g"els  watch    a  - 

3.  Sleep,     ho  -  ly  Babe,_    While      I    with    Ma  -  rv 

,         rJ-  A  '     ,   J     ,   J  -  1  »_ 


breast;  The  Lord  of  earth  and 
round,  All  bend  -  ing  low  with 
g-aze  cres.ln       joy         up  -  on  that 


I 


sea        and    sky,  How 

fold  -  ed  wing-s  Be  - 
F^ce        a -while.  Up- 


1 


I 


7  r 

sweet   it    is      to     see    Thee  lie    In    such     a  place  of  resti 
fore  the  inrcar-nate  King-    of  king-s  In     reve-rent  awe  pro  -  found, 
on    the  bp  -  a  -   ti  -  fic  smile  Which  there  di-vine-ly  plays. 

'     ti    f  ,  ^  ^  d  d-^^  :  a_ 


4.  jG> Sleep,  holy  Babe, 

O  snatch  Thy  brief  repose: 

Too  quickly  will  Thy  slumber  break, 
dim. And  Thou  to  leng-thened  pains  awake, 

pp  Which  death  alone  shall  close. 
6.    Then  must  that  Brow 

Its  thorny  crown  receive; 

That  Cheek  more  lovely  than  the  rose, 
Be  drenched  with  Blood,  and  marred 
with  blows, 
That  I  thereby  may  live. 
8.    0  Jesu  Lord, 

By  Th5'  sweet  Childhood's  years. 

Blot  out  from  their  terrific  page 
My  sins  of  j'outh  and  later  ag-e 
In  these  mv  contrite  tears. 


5.jt?Then  must  those  Hands 
Which  now  so  small  I  see, 

Those  Feet  so  lovely  and  divine, 
That  Flesh  so  delicately  fine, 
Be  pierced  and  rent  for  me. 

7.0  Lady  blest, 
To  Thee  I  suppliant  cry; 

Forgive  the  wrong-  that  I  have  done 
In  causing  by  my  sins  thy  Son 
Upon  the  Cross  to  die. 

9/S0  may  I  sing 

Immortal  praise  to  Thee, 
3^.   'WTio,  once  a  Babe  of  human  birth, 
^*Now  reignest  Lord  of  heaven  and 
^  earth 
^  Through  all  eternity. 
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Christmas. 

Children's  Christmas  carol. 


.  (First  tune.) 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


14. 


r 

l.mfThe      snow  lay  on   the 

Z.    'Twas       Ma   -  ry,  daug-h  -  ter 

3.      She       laid  Him  in   a 


f  r 

ground,-  The 

pure   Of 

stall   At 


-f — r  r- 

Christ  our  Lord  was 
brought  in  -  to  this 
ass         and      ox   -  en 


stars  shone 

ho   -  ly 
Beth  -  le 

,  A. 


bright,—  When 

Anne,   That 

hem;   The 


born   On  Christ-mas 

world_  The  God  made 
shared       The    roof  with 


night. _ 

Man  

them.- 


A-r 


4.      Saint  Joseph  too  was  by 
To  tend  the  Child; 
To  guard  Him,  and  protect 
His  Mother  mild. 

Q.nif  And  then  that  manger  poor 
ores.  Became  a  throne; 

For  He  Whom  Mary  bore 
f    Was  God  the  Son. 


5.     The  angels  hovered  round. 

And  sang  this  song: 
c?iw."Venite  adoremus 
DominumV 

7.  /O  come  then,  let  us  join 
[rm'soNjr)  heavenly  host, 

*To  praise  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost. 


,  (Second  tune.) 


Christmas.  ' 

Children's  Christmas  carol. 


17 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


14. 


Chris 


stars 

ho 
Beth 


shone 
le 


brig-ht, 
Anne,_ 
hem; 


When    Christ  our  Lord 
That   brought  in  -  to 
The      ass     and  ox 


was 
this 
en 


4.     Saint  Joseph  too  was  by 
To  tend  the  Child; 
To  guard  Him,  and  protect 
His  Mother  mild. 
6.yV*And  then  that  manger  poor 
cres.   Became  a  throne; 
For  He  Who  Mary  bore 
/    Was  God  the  Son. 


5.     The  angels  hovered  round, 

And  sang  this  song; 
<//w."Venite  adoremus 

DominumV 
'.J^O  come  then,  let  us  join 
The  heavenly  host. 
To  praise  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost. 


The  above  arrangements  may  be  tised  singly  or  alternately. 
The  first  is  written  for  the  usual  four-part  choir,  the  second  for  children's  voices 
J.F.  <fe  B.  2725-  alo7rs. 
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Christmas. 

An  old  Christmas  carol. 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


15. 


m 


,  ,  ,  P  r  r  r 

\.rr\fk        Vir-g-in    most      pure,    as  the  Prophets  did 

Z.rrifXn       Beth-le  -  hem      cit  -  y     in  Jf^w- ry  it 

S.y^t/'But    when  they   had       entered    the  cit  -  y  so 


J  J  n 


r  r  r 


tell,  Hath  broug-ht  forth    a         Sav-idur,  as         it   hath   be  - 

was  Where    Jo  -  seph    and       Ma  -  ry  to  -    geth-er  did 

fair,  A         niim  -  ber     of        pec -pie  so       mig-ht-y  was 

■  J  \  \  1  L 


\  I  I''  ir  ^177  If' 


1  J  ^  J  1 

# — 

1 

r 

'  r  r   r  ' 

pass,    And    there  to    be        tax  -  ed  with 
there     That     Jo-seph  and       Ma  -  ry,  whose    sub  -  stance  was 

^  J  J  ■ 


'  r  r  r  ■  r.-r  r  ■  r  r  r 

sin.    Which     Adam's  trans-gression  had   wrapped  us 

moe.    For        Cae-sar  com- mand-ed  the    same  should  be 

small, Could  procure  in  the       inn  no      lodg-ing  at 

>••;).  j  J  J  .  i-j  J  .  J  J 


in. 
so. 
aU. 


19 


Chorus  in  u?iison  (ad  lib.) 


r  '  r  r 


Si 


r   r  f 


yRe  -    joice    and  be 

J  ■    J    J  ^ 


mer-  ry,  set 


sor  -  row 


J  J  J1 


j-r — r  r  r    r  i  r    r  r  r 

side,  Christ    Je-sus    our      Saviour  was     born  on  this  tide. 


4.  w{/'Then  they  were  constrained  in  a  stable  to  lie, 
Where  oxen  and  asses  they  used  there  to  tie; 
Their  lodging  so  simple  they  held  it  no  scorn, 
cres.   But  against  the  next  morning  our  Saviour  was  born. 
/"Rejoice  and  be,  &c. 

o.nifThe  King  of  glory  to  this  world  being  brought. 

Small  store  of  fine  linen  to  wrap  Him  was  sought; 
When  Mary  had  swaddled  her  young  Son  so  sweet, 
dim.    Within  an  ox  manger  she  laid  Him  to  sleep. 
/"Rejoice  and  be,  &c. 

6.  ifif  Then  God  sent  an  angel  from  heaven  so  high 

To  certain  poor  shepherds  in  fields  where  they  lie, 
And  charged  them  no  longer  in  sorrow  to  stay, 
cres.    Because  that  our  Saviour  was  born  on  this-  day. 
/"Rejoice  and  be,  &c. 

7.  mfThen  presently  after  the  shepherds  did  spy 

A  number  of  angels  appear  in  the  sky; 
cres.Who  Joyfully  talked  and  sweetly  did  sing, 
/*    "To  God  be  all  glory,  our  heavenly  King." 
^Rejoice  and  be,  <&c. 


J.F.&B.  2725- 
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Christmas. 


A  traditional  Christmas  carol. 

TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


j'";..v  \ 


an  -  gel    did       say,   Was  to 

saw   a       star.  Shin -ing- 

that        same     star,  Three 


three     poor    shep-herds  in 
in  the        east,_      be  - 

wise     men        came_  from 


iNi'  I'll",' 


|ff¥- 

n  1  J--. 

1 

e 
I 

w  r    '  r--r    r    '  M  P--P  ' 

ay            keep    -     ing             their            sheep        On  a 

arth_       it             g-ave —      grreat            light.  And  

Cing_       was          their_          in       -       tent,_      And  to 

21 


^    r----f  -7 — 

cold    win  -  ter's 
so      it      con  - 
fol  -  low  the 


•night  with 
tinued  both 
star   wher 


r 

snow  so 
day  and 
ev  -  er  it 


deep, 
night, 
went. 


r  I  r---r  r  '  ^ 


Ujiison  (ad  lib). 


-  I   J  J 


No    -      el,     K    No    -  el 


No 


No 


el, 
4 


el. 


No    -      el,   No    -  el,  


J  ,  J  J 


Born  is 


7~ 

the 


King- 


■r  r  • 


of 


Is 


f 

ra 


el. 


4.  ^?j/'This  star  drew  nigh  to  tlTe  north-west, 

O'er  Bethleliem  it  t'ook  its  rest, 
And  there  it  did  both  stop  and  stay 
Right  over  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
Noel,c&c. 

5.  They  entered  in,  these  wis'e  men  three. 

Full  reverently  upon  their  knee, 
And  offered  there,  in  His  presence, 

B'oth  g'oTd,  and  myrrh,  and  ^^ankincense. 
Noel,  &c. 

6.  /"Then  let  us  all  with  one  accord 

Sing  praises  to  our  heavenly  Lord 
Who  hath  macle  heaven  and  earth  of  nought, 
And  with  His  Blood  mankind  hath  bought. 
Noel,  <fec. 


J.F.<fi:B.  2725-. 
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17. 


Christmas. 


Peaceful  eve^  so  still  and  holy. 
(For  a  choir  ottly.) 


Andante  con  moto 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  jt) Peace  -  ful 

2.  n^Who  can 

3.  TTifSo   would 


eve,       so        still—    and       ho  -  ly, 

view     with  -    out          e    -    mo  -  tion 

we         with      ho    -     Ij       dar  -  ing-, 


I'   r  ir '  r  \  f^m 


^^^^^^^ 


T 

When  in 
That  fond 
Throug-h  this 


poco 

sta  -  ble  mean  and  low  -  ly^civscRa.  -  diant 
Moth  -  er's  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion?cr^s.All_  her 
Christmas  -    tide       be        shar  -  ing       In —  thy 


J  I  J^4  ^  I  J 


J^J  J  I  J  J 


P^r  r  '  r    r  ■  r^r  "  i'    r  ■  r^r  r 

stood   the  Moth  -  er  -  Maid                Yearn -ing  love  her 

soul_  with  g-lad-ness  sing-s               For      she  knows_that 

joy,_    0  Moth  -  er  dear                Christ  we  claim  as 


r   r  '"r  r 


J.F.cfeB.  2725- 
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iU  I -J  J  I  I 


heart  is 
earth  -  ly 
our   pos 


r  r 


fill  -  ing; 
Moth    -  er_ 


Won  -  der 
Blest  is 
By   thy 


deep  her 
she  be 
might  -  y 


r  iT^r  r 


soul 
yond 
in 


IS 

all 
ter 


thrill    -    ing,  fl^m.While  in 
oth     -     er;         She  hath 
ces    -     sion        Keep  us 


sleep  her 
borne  the 
in  this 


rit 


a  tempo 


T  r 

Babe  is 

King  of 

love  and 


laid   Pil  -   lowed     on      her     vir  -  gin 

kings  ^//my See  re  -  demp-tion's  work  be  - 
fear   And     when  death's  dark  gates  are 


breast,         jt?God  the 

gun!   Ma    -  ry 

passed^  cr^s.Lead  us 


Son  doth  gent  -  ly  rest, 
bears  both  God  and  Son. 
to        His       Feet     at  last. 
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18. 


Christmas, 

The  hifant  Jesus. 


R.A.TURTON. 


1.  p  Dear     lit  -  tie    One,  how 

2.  When    Ma  -  ry  bids  Thee 

3.  When    Jo -seph  takes  Thee 


sweet   Thou  art,  Thine 
sleep   Thou  sleep'st,  Thou 
in       his  arms  And 


r-  P  r 


Eyes   how  bright  they 
wak  -  est  when  she 
smoothesThy  lit  -  tie 


J- 


I 


shine,       So     brig-ht  they  al-most 
calls:      Thou      art     con -tent     up  • 
Cheek,     Thou     look  -  est     up      in  • 


M    M^i  i    J,.  J) 


seem  to  speak  When  Ma  -  ry's 
on      her    lap.     Or          in  the 


look  meets 
rug-.g-ed 


Thine! 
stalls. 


J  - 

i 

J  A. 

J.F.<feB.  2725- 


T    (T  IT  r  r 

p  How    faint    and    fee   -  ble 
7?^ Sim  -  plest     of    babes,  with 
Yes,     Thou   art  what 

J   JlJl  J 


IS 

what 
seem'st 


Thy  cry.  Like 
a  grace  Thou 
to  be, 


plaint  of    harm-less  dove.  When  Thou  dost  mur-mur    in  Thy 

dost    Thy  Mother's  will;'   Thine      in  -  fant  fashions  well  be  - 

thing   of  smiles  and  tears;    Yet  Thou   art  God,and heaven  and 

i  ip  i  Hi-^i  i  J,,  i)  A  4  4  4 


sleep  Of  sor-  row  and  of  love, 
tray  The  God-head's  hid  -  den  skill, 
earth         A  -  dore  Thee   with  their  fears. 


4.  w/*Yes,'  dearest  Babe,  those  tiny  Hands, 
That  play  with  Mary's  hair. 
The  weight  of  all  the  mighty  world 

This  very  moment  bear. 
Art  Thou,  weak  Babe,  my  very  God? 
cres.    0  1  must  love  Thee  then, 

Love  Thee,  and  yearn  to  spread  Thy  love 
Among  forgetful  men. 
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Epiphany. 

Crudelis  Herodes. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


19. 


^  i  i  1 


1.  ??(/How 

2.  The 

3.  ^/j/"  With 


r  r  r  r  = 

vain     the  cru  -  el 

East  -  ern  sag"  -  es 

in      the  Jor-  dan's 


He  -  rod's   fear,  When 
saw    from    idLt  fi^^'kn(\ 
sa  -  cred  flood  The 


T —  ^  ' — ^ — ^ — r 

King-  is  near!  cres.Ue^  takes  not  earth  -  ly 
g-uid  -  ing-  star;  By  light  their  way  to 
meek-ness  stood,    That      He,    to  Whom  no 

i    ^  J  J  J 


told  that  Christ  the 
fol- lowed    on  His 
heaven  -  ly  Lamb  in 

J 


J   ^  J 


realms  a  -  way,  Who  g-ives  the  realms  that  ne'er  de  -  cay. 
Light  they  trod, ^nd     by  their  g-ifts   con -fessed  their  God. 
sin  was  known,Might  cleanse  His  peo-ple     from  their  own. 

'  ^        J  i  J  ■ 


4.  And  Oh,  what  miracle  divine, 

When  water  reddened  into  wine! 
He  spake  the  Word,  and  forth  it  flowed 
In  streams  that  nature  ne'er  bestowed. 

5.  /AU  glory,  Jesus,  be  to  Thee 

For  this  Thy  glad  Epiphany: 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


Epiphany. 

Qi/(e  Stella  sole  pulchrior. 


20. 


27 

C.SCHMIDT. 


1.  /'What  beauteous  sun-sur-  pass-ing  star  O'er  Bethlehem's  lone -ly 

2.  While   thus  the  star  its    light  imparts,  A     ray  with  -  in  doth 

3.  Je  -   su.brightmorning  Star.ourheartsCleansewithThy  lig-htwith- 

1   A  A  A  A. 


m 


J  ,  J- 


r  r  r  r  ir  r 


road,  Re- veals   a  ris-ing  brighter  far.  And  shows  the  cradled  God! 
shine, Which  leads   a  few  but  faith-fulhearts,To  seek  the  glorious  sign, 
in;  And    suf-fernot  the  tempter's  arts  To  lure    us  back  to  sin. 


i  J  i  i 


J  |J  J  j  J 


f  p  r  r   r  r  I  I    '  ' 

The     star  from  Ja-cob  see     a -rise.  By      prophets  long  fore 

Na     dan  -  gers  can  their  pur-pose  shake;Love  suf-fers     no    de  • 

The    Light    of   Gen-tile  lands   a  -  dore,.^'The  Day-springfrom  on 


J  J 

m  J-  J  i 

J  J  J  J  1 

'  r  r 

^  r 

r 

'  r  r  r  ' 

told;  Ye  Eastern  nations,  in  the  skies  His  mes-senger  be - 
lay;  Home,  kindred,  country,  they  for- sake; God  caUs,andthey  o 


hold! 
bey. 

I 
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Epiphany. 

0  sola  magnarum  urhium. 


J.  FRANCIS. 


21. 


1.  /  Beth 

2.  Fair 

3.  By 


le  -  hem!  of 
er  than  the 
its    lam  -  bent 


T  r 


no  -  blest  cit  -  ies 

sun       at  morn  -  ing- 

beau  -  ty  guid  -  ed, 

J    J  J  ..^ 


J    J    I  J 


None  can  once  with 
Was  the  star  that 
See,    the  East  -  ern 


i'  i'  1^  ifi'  1 1^  /  i' 


thee    com- pare;       Thou     a  -  lone  the 
told    His  birth;       To     the.  lands  their 
kings  ap  -  pear;  dim.See    them  bend,  their 

J    J    J  ^  ■ 


J  J    I J 


r  r  r  \  r  r  7^ 

Didst  for  us  In  -  car-nate  bear. 
Hid  be-neath  a  form  of  earth. 
Gifts  of     in-cense,  gold  and  myrrh. 

JitJ  .J  ^-l 


Lord  fromheav-en 
God  an-nounc-ingi 
gifts  to     of  -  fer, 

J 


4.  ^^  Solemn  things  of  mystic  meaning! 

Incense  doth  the  God  disclose; 
Gold  a  royal  Child  proclaimeth; 
dim.    Myrrh  a  future  tomb  foreshews. 

5.  //j/'Holy  Jesus!  in  Thy  brightness 
cres.    To  the  gentile  world  displayed! 

/With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 
Praise  to  Thee  be  ever  paid. 


J[.EcfeB.2725- 


oTMost  Holy  Name  of  Jesus 

Jesii,  decuH  angelicum. 


22. 


i 


4= 


1.  fo 

3.  O 


!  i'  i'  I  i' 


2^ 

J.de  CHASTELAIN. 


Je  -  su,  Thou  the 

Thee  I    yearn,  for 

Je  -  su,    love  un 

A  I  A 


beau  -  ty  art 
Thee      I      sigh;  When* 
chang-e-a  -  ble,  For 


J    ,  j   ^   ^    J      i  /    J  i 

r  I  r  r  r  r  I  r     r  r 


r  f,  ^„ 

an  -  gel  worlds  a 

wilt   Thou  come  to 

Whom  my    soul  doth 


bove;         Thy  Name  is  mu  -  sic 

me,  ores. And  make  me  glad  e 

pine!  0  fruit  of  life 

A. 


2 


to      the   heart,  En 
ter  -  nal  -   ly  With 
les  -       -  tial,  O 


r    r   f  V 

chant  -  ing      it  with  love. 

the    blest  sight     of  Thee? 

sweet -ness      all      di  -  vine! 

A 


4.  Celestial  sweetness  unalloyed, 

Who  eat  Thee  hunger  still; 
Who  drink  of  Thee  still  feel  a  void 
Which  naught  but  Thou  canst  fill. 

5.  ^0  lovingf  Jesu,  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  Thee  I  send; 
To  Thee  mine  inmost  spirit  cries. 
My  being's  hope  and  end. 

6.  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 

Illume  the  soul's  abyss; 
Dispel  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
cres.    And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 


30  r  !l^  Most  Holy  Name  of  Jesus 

^  JesUi  duleis  inemoria. 

)  t\  \  ,       (First  tune.) 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


Unison  f 


I'  Jesus,  that  Name  inspires  my  mind 
^      With  springs  of  life  and  light; 
I  More  than  I  ask  in  Thee  I  find, 
And  languish  with  delight. 

5.^?2/*No  art  or  eloquence  of  man 
Can  tell  the  joys  of  love; 
cws.(dv\y  the  saints  can  understand 
What  they  in  Jesus  prove. 

^-   /*J®su,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
Jesu,  be  Thou  our  glory  now 
And  through  eternity. 
*  The  first  ivord  in  the  first  lines  of  the  11^,  SVf^,      &       stanzas  can  begin  on 
the  first  bent  of  the  bar  if  desired. 


Most  Holy  Name' of  Jesus. 
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23. 


JesUfdulcis  memoria. 
n   (Seco?id  tune.) 
lit  7  »i 


1. 

2. /No 
3. 


r    r  pf  p  r  r  '  r  L/r 


R.A.TURTON. 


TTif  Je  -  sus,  the    on  -  ly 
sound,    no       har  -  mo 
Je  -  susjour  hope,  when 

J  ^  J 


thought  of  Thee  With 
ny  so  g-ay,  Can 
we      re  -  pent, Sweet 

J. 


r  r  r  r  I 


i 


J   I  J  J 


f  r  r 

sweet-ness  fills 

art      of  mu 

source    of  all 


breast;  ^  But  sweet- er  far 
frame;  No  words,  nor  ev 
g-race;     Sole      com- fort  in 


my 
sic 
our 


it 
en 


4.  Mesus,  that  Name  inspires  my  mind 
mn<in»f}     ^^^^^  springs  of  life  and  light; 

^  "^^^^iMore  than  I  ask  in  Thee  I  find, 
\     And  languish  with  delight. 

5.  n{f  No  art  or  eloquence  of  man 

Can  tell  the  joys  of  love; 
cres.  Only  the  saints  can  understand 
What  they  in  Jesus  prove. 

6.  yjesu,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
Jesu,  be  Thou  our  glory  now 
And  through  eternity. 
*)  Omif  this  chord  in  the  isj,  3rd     4th  stanzas. 
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Most  Holy  Name  of  Jesus 

^  '  ^  Jesu,  Rex  admirahilis. 


24. 


i 


H.WARE. 


1.  /o 

2.  Thee 

3.  O 


J    J    I  J 


Je  -   su,  King-  most 
may    ourtong-ues  for 
Je  -  su,  Lig-ht  of 

 J  J_ 


won  -  der 
ev  -  er 
aU  be 

I 


^    ^  ^ 


-  ful,  Thou 
bless,  Thee 

-  low,  Thou 

_J  J_ 


J     .  J  J 


r  r  r 


r 


Con  -  que  -  ror     re  - 
may    we    love  a 
Fount    of    life  and 

J. 


nowned,     Thou  Sweet-ness 
lone;        And  ev  -  er 

fire,         Sur  -     pass  -  ing 


most     in  • 
in  our 
all  the 


A    -  men. 


eff-  a-ble,    In  Whom  all  joys  are  found, 

lives   ex-press  The  im  -  ag-e  of  Thine  own. 

joys   we  know,  And  all     we  can    de  -  sire. 

J  i  J  -I    J  i  J  J. 


4.  w^0  may  each  heart  confess  Thy  Name, 

p     And  ever  Thee  adore; 
cr^s.And  seeking-  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5.  0  King"  of  glory.  King  of  might, 

From  Whom  all  graces  come, 
0  Beauty,  Honor  infinite 
Of  our  celestial  home. 

6.  /  0  Jesu,  spotless  virgin  flower. 

irm'son  f\  ^'^^        J^^'  '^^^^ 

uni;>uHj  \       praise,  beatitude,  and  power 

\     Through  all  eternity. 

J.F.<frB.2725- 


^-n/nN  Most  Holy  Name  of  Jesus.  33 

^""^  Jesu,  dulcis  memoria,  j  p  ^tTWATER 

J  I,  ,  ,  ■  I  .  ,  ■  I  . — . — . — '  r ,    I  _ji 


Lnifje  -  su!  The 

2.  J  No  word  is 

3.  Je  -  su!  the 

J  J  J. 


ver  -  y  thought  is  sweet!  In     that  dear 
sung- more  sweet  than  this:  No   name  is 
hope  of    souls   for- lorn!  How  good  to 


Name  all  heart -joys  meet;  But 
heard  more  full  of  bliss:  No 
them  for     sin     that  mourn!  To 


than   the    hon  -  ey 
thought  brings  sweeter     com -fort 
them   that  •  seek  Thee,  oh  how 


far  The 
nigh,Than 
kind!  But 


glimpses 
Je  -  sus, 
what  art 


o^  His 
Son  of 
Thou  to 


r  f  7- 

pre-sence  are. 
God  most  high, 
them  that  find? 


A  -  men. 


6. 

Utiison . 


4.  No  tongue  of  mortal  can  express, 

No  letters  write  its  blessedness: 
Alone  who  hath  Thee  in  his  heart 
Knows,love  of  Jesus!  what  Thou  art. 

5.  O  Jesu!  King  of  wondrous  might! 

0  Victor,  glorious  from  the  fight! 
Sweetness  that  may  not  be  expressed, 

And   altogether  loveliest! 
All  honor,    laud,  and  glory  be, 

O  Jesu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee! 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete. 
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Most  Holy  Name  of  Jesus. 


Gloriosi  Salvatoris. 


C.  ETT. 


26. 


I.  Ij      To  the  Name  that  brings  sal-vation   Hon -or,  worship 
2..cc>y  Name  of  g-lad-ness,  Name  of  pleasure,  By  thistong-uein  • 
3.,SW'Tis  theName^for    ad  -  o,- ra-tion,.§'Tisthe  Name  of 

J  J  J  J  ^  i  i  " 


let  us  pay, 
ef-fa-ble, 
vic-to-rj, 


I-  J  J  J  J  I  J  j  ^  J  I  j  J  J  J  ^ 

T  r  r  r^r  r  r  *  r  r  r  Mr? 


Which  for  many  a  g-e  -  ner- a -tion    Hid    in  God's  fore-know-ledge  lay, 

Name  of  sweetness  pass-ing  measure,    To  the  ear   de  -  lec  -  ta  -  ble, 

'Tis  the  Name  for  med  -  i  -  ta-tion      In  this  vale  of     mis  -  e  -  ry, 

JJJJ.jjUj.jJi^.iJ 


But  with  ho  -  ly 
'Tis  our  safe-guard 
'Tis  the  Name  for 


r  r  r 

ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion 
and  our  treasure 
ven  -  e  -  ra-tion 


We  may  sing  a  -  loud  to-day. 
'Tis  our  help 'gainst  sin  and  hell. 
By  the  cit  -  i   -  zens  on  high. 

J  J  J  i  J  J  i 


T  r  "r  I  r 


4. 


5. 


Unison 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


'Tis  the  Name  that  whoso  preaches 

Finds  it  music  to  the  ear; 
Who  in  prayer  this  Name  beseeches 

Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near; 
Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth 
Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 
Tis  the  Name  by  right  exalted 

Over  every  other  name; 
That  when  we  are  sore  assaulted 

Puts  our  enemies  to  shame; 
Strength  to  them  who  else  had  halted, 
Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 
6.   jojesu,  we  Thy  Name  adoring 
cres.     Long  to  see  Thee  as  Thou  art: 
pOi  Thy  clemency  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  our  heart 
cr^s.That  hereafter  upward  soaring 

We  with  Angels  may  have  part. 


Most  Holy  Name  of  Jesus 

Have7i  of  rest.  q  p  cOBB. 


1.  7;^Sweet 

2.  /  Thy 

3.  mf  The 


Je  -  sus,  Thou 
Name  falls  sweet 
brok  -  en  heart 

A 


a 
on 
with 


Ha 
ex 
heal 


ven  art 
iles'  ear, 
-  ing-  balm 


From 
'Tis 
Thy 


r  r  r  4r 

liife's    tern -pes  -  tuotis 
mu  -  sic  from  a 
change-less  love  doth 


sea; 

bove; 

fill: 


cres.  AW 
It 
Thou 


find  a  ref  -  uge 
stays  the  mourner's 
say  -  esf'PeaceVthe 


in     Thy  Heart,  Who 
an-xious  fear,  And 
winds  are  calm.  And 


turn 
tell 


eth 
ery 


love  to 
naught  but 
wave  is 

^  ^ 


4.  /  Oh,  hope  and  joy  of  life's  lone  way 

May  Thy  sweet  peace  arise 
Which  turns  the  night  to  blissful  day. 
And  earth  to  paradise. 

5.  Sweet  Jesu,  when  death's  night  shall  fall. 

By  Thine  own  love  so  blest, 
May  longing  exiles  hear  Thee  call 
The  weary  to  their  rest. 
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Before  Septuagesima. 


Alleluia,  dulce  carmen. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


28. 


iMnisoufkX  -  le-lu  -  ia, 
2.  Al  -  le-  lu  -  ia, 

7nfA\  -  le-lu 

'  .^J  J 


3 


song-  of  sweet-ness, 
joy  -  ful  moth  -  er 
we    de-serye  not 


Voice   of    jov,   ce  ■ 
Of    the  blest,  Je  - 
Hei;e    to  chant  for 


i 


-  le-lu 


-i — 

the 
the 
trans- 


les  -  ti'al  lay, 

ru  -  sa  -  lem!  Al  -   le-lu  -   ia  is  th( 

ev  -  er-more;    dim.kX  -   le-lu  -   ia         our  trai 


I 

Al 

Al  - 
f/i'm.Al  - 


lu 
lu  - 
lu  - 


glo  -  ry 
an  -  them 
fibres  -  sions 

J  A 


r-  P  r  li 

Of  the  choirs  in 

That  full  well  be 

JO  Make  us  for 


An  -  gels 
sad  -  ness 
ho  -  lyj 


heaven-ly     day.       Which  tne 
fit  -  teth   them.fl'mWhile  to 
while  g-ive    o'er:         For  the 


r-  F  r  r 


J  J  J 


r  r  r 


sing,  a  -  bid  ■ 
Ba  -  bel's  riv 


ing 
ers 
ing 


In  the  house  of 
pEx  -  lies  on  the 
That  would  have  us 


God 
earth 
sin 


for  aye. 
con-  demn. 
de  -  plore. 


Unisons 


J.F.tfeB.  2725- 


//fc^ Wherefore  supplicate  we,  lauding 
Thee,  0  Blessed  Trinity, 
}c?'es.We  at  last  may  keep  our  Easter 
In  Thy  home  beyond  the  sky, 
/"There  to  Thee  our  Alleluia 
Singing  everlastingly. 


Lent, 

Pater y  audi  nos. 
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H.  WHITEHEAD. 


29. 


1.  »  Now  afe  the  days  of     humblestprayer,When  consciences  tc 


1.  jt?  Now  afe  the  days  of     humblestprayer,When  consciences  to 

2.  j»  Now   is  the  sea- son,    wise-ly   long-,   Of  sadderthoughtand 
.Oh,   so  brig-ht.With  true  con -ver-sion's 


z.  p  i\oyv  IS  me  sea- son, 
3.7;^The  feast  of  pe-nance 


g-rav 
heaven 


bare.  And  mer 
song-,cr^s.When  ail 
lig-ht,cr^.9.Like  sun 


cy  most  de  - 
irig- souls  g-row 
rise    af  -  ter 


ligrhts  to  spare, 
well  and  strong-, 
storm  -  V  nig-ht. 


.  f  r   r  T  7 

JK>  Oh,  hearken    when  we  cry 


chas-tise 


us      with  Thvfear; 

J     A-  I  A 


Yet,  Father, 


f  'r.  r  r-  p  '  r  r  t  r 


i  I  I  r  r  r 

in  themul-ti  -  tude  of  Thy  com- passions, hear. 


4.  jt?Oh,  happy  time  of  blessed  tears, 

Of  surer  hopes,  of  chastening-  fears, 
Undoing-  all  our  evil  years. 

Oh,  hearken  &c. 

5.  We,  who  have  loved  the  world,  must  learn 

Upon  that  world  our  backs  to  turn, 
cres. And  with  the  love  of  God  to  burn. 
Oh,  hearken  (fee. 


Lent. 


R.R.TERRY. 


1.  pje  -  sus,   ev  -  6r  -    lov-ing  Sav-iour,  Th'ou  didst  live  ahd 

2.  When  the  last  dread  hour  approaching-  Fills  my  g-uilt  -  y 

3.  Je  -  sus, when    in      cru-el     an-gfuish     Dy-ing    on  the 

■  J  J-  i)    I  J  J  J     J  J  J.  ^ 


J  J-  j'  I  j  J  i 


die     for     me;   cres.h'w  -  ing- 


r  r-  ^    r  T  f 

inef      I       will      live     to  lov 


soul  with  fear, 
shame -ful  Tree, 

.,  ^   i  ^ 


All     my    sins  rise 
-  ban  -  doned 


live  to  love.  Thee, 
up  be  -  fore  me, 
by     Thy    Fa  -  ther, 


dim  Dy  -  ing-     I  will 
All     my    vir  -  tues 
Thou  didst  hang-  in 


die  for  Thee: 
dis  -  ap  -  pear; 
ag:  ~  o,  -  ny 


sus, 
sus, 
sus, 


t: 

f  f  llf  f 


Je  -  sus, 

Je  -  sus, 

Je  -  sus, 

M  4 


a  tempo 


By  Thy  life    ahd  death  of  sor-row.  Help  me   in  my      ag-- o  -  ny. 
Turn  not  Thou    in    an -ger  from  me;    Ma- ry,  Jo-seph,  then  be  near. 
By  those  three  longfhours  of  sor-row  Thou  didst  purchase  hope  for  me. 


J  ^ 


1 


a  tempo 


TBJU 


r  r  '  I 


4.  0,  by  all  that  Thou  didst  suffer, 
Grant  me  mercy  in  that  day; 


Help  me,  Mary,  my  sweet  Mother; 

Holy  Joseph,  near  me  stay: 
Jesus,  Jesus, 
Let  me  die  my  lips  repeating- 

"Jesus,  mercy;  Mary,  pray." 

TA?s  hym))  is  suitable  for  use  at  meeii7igs  of  the  Co7ifratsrnity  of  the  "Bo7mMorsV 
J.r.<6rB.  27'^5- 


Lent. 

Jesu,  Ave. 
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H.  WHITEHEAD. 


31. 


J'' i'  1 1'  I  ! 


1.  ^je 
/Je 


Je 


i 


sus,  all  hail, 

sus,  from  out 

sus,  Who  at 

J  J  ^ 


Who 
Thine 
this 


for     my     sin  Didst 
o  -  pened  Side  Thou 
ver  -    y    hour  At 


J  J  J 1,,^ 


die,  and  by  that 
hast  the  thirs-ty 
God's  rififht  hand  in 

■  ^  i  V 


death  didst  win  E  - 
world  supplied  With 
pomp  an^po^erOur 


r  r,  ,.r  i 

ter-nal  life     for  me. 

end-less  streams  of  love, 

na-ture  still  dost  wear; 


Send 
Come 
poco  dim.O 


me 

ye 

let 


Thy  grace 
who  would 
Thy  Wounds 


g-ood 
your 
still 


Lord, 
sick  - 
in 

J 


that 
ness 
ter  - 


I        Un  - 
quell,  Draw 
cede,  And 


r  ^  r  r 


to   the  world  and    flesh  may  die.  And    hide  my  life  with  Thee, 
free  -  ly  from  that      sa-cred  well,   Its  heaven-ly   vir-tues  prove, 
by  their  sim- pie       si -lence plead  Thy  count-less  mer- its  there. 


I  r  I'r  r  "r  I  r  r  r  r 


4.       Jesus,  Who  Shalt  in  glory  come 
With  ang-els  to  the  final  doom. 
Men's  works  and  wills  to  weig^h, 
p     Since  from  that  pomp  I  cannot  flee, 
efim.Be  pitiful,  great  Lord,  to  me 
pp     In  that  tremendous  day. 
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Lent. 

Solemne  nos  jejxinii. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER, 


32. 


2.  But 

3.  The 


gain     the  time     ap   -  point 

vain     all  out  -  ward  form 

fore  -  head  pros-trate  in 

!       1       I  _J_ 


ed  see,  That 

of  grief,  And 

the  dust,  The 

^  M.  ± 


calls  to  fast  and 

vain  the  word  of 

hair  and  g-ar-ments 

^  ^  J  ^ 


sig-h; 
prayer, 
torn, 


Let 
Un 
Can 


priest  and  peo  -  pie 
less  the  heart  de 
nev  -   er     stay  the 


.     ■  r  f 

bend     the     knee.  And 

sire       re  -  lief,  And 

ven-geance  just,  Un  - 


pe 
less 


for     mer  -    cy  cry. 
ni  -  tence     be  there, 
the      con  -  science  mourn. 


4.     Then  let  us  to  the  Lord  draw  near 
With  tears  that  contrite  flow; 
By  reverence  and  godly  fear 
We  may  escape  the  woe. 

^.ppO  holy  Judge,  O  Christ,  relent, 
Thine  Arm  uplifted  stay; 
And  grant  a  season  to  repent, 
A  time  in  which  to  pray. 

6. /"Great  Three  in  One,  Thy  Name  we  bless, 

Thy  praises  ever  sing; 
efim.Ohy  grant  that  fruits  of  righteousness 

From  lenten  tears  may  spring. 


J.F.<fe  B.  2725 


Lent, 

^^^^^^  Audi,  beiiigne  Coiiditor. 


33. 
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R  G.  SANDERS. 


r 


of 


1.  j»Thou      lov  -  in^     Mak-  er 

2.  Great  Judge  of  hearts,  Thou  dost 
a.jK^oMuch      have    we    sinned;  but  we 


man-kind,  Be  - 
dis  -  cern  Our 
con-fess  Our 


 J_l 


4^  II  ^  I J  J  J.  =^ 


I 


fore  Thy  throne  we 
ills   and    all  our 
guilt,  and  all 


pray  and  weep;  Oh,  strengthen  us  with 
weak-ness  know;  A  -  gain  to  Thee  with 
faults  de-plore;  v'Oh,    for    the  praise  of 


r 


J  J  J  ^ 


grace     di  -  vine,  Du 
tears      we    turn,  A 
Thv     great  Name, Our 


r 

ly  this  sa  -  cred 
gain  to  us  Thy 
faint  -  ing  souls  to 


time     to  keep, 
mer  -   cy  show, 
health    re -store. 


'r'  r  r  r   '  r 


T 


4.  _2t?And  grant  us,  while  by  fasts  we  strive 

This  mortal  body  to  control. 
To  fast  from  all  the  food  of  sin, 
And  so  to  purify  the  soul. 

5.  Hear  us,  O  Trinity  thrice  blest; 

Sole  Unity,  to  Thee  we  cry; 
Vouchsafe  us  from  these  fasts  below 
To  reap  immortal  fruit  on  high. 
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Lent. 

Audi,  benig7ie  Conditor. 


H.  WHITEHEAD. 


r  r  r 


1.  p  o 

2.  Thou, 

3.  Black 

i 


gra  -  cious 

Who  our 

is  our 

J  J 


Lord,  Cre 
se  -  cret 
g-uilt  and 

A  i 


f=tf 


a   -    tor    dear,  In 
thoughts  canst  trace,  And 
g-reat      our  shame;  But, 


n  J  J 


mer  -  cy   lend  a 
know'st  the  frail  -  ty 
for     the   g-lo  -  ry 


J    ^  i  i 

r  r  r  ' 


pity  -  ing-    ear  Un  -    to    the  mourn-ful 

of     our  race—  Like    wandering- sheep  we- 

of     Thy  Name,  For  -  give   the  wick  -  ed 

4  i  J  j   j  j  j  J 


prayer  we  pour  In  this  our  sol-emn 
went  a  -  stray_  Oh,  take  us  back,  we 
ness     we     own.   And      heal  the  wounds  for 


Lent  -  en  hour, 
meek  -  ly  pray, 
which  we  groan. 


4.  Grant  us  by  holy  abstinence 

To  mortify  each  carnal  sense; 
That  so  our  souls,  from^sin  set  free, 
May  rise  all-holy  unto  Thee. 

5.  Blest  Three  in  One,  with  grief  sincere 

Before  Thy  footstool  we  appear; 
Oh,  bless  our  fast,  that  it  may  prove 
The  source  of  pardon,  peace  and  love. 


J.  F.  &  B.  3725- 


Lent. 

0  Sol  salutis  intimis. 


35. 


43 

H.DORMAN. 


1.  /The 

2.  //^/Thou, 

3.  That 


I 


dark-  ness    fleets,  and 
who  dost    g-ive     .the  ac.  ■ 
foun- tain  whence  our 


^  I  r  f  ^  r   I  r  r  r  r 


joy  -  ful  earth  Wei  - 
cept  -  ed     time,  Give 

sins  have  flowed  Shall 

I 


r  r  r  f  r 

comes  the  new  -  born  day, 

tears  to  pu  -  ri  -  fy, 

soon,  in  tears    dis  -  til, 

J  J  J  j 


Je    -     BUS,   true  Son  of 

Give       flames  of  love  to 

If         but    Thy  pen  -  i 

J  ^  4 


i  i  i  i 


I  '/  r'  i'  ^ 


r  r  r 


hu-man  souls!  Shed 
burn  our  hearts  As 
ten-tial  g-race  Sub  - 


Q^ur  souls  Thy 
vic-tims    un  -  to 
due   the  btub-born 


r 


ray. 
Thee, 
will. 


4.  ores. The  day  is  near  when  all  re -blooms, 

Thy  own  blest  day,  O  Lord; 
fWe  too  would  joy,  by  Thy  rig-ht  Hand 
To  life's  true  path  restored. 

5.  /All  glorious  Trinity!  to  Thee 

.  \     Let  earth's  vast  fabric  bend; 

Unison  ff{  .  . 

)  And  evermore  from  souls  renewed 

\     The  saints' new  song- ascend. 
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36. 


^  ,  "^Av  Lent. 

t/(?.97^  dulcis,  amor  mens. 
gjQ^^  C.  RAYMOND -BARKER,  S.J. 


^ '  if 


n  I J  J 


1.  j»Je 

2.  Hail, 

3.  nifAnd 


sus! 

aw 

hail 


as 
ful 
to 


thoug-h  Thy 
Brow!  hail 
thee,  my 


self   wert  here,  I 
thorn  -  y   wreath! Hail, 
Sav-iour's  Side;  And 

I 


^ 

r  r  cr' 

draw  in  trembling- 
Coun- te -  nance  now 
hail    to   thee,  thou 


I 


sor-row  near:  And,      hang-ingr  o'er 
pale    in  death,  Whose  glance  but  late 
Wound  so   wide:  Thou   Wound  more  rud  - 


so 
dy 


Form   di  -  vine,  Kneel 
bright- ly  blazed, That 
than    the  rose,  True 


down   to     kiss  these 
an  -  g-els  tremb-led 
an  -   ti  -  dote  of 


Wounds  of  Thine, 
as     they  gazed. 


all 


our  woes. 


r  r  'r  r 


4.  pp  Ohy  by  those  sacred  Hands  and  Feet 
For  me  so  mangled!  I  entreat. 
My  Jesus,  turn  me  not  away, 
But  let  me  here  for  ever  stay. 


J.F.<feB.  2725 


Lent. 

The  Cross. 
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ELIZABETH  RAYMOND-BARKER. 


37. 


1.  pkre  thy  toils 
3.  Dost  thou  fear 
3.      Di   -    a  -  bo 

J        J  J 


and 
that 
lie 


woes  in  -  creas  -  ing-? 
strict  -  est      tri   -  al? 

le  -  g"ions  press  thee? 

J    ^  U 


r  r 


^  J  iij  I  j  J  J  J  T  J  J  ^ 

r  itr  .r  r  '  r  r  r  r  V  r  r  r" 


Are  the  foe's    at  -  tacks    un-ceas -ingf?    Look  with  faith   un  - 
Tremblest  thou    at    Christ's  de  -  ni  -  al?       Nev  -  er    rest  with  • 
Thoue-hts  and  works  of        sin    dis-tress  thee?c?r^s.It   shall  chase  all 


cloud -ed,  Gaze  with  eyes  un  -  shrouded 
out  it,  Clasp  thine  arms  a  -  bout  it, 
ter  -  ror,       It  shall  rig-ht  all      er  -  ror, 


On  the  Cross. 
That  dear  Cross. 
That  sweet  Cross. 


4.  pp  Draw'st  thou  nigh  to  Jordan's  river? 

Should'st  thou  tremble?  need'st  thou  quiver? 
c/'^s. No!  if  by  it  lying-, _ 

No!  if  on  it  dying,  

On  the  Cross! 

5.  j»?M/*Say  then.    Master,  while  I  cherish 

That  sweet  hope,  I  cannot  perish! 
cres.KiXer  this  life's  story 

Give  Thou  me  the  glory, 
For  the  Cross! 
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Passion -Tide. 

Scevo  dolorum  turbine. 


E.M.LOTT. 


38. 


r  r  r  r 

1.  joOerwhelmed  in  depths  of 

2.  Hark,  with  what  aw-fiil 

3.  The    sun  withdraws  his 


r  FT  r 

woe,     Up  -  on  the  tree    of  scorn 
cry    His  Spir- it  takes  Itsflig-ht; 
ligyj^^The  middayheavensg-rowpale; 


Hang-s  the   Redeem-er      of  mankind,With  racking*  jEng-uish 
That    cry,  it  smote  His  Moth-er's heart,  And  wrapther  soul  in 
The  moqn.the stars, the      u  -  niverse,Their  Mak-ers death  be 


torn, 
night, 
wail. 


r  ^  r     r  ^ 


\>,j  \  ^  }  1  j       J  I J 


r  T  r  r  r 

See,  how  the  nails  those 

Earth  hears, and   to  its 

Shall  man    a -lone  be 


fry 


iands  And  P'eet  so  ten-der 
base  Rocks  wild  -  ly  to  and 
mute?^  Come, youth  and  ho^r-^ 


rend,* 
fro; 
hairs; 


His    sacred  Blood  de  - 


r 


I  '        r  T  ^     .  .  . 

See,  down  His  Face  and  Neck  and  Bi^east  His  sacredBlood 
Tombsburst;seas,riv-ers_mountainsquake;The  veil  is  rent 
Come,  rich  and  poor;cpme,all  man-kind.  And  bathe thoseFfeet 


f 

scend. 

two. 
tears. 


J. Reft  B.  1*725- 


4.  Come,  fall  before  His  Cross, 
Who  shed  for  us  His  Blood; 
Who  died  the  Victim  of  pure  love 
To  make  us  sons  of  God. 
yjesu,  all  praise  to  Thee, 

Our  joy  and  endless  rest: 
Be  Thou  our  guide  while  pilgrims  here. 
Our  crown  amid  the  blest. 


39. 


Passion -Tide. 

Litany  of  our  Lord's  Passio7i. 
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J.  RICHARDSON. 


ny; 
a  reed; 


1.  j»Bx  the  Blood  that  flowed  from  Thee  InThybit-ter  a, 

2.  By  the  thornsthatcrowned Thy Head;ByThy sceptre  o: 

3.  By  the  nails  and  point  -  ed  spearj  By  Thy  people's  cru-el  jeer; 


p^^'ur  r  r  r 


ru 


^^^^^^ 

By  the  scourge  so  meek  -  ly  borne;  By  Thy  pur-ple  robe  ofscorn,. 
By  Thy  Foot  -  step  faint  and  slow,Weig-hed  beneath  Thy  cross  of  woe,  _ 
ByThy    dy  -  ingprayer  which  rose     Begging  mer-  cy    for  Thvfoes,_ 

J    J  ,   J  I.J     /]   rJ     .J      Jli    J    ,  J  J 


Je- su,  Saviour,  hear  our  cry 


Bur  uur    ury;    Thou  wert  suffering  once    as  wc, 


Hear    the  lov-  ing      lit  -  a  -  ny 


We  Thy  children  sing  to  Thee. 


,  By  the  darkness  thick  as  night, 
Blotting  out  the  sun  from  sight; 
By  the  cry  with  which  in  death 

Thou  didst  yield  Thy  parting  Breath,— 
Jesu,  Saviour,  <fec. 
By  Thy  weeping  Mother's  woe; 

By  the  sword  that  pierced  her  through. 
When, in  anguish  standing  by, 
On  the  Cross  she  saw  Thee  die. 
Jesu,  Saviour,  <&c. 


48 


Passion -Tide. 


Paiige  lingua  gloriosi  Laureatti. 


J.P.ATTWATER, 


J,  J,  I  J  J.  Ji  J'  I  j  j  ii  \ 


1.  ySing,  my     tong-ue,  the  g-lo-rious  bat  -  tie,  with  com- 

Z-niflhir '  \y      years      a-mong    us  dwell  -  ing-,  His     ap - 

3.       He     en  -  dured     the  shame  and  spit  -  ting",  Vin  -  e 

j)  j).  ji  J  J-  i 


f    P  P  P 


plet  -  ed  vie  -  fry  rife,  And  a  -  bove  the  Cross  -  's 
point  -  ed  time  ful  -  filled; .  Given  for  this.  He  meets  His 
g-ar      and  nails    and      reed;      As    His     bless  -   ed    Side  is 


J.    J>  i 


i    ^-  i 


i 


tro  -  phy 

Pas  -  sion, 

open  -  ed, 

i  J 


Tell  the             tri  -  umph  of  the 

For  that           this      He  free  -  ly 

Wa  -  ter          thence   and  Blood  pro. 

J)  j)  .   j)  J 


J.F.dgrB.  2725- 

I 
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Unison  (ad  lib). 


4.  ^Faithful  Cross!  above  all  others 

One  and  only  noble  Tree! 
None  in  foliage,  none  in  blossom, 

None  in  fruit  compares  with  thee : 
Sweetest  wood,  and  sweetest  iron. 

Sweetest  weight  sustaining  free . 

5.  Thou  alone  wast  counted  worthy 

This  worlds  ransom  to  uphold; 
For  a  shipwrecked  world  preparing 

Harbor,   like  the  Ark  of  old; 
With  the  sacred  Blood  anointed 

From  the  wounded  Lamb  that  rolled. 

6.  /Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
I     Laud  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Umsonf}^^^^  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
j     Ever  Three  and  ever  One: 
/  Consubstantial,  co-eternal, 
\     While  unending  ages  run . 
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41. 


Passion-Tide. 

PaiLge  li7ig-ya  gloriosi  Lameam. 


W.  RATCLIFFE. 


=5 


1.   /"Sing",     my  tongue,  the 

Z.nyf         -   ing-  of  the 

3.      Such     the  or  -  der 

J  J  J 


Sav  -  iour's  g-lo  -  ry; 
tree  for  -  bid  -  den, 
God      ap  -  point  -  ed 

J    J    J  j 

r  r  r  r 


f  r  f    f  r=f 


Tell   His    tri  -  umph 
Man  had  sunk  in 
When  for    sin  He 


far    and  wide; 
Sa  -  tan's  snare, 
would    a  -  tone; 


dimH^W     a  -  loud  the 
When  his    pit  -  y 
To    the  ser-pent 


^  '  f  r'  f' 


fa-mous  sto 
ing-  Cre  -    a  -  tor 
thus    op  -  pos  -  ing 


Of    His    Bod  -  y 
Did  this     se  -  cond 
Schemes  yet  deep  -  er 


cru  -  ci  -  fied; 
Tree  pre -pare; 
than   his  own; 

J  J  i 


J.F.cfe  B.  ^735- 


^    r  r — 

How       up    -    on  a 

Des  -  tined,     man  -  y 

Thence  the       rem  -  o 


Cross 
dv 


pro 


Vic 
lat 
cur 

I 
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i'  i'  -i'  /  '  i'  I  i' 


cr^s.  Van -qui  sh-i  ng- 

That  first     e  -  vil 
Whence  the     fa  -  tal 

,    J   i  J 


death,  died. 

to  re  -  pair, 
wound  had  come. 


r  r  r  r 


Unison 


So  when  now  at  length  the  fullness 
Of  the  sacred  time  drew  nigh, 

Then  the  Son  Who  moulded  all  things 
Left  His  Fathers  throne  on  high; 

From  a  Virgins  womb  appearing, 
Clothed  in  our  mortality. 

All  within  a  lowly  manger, 

Lo,  a  tender  Babe  He  lies! 
See  His  gentle  Virgin  Mother 

Lull  to  sleep  His  infant  cries! 
While  the  Limbs  of  God  Incarnate 

Round  with  swathing-bands  she  ties. 

'Honor,  blessing  everlasting 

To  ,the  immortal  Deity!  ^ 
I  To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

Praise  be  paid  co-equally! 
'  Glory  through  the  earth  to  heaven 
To  Trinity  in  Unity! 


Passion -Tide. 


Ecce  Homo. 


J.  C.  BOWEN. 


f 


1.  ??if  o 

2.  pp  Look 

3.  'Tis 


r 


f  r 


sin  -  ner,    lift    the         eye      of     faith,  To 
on    His  Head,  that        bleed -ing  Head,  With 
not     a  -  lone  those       Limbs  are  racked,  But 


i  \i  !  I  I  \l  : 


j  A  1  A 


true    re-pen-tance       turn  -   ing;  «Q^/w.Be  -    think  thee   of  the 
crown  of  thorns  sur    -     round  -  ed;       Look        on   His  sa-cred 
friends  too  are    for    -      sak  -  ing;      And,     more  than  all,  for 


curse  of  sin.  Its  aw 
Hands  and  Feet  Which  pierc 
thank -less  man  That  ten- 


ful 


guilt  dis 
-  ing  nails  have 
der  Heart  is 


-rzrr 

cern  -  ing; 
wound  -  ed; 
ach  -  ing; 


J.F.cfe  B.  2725- 
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j(?  Up  -  on  the  Cru-ci  -  fi^d  One  look,  And 
See  ev-ery  Limb  with  scourg'-es  rent:  On 
Oh,     fear-ful  was  the    pain  and  scorn  By 


thou  Shalt  read, 
Him,  the  Just, 
Jft  -  sus ,  Soji 


the 


ih  j  'j  ?  n  J  J  J  j  I 

^      ^  r  r  '  f  r  f  iJ 


learn  -  ing. 
bound  -  ed! 
mak  -  ing-. 


in      a  book.  What  well    is  worth  thy 

In  -  no -cent,  What        ma- lice  hath  a 

M$i  -  ry,borne,Their  peace  for    sin  -  ners 

J- 


iesLce  for  sin 


4.  None  ever  knew  such  pain  before, 

Such  infinite  affliction, 
None  ever  felt  a  grief  like  His 

In  that  dread  crucifixion: 
For  us  He  bore  those  bitter  throes, 

For  us  those  ag:onizing  woes. 
In  oft -renewed  infliction. 

5.  0  sinner,  mark,  and  ponder  well 

Sin^s  awful  condemnation-. 
Think  what  a  sacrifice  it  cost 

To  purchase  thy  salvation; 
Had  Jesus  never  bled  and  died, 

Then  what  could  thee  and  all  betide 
But  uttermost  damnation? 

6.  Lord,  give  us  grace  to  flee  from  sin, 

And  Satans  wiles  ensnaring. 
And  from  those  everlasting  flames 

For  evil  ones  preparing. 
piuf  Jesus  ^  we  thank  Thee,  and  entreat 

To  rest  for  ever  at  Thy  Feet, 
Thy  heavenly  glory  sharing . 


43. 


Passion-Tide. 

Amor  mens  eriieifixtis  est. 
(First  tune.)  j  \ — ^|  -i 


B.LUARD  SELBY. 


1.  jt?Oh, 
a.  Have 
3.  What  was 


-  r 

come  and 


J  I  J  j 


Thy 


mourn  with 
tears  to 
crime,  my 


mt  a 
shed  for 
dear  -  est 


while;  See, 
Him,  While 
Lord?  By 


?  iiJ  irj  J 


Ma  -  ry     calls  us 
sol-diers    scoff  and 
earth,  bv  heaven,Thou 


to  her 
Jews  de 

hast  been   tried,  .^'And  guilt  - 

<5>  ' 


r 

let 


i  ^  I  ^       I  j ,.  J 


,    .  f  r 

side;      Oh,  come    and     let  us 

ride?jK9?Ah,  look     how  pa  -  tient- 

-   y  found  of 


3^ 


jojt?  jy(?C(?  rail.  ^ 


mourn  with    her:  n 
ly       He    hangs.-Cj^Je- sus,  our 
too    much    love:  J 


r 

Love, 

A 


fied. 


vi/      '     pplpoco  ra//] 

^.?7lfOh  break,  oh  break,  hard  heart  of  mine! 
Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  Pilate,  and  His  Judas  were: 
pj?    Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 
5.     Come  take  thy  stand  beneath  the  Cross, 
And  let  the  Blood  from  out  that  Side 
Fall  gently  on  thee  drop  by  drop : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

fi.     O  love  of  God,  0  sin  of  man, 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
c7'6',9.And  victory  remains  with  love, 
pp    For  He,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 


Passion -Tide. 

Amor  mens  crucifixus  est. 
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(Second  tiwe.) 


Rt.Rev.  Mg-r.  CROOKALL. 


43. 


T  f 

1.  j»  Oh,  come  and  mournwith  me     a-while;See  Ma- ry  calls  us 

2.  Have  we     no  tears     to   shed  for  Him, While  soldiers  scoff  and 

3.  What  was  Thy  crime,  my  dear- est  Lord?  By  earth,  by  heaven.Thou 

_  J   J-.IJ  i  i  i  i  ■ 


r  r  'r  r 


Oh,  come 


to  her  side;  Oh,  come  and  let  us  mournwith  her:  ^ 
Jews  de  -  ride?  j»/?Ah,  look  how  pa  -  tient  -  ly  He  hang-s:> 
hast  been   tried,  ^'And  guilt  -  y     found     of      too  much  love:  )^ 


4.  ^0h  break,  oh  break,  hard  heart  of  mine! 

Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  Pilate,  and  His  Judas  were: 
pp  Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

5.  Come  take  thy  stand  beneath  the  Cross, 

And  let  the  Blood  from  out  that  Side 
Fall  gently  on  thee  drop  by  drop : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

6.  0  love  of  God,  0  sin  of  man, 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
cres.  And  victory  remains  with  love, 
j?p    For  He,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

The  first  three  ivords  of  the  last  tine  in  each  stanza  are  repeated  (hi  the  last 
stnvzn  the  fi.rpf  four  words.) 
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Passion  -Tide. 

Vexill a  regis  p  rodeunt. 


44. 


1.  /  tCe 

2.  JO  Where 

3.  /  Ful  - 


J     I  ^     J  J 


W.  A.B.RUSSELL. 


Roy  - 
deep 
filled  is 


for 


Ban  -  ners 
us  the 
all  that 


r  '  r  r- 


for  -  ward 
spear  was 
Da  -  vid 


go:  The 
dyed,  Life's 
told  In 


oss  shines  forthwith  mys  -  tic  g^low:  Where  he  in  Fles 
or  -   rent      rush-ing-       from  His  Side:       To       wash   us  in 

of  old 


Cross    sTiTnes  forthwith 
tor  -   rent  rush-ing 
true      pro  -  phet-ic 


i 


Where  he 
To  wash 
A  -  midst 


)ng    ot    old:         A  -  mids 


in  Flesh,  our 
us  in  the 
the  na-tions 


^^^^^^^ 


flesh  Who  made, Our   sen-tence  bore,  our  ran-sompaid. 
pre-cious  flood  Where  ming-led    wa  -  ter  flowed  and  Blood. 
God.saith  he,  Hath  reigned  and   triumphed  from  the  Tree. 


A    -  men. 


J.F.<firB.  2725- 


0  Tree  of  Beauty!  Tree  of  Light! 

O  Tree  with  royal  purple  dight! 
Elect  upon  whose  faithful  breast 

Those  holy  Limbs  should  find  their  rest!. 

O  Cross,  our  one  reliance,  hail! 

This  holy  Passiontide,  avail 
To  give  fresh  merit  to  the  saint. 

And  pardon  to  the  penitent. 

From  every  spirit  praises  be 

To  God  the  blessed  Trinity: 
Whom  by  the  Cross  Thou  dost  restore. 

Preserve  and  govern  evermore. 


Passion  -Tide, 

Mnter  dolo  ro  sa . 


I.  ppO  Moth -er! most  af-  flict  -  ed,  Stand-ing"  beneath  that 
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NIXON. 


1.  j?pO  Moth -er!  most  af  -  flict  -  ed,  Stand-ing"  beneath  that 

2.  Thy  heart  is  well  nig-h  break-ing-,  Thy    Je-susthus  to 

3.  His     liv-idForm  is    bleed-ing,  His  soul  with  sor- row 


TiCe. 

see, 
wrung, 


L_r    I  r  r  r  ^ 


Where     Je -sus hangs  re  -  ject  -  ed    On    the  hill    of  Cal-va 


1-va  - 

De  -  fid-ed,wounded,  '  dy  -  ing,  In  great-est  ag- o  - 
Whilst    thou,  af- flict  -  ed  Moth  -  er,Shar'st  the    torments    of  thy 


Son. 


r  r  r  '  r-  p  rr 


0       Ma  -  ry!  sweetest    Moth  -  er,  We 

V  ,  J-    J  J  .  J  J  J 


love    to  pit  -  y 

J.  j^J  J 


thee; 


Oh     for   the  sake  of 


Je  -  sus  Let 


,  r  r 

us   thy  children 

J  J  J 


r  r  r 


4.0  Mary!  Queen  of  Martyrs,  5.0  dear  and  loving  Mother! 

The  sword  has  pierced  thy  heart.         Entreat  that  we  may  be. 
Obtain  for  us  of  Jesus  .Near  to.  thee  and  thy  dear  Jesus 

,In  thy  grief  to  bear  a  part.  Now  and  eternally. 

0  Mary!  sweetest  Mother  <§:c.  ppO  Mary!  sweetest  Mother <fec. 
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46. 


Passion-Tide. 

Vir^o  V  irgin  v  m  p  rrecla  ra . 

C. RAYMOND -BARKER,  S.J. 


f  , 

1.  p  Vir  -  g-in      of  all 

2.  Wounded      with  His 

3.  jt?Christ,when  Thou  shalt 


vir  -  gins 
ev  -  ery 
call  me 


^  7  r  '  r  r  S 


blest!  Lis  -  ten 
wound,  Steep  my 
hence,       Be  Thy 

J  ^ 


to  my  fond  re -quest:  Let  me  share  thy  grief  di  -  vine; 
soul  till  it  hath  swooned  In  His  ver  -  y  Blood  a  -  way; 
Moth-er     my     do  -  fence,     Be    Thy  Cross  my     vie  -  to  -  ry; 


r  r  'Lr 


r  r  T-  r 


Let     me,  to 
Be       to  me, 
While  my  bod 


my 
O 

y 


lat  -  est  breath.  In  my  bod  -  y 
Vir  -  g^in,  nigh,  Lest  in  flames  I 
here   de  -  cays ,       May  my      soul  Thy 


J  .  ^ 


r — r 


bear  the    death      Of    that    dy  -  ing    Son    of  thine, 
burnand    die.        In     His    aw  -  ful     Judg--mentday.      A  -  men. 
g-oodness  praise, /"Safe    in     Par  -  a  -  dise    with  Thee.  , 


J.F.cfe  B.  2725- 


Passion -Tide 


0  quot  i/?idis  lacrimantm. 
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R.R.TERRY. 


1.  jwWhat    a   sea  of 

2.  Oh  thatmournful 

3.  Oft  and  oft  His 


rid  sor-row 


tears  arid  sbr-row 
Vir  -  g-in-Moth-er, 
Arms  and  Bo-som 


Did  the  soul  of 
See  her  tears  hf>w 


T  . 

Ma  -  ry 
fast  they 
tj  her 


toss 
flow 
own; 


To    and    fro  up 
Down  up  -  on  His 
Oft    h^r    pal  -  lid 


bil  -  lows, 
mang--led   Bod  -  y, 
lips    ini- print -ing- 

J-     J)  J 


50    new  -  ly 


"T — r 

Je  -  sus  hold-ing-,      Torn    so    new  -  ly         from  the  Cross. 

Feet   she  kiss  -  es,_     Pic  -  ture    of      im  -    mor- tal  woe. 

swoons  of     an-e-uish,    Sense  and    con-scious  -  ness    are  g-one. 

\>A    A    l^J.       J.    i  J 


dim.  rail. 


4.  Gentle  Mother,  we  beseech  thee, 
By  thy  tears  and  troubles  sore; 

By  the  death  of  thy  dear  Offspring", 
By  the  bloody  Wounds  He  bore; 

Touch  our  hearts  with  that  true  sorrow 
Which  afflicted  thee  of  yore. 


I 
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Palm  Sunday. 

Gloria,  laus,  et  ho7ior. 


[U  J 

ELIZABETH  RAYMOND-BARKER. 

J  f 

-4  

1 

1.  J^All 

g"lo 

-  ry,  laud, 

and 

hon 

or  To 

Z.  Thou 

art 

the  King- 

of 

Is 

rael)  Thou 

3./The 

com 

-  pa  -  ny 

of 

an 

gels  Are 

J)  A 

J 

J  1 

s  ■  "^-^ — ' 

^  

r  ^ 

Thee,    Re  -  deem  -  er, 
Da  -  vid's   roy  -  al 
prais  -  ing-  Thee  on 

,  J-  ^  ^  ^ 


King-, 
Son, 
high. 


To 

Who 

And 


Whom    the     lips  of 
in       the  Lord's  name 
mor  -  tal    men  and 


J.F.&B.  2735- 


Uviso7i 


Thee,    Re- deem  -  er,       King,        To       Whom    the     lips  of 


4.  /  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  <£rc . 

5.  /  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  d&c. 
6.7/i/'Thou  didst  accept  their  praises, 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
cres.Who  in  all  good  delightest, 

Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory, 


62 


Easter. 


49. 


(First  tune.) 


0  filii  et  filiae. 

TRADITIONAL  FRENCH  MELODY. 


r  r  r  r 

Al  -    le  -    lu  -  ia! 


Al    -  le 


l./*Ye      sons  and 
ia!     3.  All        in  the 
3. Then  straig-ht-way 

A.  ±: 


le    -  lu 


r  Lr  r 


J  I J  J 


rr   M-  r- 


daug^h  -  ters  of        the  Lord,  The 

ear  -    ly  morn  -  ing-  grey  Went 

One       in  white   they  see,  Who 

■   ■  n  i 


J.F.<fe  B.  2725- 
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4.  That  self-same  night,  while  out  of  fear 

The  doors  were  shut,  their  Lord  most  dear 
To  His  apostles  did  appear. 

Alleluia. 

5.  ??{/'But  Thomas,  when  of  this  he  heard, 

Was  doubtful  of  his  brethrens  word; 
cr^s. Wherefore  again  there  comes  the  Lord. 
Alleluia. 

6.  jt? '^Thomas,  behold  My  Side,"  saith  He; 

'^My  Hands,  My  Feet,  My  Body  see, 
And  doubt  not,  but  believe  in  Me." 

Alleluia. 

ijrifWhen  Thomas  saw  that  wounded  Side, 
The  truth  no  longer  he  denied; 
/^^Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God"  he  cried. 
Alleluia. 

8.  Oh,  blest  are  they  who  have  not  seen 

Their  Lord,  and  yet  believe  in  Him: 
Eternal  life  awaiteth  them. 

Alleluia. 

9.  /Now  let  us  praise  the  Lord  most  high, 
U»iso}iff\    And  strive  His  Name  to  magnify 

f  On  this  great  day,  through  earth  and  sky, 
Alleluia. 
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49. 


Easter. 

0  filii  et  filiae. 
(Second  twie.) 


PALESTRINA. 


f\  A  ^,      (Second  twie.)  ,  . 


Al  -  le 

\   J  J 


lu 

i. 


ia!    Al  -  le 


lu 

J. 


I'.yYe    sons  and  dau^h-ters 

2.  All     in     the  ear  -  ly 

3.  Then  straightway  One  in 

i  i  i 


ia!    Al  -  le 


i  1  J 


lu 

i. 


r  I  r 


of  the         Lord,  The   King-     of  g^lo    -  ry 

morn   -    ing^        R^-ey         Went     ho  -    ly         worn  -  en 


white  they 

see, 

Who  saith, 

"Ye 

seek 

the 

...  r~:i  i 

J 

i 

J.F.cfeB.  2725- 


death       re  -  stored. 

Je     -      sus         lay.  Al  -  le     -      lu      -  ia! 


4.     That  self-same  night,  while  out  of  fear 

The  doors  were  shut,  their  Lord  most  dear 
To  His  apostles  did  appear. 

Alleluia. 

5J/{f  But  Thomas,  when  of  this  he  heard, 
Was  doubtful  of  his  brethren's  word; 
Wherefore  again  there  comes  the  Lord. 
Alleluia. 

6,  p  ^^Thomas,  behold  My  Side,"  saith  He ; 

"My  Hands,  My  Feet,  My  Body  see, 
cres.  And  doubt  not,  but  believe  in  Me." 

Alleluia. 

7.  nif  When  Thomas  saw  that  wounded  Side, 

The  truth  no  longer,  he  denied ; 
/  Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God,"  he  cried. 
Alleluia. 

s.     Oh,  blest  are  they  who  have  not  seen 
Their  Lord,  and  yet  believe  in  Him: 
Eternal  life  awaiteth  them  . 

Alleluia. 

9.    ^Now  let  us  praise  the  Lord  most  high, 
Unison ff\    And  strive  His  Name  to  magnify 

(On  this  great  day,  through  earth  and  sky. 
Alleluia. 


66 


Easter. 

D ies  resurrec Ho nis . 


E.T.COOK. 


50. 


1.  y^Tis  the.  Day  of  Re- sur- rec-tion!  Earth,tell  it  out  a -broad; 
3.  Our  hearts  are  pure  from  e-vil,  That   we  may  see  a  -  right 

:iM?iisonJ^ow     let  the  heavens  be  joy-ful,  And  earth  her  song- be  -  g-in, 


m 


The  Pass-o  -ver  of  g-lad-ness,  The 
The  Lord  in  rays  e  -  ter-nal  Of 
The  round  world  keep  high  tri-umph,  And 


Pass- o -ver  of  God! 
Re  -  sur- rec-tion  -  light; 
all  that    is  there  -  in; 

J.  ■ 


r  ir  r  r  r  ir 


From  death  to  life  e  -  ter-nal,  From 
And,  listen-ing  to  His  accents.  May 
Let       all  things  seen  and     un-seen  Their 


i  hi  i  i 


earth  un  -  to  the 
hear  so  calm  and 
notes  of  gladness 


sk}^ 
plain 
blend, 

i. 


Our  Christ  hath  brought  us       o  -  ver   With  hymn  of  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
His     own  'All  hail','    and,  hear-ing.  May  raise  the  vie -tor  strain. 
For  Christ  the  Lord     is      ris-en.   Our    joy  that  hath  no  end. 


i- 

J  J 

J  J  J  J  1 

r  r  r  " 

J.Y.&B.  2725- 


Easter. 
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Ai/rof'a  coBlum  purpurat. 


51. 


\UmsonffX\i^       dawn  was    pur-pline^       o'er      the  sk^ 


F.  HAWORTH. 


2.  When 

3.  When 

1_ 


dawn  was  p'ur-pling- 
our  most  val  -  iant 
He,  Whom  stone  and 


J    J  J 


o'er 
mig-ht 
seal 


the    sky;  With 

-   y  King-  From 

and  gfuard  Had 

J)  J 


.    f  r  r  r 

al  -   le  -  lu  -  ias      rang-  the  air;      Earth     held      a  glo-rious 


death's    a-byss,  in      dread   ar-ray,  Led 
safe  -  ly     to    the      tomb  consig-ned,  Tri 


the  long-pris-oned 
um-phant  rose,  and 


M 


r  r  r  r 


J  I  J.  }  J 


r-  P  -r  (tr  r  #r  r  r  r-  p  r 

ju  -  bi- lee;  Hell  gnashed  its  teeth  in  fierce  despair: 

Fa-thers  forth  In  -     to     the  beam  of  life  and  day: 

bu-ried  death  Deep     in    theg-raveHe  left  behind. 

■    J)  J  .J  .  J  .J  J  ■ 


A  -  men. 


4.  Calm  all  your  grief,  and  still  your  tears," 

Hark,  the  descending  angel  cries;* 
For  Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

And  death  is  slain,  no  more  to  rise." 

5.  joO  Jesu,  from  the  death  of  sin 

Keep  us,  we  pray;  so  shalt  Thou  be 
C7'^5.The  everlasting  paschal  joy 

Of  all  the  souls  new-born  in  Thee. 

6.  /To  God  the  Father,  with  the  Son 

rr  '      /r)  from  the  grave  immortal  rose, 

umso/i  //  <       ^j^^^^  Q  Paraclete,  be  praise 

\    While  age  on  endless  ages  flows . 


Easter. 

Ad  coenam  Agni  providi. 


52. 


LaCib's  hi^h         -  qu^t 


W.  A.  B.RUSSELL. 


1.  /"The  Lamb's  high  ban  -  quet 

2.  Up  -     on     the  al  -  tar 

3.  That  pas  -  chal  eve  God's 

■     J  ^    i  i  i 


we       a  -  wait,  In 

of  the  Cross  His 

arm  was  bared:  The 

*  J  J  J 


r  r  r  r 


sn'ow-white  robes  of  roy  -  al  stite:  And  now,  the  Red  Sea's 
Bod  -  y  hath  re  -  deemedour  loss:  And  tast-ing^  of  His 
de  -vas  -  tat  -  ing-      ang-- el  spared:     By    strengfthof    hand  our 


channel  past,  To    Christ  our  Prince  we    sing  at  last, 
roseate  Blood, Our     life    is    hid   with  Him   in  God. 
hosts  went  free  From  Pharaoh's  ruth -less     tyr-an  -  ny. 


A  -  men. 


Uuiso7i 


J.F.ifeB.  372.5- 


4.  Now  Christy  our  Paschal  Lamb  is  slain, 

The  Lamb  of  God  that  knows  no  stain, 
The  true  Oblation  offered  here, 

Our  own  unleavened  bread  sincere . 

5.  0  Thou,  from  Whom  hells  monarch  flies, 

0  great,  0  very  Sacrifice, 
Thy  captive  people  are  set  free. 
And  endless  life  restored  in  Thee. 

6.  (For  Christ,  arising- from  the  dead. 
From  conquered  hell  victorious  sped: 

And  thrust  the  tyrant  down  to  chains, 

And  Paradise  for  man  regains. 
To  Thee,  Who,  dead,  again  dost  live, 
All  glory,  Lord,  Thy  people  give; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet. 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete . 


53. 


Easter. 

Tti  victor  Rex. 


¥iJ  I  J  ^  J  J  iJ.  .. 
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R.R.TERRY, 


1.  Unison f AW      hail,  dear    Con  -  que 

2.  Thou     cam  -  est      at  the 

3.  The        ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing- 


ror,      all     hail:  Oh, 
dawn     of      day;     Ar  - 
God  -  head     lay  Shroud- 


/  i/  1^  i'  1^  i/  /  i  ^ 


J  I J  J  J 


what    a     vie  -  to  - 
mies    of  souls    a  - 
ed   with  -  in  those 


ry  is  Thine, 
round  Thee  were, 
Limbs  di  -  vine. 


How 
Blest 
Nor 


beau 
spir  • 
loft 


I  '■■  i'  1 1' ;  1 1' ;  I 


.  rr 

ti  -  ful  Thy 
its  throng^ing" 
un  -  ten  -  ant  - 


M  J  J  j  J  I J  J  J  J  I J  I  'I 


strength  ap-pears.  Thy 
to  a  -  dore  Thy 
ed     one  hour  That 


crim  -  son  Wounds  how   brig^ht  they  shine. 

Flesh,  so    mar-  vel  -   lous,  so  fair, 

sa-cred    hu  -  man    Heart  of  Thine. 

i  ^  ^   i     J  J  i 


4.  They  worshipped  Thee,  those  ransomed  souls, 

With  the  fresh  strength  of  love  set  free; 
They  worshipped  joyously,  and  thought  • 
Of  Mary, while  they  looked  on  Thee. 

5.  They  worshipped,  while  the  beauteous  soul 

Paused  by  the  Bodys  wounded  Side : 
Bright  flashed  the  cave_before  them  stood 
The  living  Jesus  glorified. 

e.rt^/w.Down,  down,  all  lofty  things  on  earth, 
And  worship  Him  with  joyous  dread; 
cres.O  sin,  thou  art  undone  by  love; 
f     0  death,  thou  art  discomfited. 


Ky 
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54. 


Easter. 

Aurora  coeliim  purpurat. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1./ Light's 
3.  While 
3.  Fast 

A 


gflit  -  tering"  morn 
He,      the  King 
barred  be-neath 


e 
of 
the 


decks     the    sky,  Heaven 
g-lo  -  rious  mightjTreads 
stone      ofi    late,  Irj 


The  giad  earth  shouts  its 
And     trampling-    hell  hy 


thun-ders  forth  its  vie  -  tor  cry, 
down  death's  strength  in  death's  despite, 

watch   and    ward  where  sol- diers  wait,     Now     shin-ing  in 

J.  J)    I    i       i  j     J     J  ■ 


'1 


tri-um^h  high, And   groan-ing  hell  makes  wild  re-ply. 
vie -tor's  right, Brings  forth  His  sleep -ing  Saints   to  light, 
umphant  state,  He      ris  -  es    vie -tor     from  death's  gate. 


J.F.  <feB.2725- 


4.  Hells  pains  are  loosed,  and  tears  are  fled; 

Captivity  is  captive  led; 
The  Angel,  crowned  with  light,hath  said: 
^^The  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead." 

5.  The  Apostles^  hearts  were  full  of  pain 

For  their  dear  Lord  so  lately  slain, 
That  Lord  His  servants  wicked  train 
With  bitter  scorn  had  dared  arraign. 

6.  We  pray  Thee,  King  with  glory  decked, 

In  this  our  paschal  joy  protect 
From  all  that  death  would  fain  effect, 
Thy  ransomed  flock.  Thine  own  elect. 

7.  To  Thee  Who,  dead,  again  dost  live, 

All  glory,  Lord,  Thy  people  give; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete. 


i 


Ascension -Tide. 

Aeterne  Rex  altissime. 


55. 
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A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


)nd: 

J  T  J  J 


r  r  r  r 


1.  JfO    Thou  ie-ter-rial  King-most  highlWho  didst  the  world  re 

2.  joThere,  seat-ed  in  Thy  maj  -  es  -  ty,  To  Thee  sub-mis- siye 
3,77y^There,wait-ing- for  Thy  faith-ful  souls,  Be  Thou  to  us, 


deem  And,  conquering- death  and  hell,  receive  A 
bow  The  heaven  of  heavens,the  earth  beneath,The  realms  of  hell  be 
Lordl^^'Our  Joy      " -  - 


dig--ni-ty  su-preme. 
ealmsofhell  be  -  low. 
of  j  oys  while  here  we  stay,yin  heaven  ourgreat  re  -ward . 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Thou, through  the  star-  ryorbs,tliis  day,  Didst  to  Thy  throne  as-cend;Thence- 
With  trem-blingthere  the  angels  see  The  changed  es -tate  of  man;  The 
joRe  -  new  ourstrength,oursinsforgive.  Our  mis-e  -ries    ef-face;  ^v'And 


*ffiJ  i  in  i  J  .JIJ.JI  .1  I  I 


r-  f  r  f  V 

forth  to    reign  in  sovereign  power, And  glo  -  ry  without  end. 
fleshwhich  sinned  by  Flesh  redeemed;Man   in  the  Godhead  reign.   A- men. 
lift  our  souls  a -loft   to  Thee,  By  Thy  ce-les-tial  grace. 


j  I  J-  i)  J  J 


r  ir  r  r  r  i^-p^ 


4.  ffif  So,  when  Thou  shinest  on  the  clouds, 
With  Thy  angelic  train , 
dim.  May  we  be  saved  from  deadly  doom 
And  our  lost  crown  regain. 
,  /To  Christ  returning  gloriously 
rr  i  With  victory  to  heaven, 

unison  J  J  Praise  with  the  Father  evermore 
(    And  Holy  Ghost  be  given. 


i 
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Ascension  -Tide. 


Opus  peregisti  tuum. 


Dr. C. HARFORD  LLOYD. 


r  r  r 


r   r  r  r  r 

l./'Thy        sa  -  cred    race,  O 

3.  The  g-ates     of  heaven  o 

3.  And       she    who    from  Thy 


Lord,  is  run,  Thy 
bey  the  call.  And 
o  -  pened    Side  Her 


J    j    J    ^    I  J    j  / 

r  r  -r  r  I    f   r  i 


r  r  r  r 

work  is  wroug-ht,  Thy 
o  -  pen  to  the 
be  -  ing-   took,  Thy 

1 


VIC  • 

Lord 
ho 


tory  won; 
of"^  all; 
ly  Bride, 


^  "r  f  f  '  ^ 

The      g^lo  -  ry  Thou  didst 
His     throne  receives   .the  e.- 
Still      nour-  ishedfrom  Thy 

J 


leave    re -quires  Thy        pres  -  ence     in      su    -    per  -  nal  choirs, 
ter-  nal    Son,  Both        God     and    Man     for    -     ev  -  er  One. 
Side    sur-vives,  And         life     and     all     from      ^hee    de  -  rives. 


J.F.«feB.2735- 
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a  -  far  Be  - 

High-Priest,  Fresh 

the    fight,  Thy 

^  J 


xlie 
Thou 
Hence, 


clouds 
Me  . 


tFv 


,  r 

Thy  char 
di  -  a 
the  thick 


iot, 
tor 
est 

J- 


earth 
and 
of 


Ten    thou-sand  thou-sand 
By     love  constrained  doth 
And  hence   Thy  mar  -  tyrs 


T  r  r  f   r  r  r 

neath  Thy  feet,  'a  lit  -  tie  star; 
from    the    sac  -  ri  -  ^ice    re  -  leased, 

war-  riors  win  their  heaven-ly  might; 


angels  sing.  To  wel-come  their  re 

hith-erbring  Thy  smit-ten  Heart'sbest 

sing  their  psalins,And  joy-ous  wave   tri  - 

^  ^  ^  J    i  J  J  J 


turn  -ing  King, 
of  -  fer-ing. 
umphal  palms. 

i-  i  J 


i8= 


4. 


Where  Thou,  the  Head  art  gone,  Thy  voice 

Calls  all  Thy  members  to  rejoice; 
Ah,  let  them  cleave  the  shining  way 
Thy  footprints  through  the  ether  fray. 
/To  Thee  be  glory,  conquering  King, 
Unison  <  ^vAo  heaven  Thy  way  dost  wing, 

)  Great  Son  of  the  eternal  Sire, 
\    Whose  Spirit  is  our  one  desire. 
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57. 


Ascension -Tide, 

Salutis  humance  Sator. 


fO  Thou    pure  Lig-ht  of 

7?2/*What  won  -  drous   pit  -  y 

S.l/riJSorfffThon,  burst  -  ing-     Ha    -  des 

J  ^  I  _  I  J 


J    J  J 


J.  FRANCIS. 


r  r  r  r 

souls  that  love,  True 

Thee  o'er  -  came  To 

op  -  en  wide,  Didst 


J  J  J  J  I J  J  7  II J  I  ^  ^  i 


r?  r  r  '  ^  r  r  "  r  '  r 


joy    of     ev-ery       hu -man  breast, 
make  our  guilt  -  y       load  Thine  own, 
all   the   cajp-tive    souls   un -chain; 


Sow  -  er     of     life's    im  - 
And      sin  -  less    suf  -  fer 
And   thence  to      Thy  dread 


mor  -  tal     seed,  Our      Mak  -  er     and    Re  -    deem  -  er  blest! 


death  and    shame,  For 
Fa-ther's     side  With 


our  trans-g^res  -  sions 
g-lo  -  rious  pomp  as 


to  a  -  tone, 
cend     a  -  g"ain. 


4.  joOh,stiIl  may  pity  Thee  compel 

To  heal  the  wounds  of  which  we  die; 
And  take  us  in  Thy  light  to  dwell, 
Who  for  Thy  blissful  presence  sigh. 

5.7??/*  Be  Thou  our  guide,  be  Thou  our  goal, 
Be  Thou  our  pathway  to  the  skies; 
Our  joy  when  sorrow  fills  the  soul; 
In  death  our  everlasting  prize. 

J.F.<feB.a725- 


Whitsun-Tide, 

Vefii,  Creator  Spiritus. 


58. 
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A.  MURLEY. 


1 .  p  Come, 
%.mf  Who 
3.  Of 


0  Cre  -  a  -  tor 
Pa  -    ra  -  clete  art 

God's   right  hand  the 

1  J    i  J 


Spir  -  it!  Vis  • 
call  -  ed,  The 
fin     -      g-er,  The 


i 


J  j  J  J 


r  r  r  r  ■■ 

hearts    of  Thy  cre  - 

ho  -    ly  fire,  pure 

.seven,  -  fold  erifts  be  - 


7 — \ — \ — '  r 

it    these  souls     of  Thine, 

g-ift     of     God      a     -  bove 

Fa- ther's  pro-mise  true; 


m 


The 
The 
Who 

A 


r  I  I  r  r  r  r 

at  -    ing-   Fill  Thou  with  grace  di 

unc  -  tion,  And  fount    of      life  and 

stow  -  est,  Who  dost  the  tongue  en 


A 


vine 
love, 
due. 


V 


4.  JO  Pour  light  upon  our  senses,  5. 
Our  hearts  with  love  inflame, 
And  with  Thy  might  supernal 
Make  strong  our  mortal  frame. 

6.    Through  Thee  may  we  the  Father  7.  / 
And  Son  most  high,  receive,  ^^^-^  J 
In  Thee,  from  Both  proceeding,  J 
Through  endless  time  believe.  ^ 


From  ghostly  foes  defend  us, 
Thy  peace  in  us  fulfil; 

So,  Thou  before  us  leading 
We  may  escape  each  ill. 

^All  praise  be  to  the  Father, 
I    Praise  to  the  Son  Who  rose, 
lAnd  praise  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
>    While  age  on  ages  flows. 
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59. 


Whitsun-Tide, 

Ve?iij  sancte  Spirit  us. 
(First  tune.) 


S.WEBBE. 


ly  Spir-  it,  con 


n 


X.nif^o  -  ly  S^ir-  it,  come  and  shine  On  our  souls  with 
3.  Come,  Con -so  -  ler,  kind- est,  best,  Come,our  bo  -  som's 
3.      O      di-vin-est     Lig^ht,  im  -  part       Un-to     ev -ery^ 


beams  di  -  vine, 
dear-  est  guest, 
faith  -  ful  heart 

^   ^  i 


Is  -  suing"    from  Thy 
Sweet   re  -  fresh -ment, 
Plen-teous  streams  from 


ra  -  diance  bright, 
sweet  re  -  pose, 
love's  bright  flood. 


Come,  O  Fj 


J   J    J    1^  J,^ 


O      Fa  -  ther       of     the  poor, 


Ev  -  er 

Rest    in      la  -  bor,      cool  -  ness   sweet,  Tem-per 


But    for    Thy  blest      De  -  i     -  ty, 

J   J  i   J    .  J    J  I 


boun-teous 
ing-  the 


Noth  -  ing"  _    pure  m 


of  Thy  store; 
burn  -  ing"  heat, 
man    could  be; 

J.    >  i 


r  1    r  r 

Come,  our  hearts'  un 
Tru  -  est     com  -  fort 
Noth -ing    harm-  less. 


r  f  r 

fail  -  ing"  Light, 

of     our  woes, 

noth  -  ing-  good. 


4\Wash  away  each  sinful  stain; 
Gently  shed  Thy  gracious  rain 
On  the  dry  and  fruitless  soul. 

Heal  each  wound  and  bend  each  will, 
Warm  our  hearts  benumbed  and  chill, 
All  our  wayward  steps  control . 


Unto  all  Thy  faithful  just, 

Who  in  Thee  confide  and  trust, 
Deign  the  seven-fold  gift  to  send . 

Grant  us  virtues  blest  increase, 
Grant  a  death  of  hope  and  peace, 
Grant  the  joys  that  never  end . 


Whitsun-Tide. 

Ve9itj  sa?icte  Spiritus. 
(Secottd  tune.) 
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E.M.LOTT. 


1.  'rr}f^A.Q  -  ly 

2.  Come,Con 

,  _  J)  ^ 


Spir  -  it, 
so  -  ler, 
vin  -  est 

_j  


come  and 
kind  -  est, 
Lig^ht,  im 
J 


On  our 
Come,  our 
Un  -  to 


y  i  ^  r  f  ^  f'-  n  '  r  r  ^ 


souls  with  beams  di 
bo-som's  dear- est 
ev  -  ery  faith-ful 


vine,       Is-suing"  from  Thy   ra-diance  bright, 

guest,   Sweet  re  -  fresh-ment,  sweet  re    -  pose, 

heart  Plenteous  streams  from  love's  bright  flood. 

J)  i)  ,  J  J  " 


;  bright 


p  p  If  r  r  r 


ame, 0        Fa-ther   of     the        poor,     Ev-  er    boun-teous  of  Th 


boun-teous  of  Thy 
Tem-per  -  ing"  the  burn-ing 
Noth-ing"    pure  in    man  could 


Come, 
Rest  in 
But  for 


T  . 

Fa-ther   of  the 
la-bor,  cool-ness 
Thy  blest  De  -  i 

J  J  J  Jl 


poor, 
sweet, 

ty, 


p  p  N'r  r  r  r 


p  If  r  r  r 


of  


Come,  our 
Tru-est 
Noth-ing- 


store, 
heat, 
be; 

i. 


T  r 

hearts'  un 
com  -  fort 
harm  -  less. 


mg 
our 


Light, 
woes, 
g^od. 


4. Wash  away  each  sinful  stain,  5 
Gently  shed  Thy  gracious  rain 
On  the  dry  and  fruitless  soul. 

Heal  each  wound  and  bend  each  will . 
Warm  our  hearts  benumbed  and  chill, 
All  our  wayward  steps  control . 
J.F.<feB.2735-  • 


Unto  all  Thy  faithful  just, 

Who  in  Thee  confide  and  trust, 

Deign  the  seven-fold  gift  to  send. 
Grant  us  virtues  blest  increase, 

Grant  a  death  of  hope  and  peace, 
Grant  the  joys  that  never  end. 
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Whitsun-Tide. 


60. 


Vefiiy  saiicte  Spiritus, 


Fr.  MAKER,  S.J. 


J        J  J. 


\.'rr}f  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  send 
3.  0  Thou,  of  com  -  fort 
3.      Thrice  -  bless  -  ed  Light,  shoot 


r  r  r-  p 

down  those  beams  Which 
■   ers      the     best;  O 

home  Thy    darts  And 


i'  I  I  i'  ;  .'  i' 


sweet  -    ly  flow 
Thou,      the  soul's 
pierce      the  cen 


in  si    -    lent     streams  From 

de  -  lig-ht  -  ful  guest.  The 
tres  of       those     hearts  Whose 


i  i 


i.  i  i  i  i  i 


/as/ St.  The 


en  gifts 
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4.  Lord,  wash  our  sinful  stains  away, 

Refresh  from  heaven  our  barren  clay, 
Our  wounds  and  bruises  heal; 

To  Thy  sweet  yoke  our  stiff  necks  bow, 
Warm  with  Thy  fire  our  hearts  of  snow, 

Our  wandering  feet  repeal. 

5.  Grant  to  Thy  faithful,  dearest  Lord, 

Whose  only  hope  is  Thy  sure  word. 
The  seven  gifts  .of  Thy,  Spirit; 

Grant  us  in  life  Thy  helping  grace. 
Grant  us  at  death  to  see  Thy  Face, 
.).F,<feB.3725-         *  Andendless  joy  inlierit. 
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Whitsun-Tide. 

Ve?ii,  Creator  Spiritus. 


A.  E.  BAKER. 


61. 

1./??/'  Come,0  Cre  - 
Z.      Great  Par-a  - 
3.       Thou  in  Thy 

a^  tor 
clete,  to 
seven-fold 

spir  -  it 
Thee  we 
gifts  art 

blest,  And 
cry,  0 
known;The 

in  our 
high-  est 
fin  -  .er 

■r   ^  r  f 

souls 

gift 

of 

A 


take    up'    Thy  rest; 
of    God    most  high, 
God's  hand  we  own; 


Come 
O 

The 


with  Thy 
fount  of 
pro-mise 


r 

grace  and 
life,  O 
of  the 


heavenly 
fire  of 
Fa  -  ther 

rj  J 


"F" 

aid,  To 
love.  And 
Thou,Who 

I 


fill  the 
sweet  a  - 
dost  ,  tlje 


hearts  that  Thou  hast 
noint  -  ing  from  a  - 
toiiguewith   power  en  - 


r 

made, 
bove. 
dow. 

J- 


A   -  men. 


4.  Our  senses  kindle  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'er  flow  with  love; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 

5.  Drive  far  from  us  the  foe  we  dread, 

And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 

6.  0  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow 

The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 
cres.  And  Thee  through  endless  times  confessed 
Of  both.the eternal  Spirit  blest . 


J.F.<feB.2735 


7.    (All  glory  while  the  ages  run, 
//«/cn«  /¥•)    Be  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 
mnsofijf  ^^^^  death-,  the  same  to  Thee, 

(    0  Holy  Ghost  eternally. 


Whitsun-Tide. 

Spirittis  sancte  Deus. 
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C.MAYLAND. 


1.  'mf  Grace    in  - 

2.  /    Hail,  Life 
Z.mf   Thou    in     the  Blood 


ere  - 
of 
the 


ate! 
life! 
Blood 


From  Whose  vi  -  vif-  ic 
Hail,      Par  -  a  -clete    di  - 
Of      Hira  Who  d^d  for 


J  J  J  J 


r    r  r 


t[iat  (o 


fire 


All 
All 
By 


acts 
jus 


tice, 
ra 


:o 
sane 
men 


im 

ti 

tal 

i 


mor 

ty, 

el 

i 


tal 
o 


i 


<i  J    J  J 


g'lo  -    ry  tend  Their 

be  -  dience,  love,  And 

ment      ap  -  plied,  Dost 

i    J.     J.  J> 


force  ac 
truth  .  are 
wash  us 


4.        Thou  to  the  deeds 

Of  every  passing  hour 
In  Thee  performed,irapartest  merit  new 
And  heavenly  power. 

h.piufYvQVCL  grace  to  grace 

Oh,  grant  me  to  proceed; 
cres.  And  with  assisting  hand  my  faltering  steps 
To  Sion  lead! 

6.   mf  So  may  I  mount 

In  peace  the  holy  hill; 
cres.  And  safe  at  last  by  lifers  eternal  fount, 
There  drink  my  fill! 


quire! 
Thine, 
clean. 


Whitsun-Tide. 

Vent  J  datoT  munerum. 

W.  SCHULTHES. 


63. 

Ho  -  ly  Ghost, 

r  r 
come  down  up  - 

M  r  f 

on  Thy  chil  -  dren, 

1  ^  J  J 

1    1  J    n  i=E=5 

1  J  J  J-  iH 

Give  us  g:race  and 

r 

make  t 

IS   Thine:  Thy 

'  ^-  ^ 

'  r  r ,  r  P 

ten-der  fires  with- 

J  J  J.  J) 

I  .J..  ,.Jl    J  L„j: 

r  r  r- 

Fi7ie 

in     us    kind  -  le, 

Bless  - 

ed  Spir  -  it. 

Dove     di  -  vine. 

— p  Oi. " 

1.  For 

2.  For 
Z.p  Oh, 


For         all  wi 


all 
Thou 
we 


with 
to 

have 


J-     iM  J     J  ^ 

r-  p    r.  r 


grieved 


art 
Thee, 


good 
more 
gra  - 


and 
than 
cious 


fa  - 
Spir 


ther, 
it, 


J.F.  <)^B.2725- 
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Is  from  Thee,  Thy  pre-cious  g-ift; 
More  than  sis  -  ter,  in  Thy  love 
Way  -  ward,  wan- ton,    cold  are  we; 


r  r  r-  T  i 


In  all    our  joys,  in 

So  g-en  -  tie,  pa-tient 

And  still  our  sins,  new 

j>  .  J.  J) 


all  our  sor  -  rows.  Wist  -  ful  hearts  to 
and  for-bear  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 
ev  -  ery  morn  -  ing,      Nev  -  er    yet  have 


Thee   we  lift, 
heaven-ly  Dove! 
wear-ied  Thee. 


i.  i 


[J  ^  '  r  r- 


4.  7?ifBear  Paraclete,  how  hast  Thou  waited 

\Vhiie  our  hearts  were  slowly  turned; 
How  often  hath  Thy  love  been  sligihted 
While  for  us  it  grieved  and  burned . 
Holy  Ghost,  <&c . 

5.  Now  if  our  hearts  do  not  deceive  us, 

We  would  take  Thee  for  our  Lord; 
0  dearest  Spirit,  make  us  faithful 
To  Thy  least  and  lightest  word . 
Holy  Ghost,  <fec. 
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64. 


Whitsun-Tide. 

lam  Christus  astra  ascenderat        NOBLE  POTTLE. 


1.  A-bove  the  star- ry  spheres 
Z.Trjfknd  now  had  ful  -  ly  come, 
3.    When,  as  the  ArPostles  knelt 


To  where  He  was  be  -  fore 
On  mystic  cir-cle  borne 
At    the  third  hour  in 


Christ  had  gone  tap,  soon  from  on  high  The  Fathers  gift  to  pour; 
Of  seven  times  seven  re  -volvingdays,  The  Pente  -  costal  morn: 
A    sud-den  rush-ingsoundproclaimedTheGodof  glo-ry  near^ 


A-men. 


Forthwith  a  tongue  of  fire 

Alights  on  every  brow; 
Each  breast  receives  the  Father's  light, 

The  Word's  enkindling  glow. 

The  Holy  Ghost  on  all 

Is  mightily  outpoured, 
Who  straight  in  divers  tongues  declare 

The  wonders  of  the  Lord . 
While  strangers  of  all  climes 

Flock  round  from  far  and  near, 
And  with  amazement,  each  at  once 

Their  native  accents  hear. 

But  faithless  still,  the  Jews 

Deny  the  Hand  divine, 
And  madly  jeer  the  Saints  of  Christ, 

As  drunk  with  new-made  wine . 


8. 


J.F.ifeB.  27 


Till  Peter  in  the  midst 

Stood  up,  and  spake  aloud; 
And  their  perfidious  falsity 
By  Joels  witness  showed. 

9.  /Praise  to  the  Father  be! 
ThiiQnn  f)    Praise  to  the  Son  Who  rose! 
unison  J  j^^jjy  Paraclete,  to  Thee, 

'    While  age  on  ages  flows! 


Most  Holy  Trinity. 

Sanctus,  sanctKs,  sa7ictus. 


65. 
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E.T.COOK. 


J  J  I  J-J  J 


rr 


1.  7t{fRoAy,  Hq-1v, 

2.  Ho-lj,  Ho-lV, 

3.  Ho-ly,  Ho-lv, 

■  J  i 


i^"^T  r  r  >  r 

ly!      Lord      God  Al  -  mig^ht  -  y! 
Ho  -     ly!     .all    the.Saints  a  -  dore  Thee, 
Ho  -     ly!  ,thoughthe|  dark-ness  hide  Thee, 


Ml  Ml'  I 


"        Iv    in  " 


Ear  -  ly    in   the      morn  -  in^  our    song"  shall  rise  to  Thee:- 

Cast  -  inc:  down  their  ,gol-den,crowns  a  -  round  the  g^las-  sy  sea;  

Thouprh  the  eye  of      isin-fuli  man  Thy    g\o  -  ry  mav  not  see,  


Ho-ly, 


P  r  r  'I'  =f 

mer  -  ci  -  ful  and    mig^ht  -  y! 
fall  -  ingrdown  be  -  fore  Thee, 
there  is  none  be  -  side  Thee 


,  T-r- 

o  -  iy,   Ho  -  ly, 
Cho-ru-bim  and 
On  -  ly  Thou  art 


Ho  -  ly!_ 
jSer-  aph,-  im_ 
ho    -  lv:_ 

4=^ 


-f — r  r  '  f 

God      in   Three  Pe 


jod      in  Three 
Which  wert,  and 
Per  -  feet  in 


Per  -  sons, 
art,  and 
power. 


bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty! 
ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
love   and  pur  -  i .   -  tv. 

■  4^ 


^.cres.Uoly^  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

f  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea: 
poco  diniMoly^  Holy,  Holy!  merciful  and  mighty! 

God  in  Three  Persons,   blessed  Trinity! 
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66. 


Most  Holy  Trinity. 

Pi'ayer  to  the  most  holy  Trinity. 

J    J  J 


r  r  r 


1.  J!?  Have       mer  -  cy  on 

2.  ^^When  heaven  and  earth  were 
^.cresTAoi^       won  -  der  -  ful  ere 


H.  G.ALEXANDER, 


God  most    hig-h,  Who 
yet      un  -  made,  When 
a    -  tion     is,  The 


T  r  r  r 


r 

mer -  cy      on  us 

in     Thy  bliss  and 

Oh,  what  then  must 


lift  our  hearts  to 
time  was  yet  un 
work  that  Thou  didst 

i   i  i  J 


Thee;  Have 
known,  Thou 
bless;  And 


r 

r  r  '  ' 

CL-T 

worms 

of 

earth^/^Most 

ho  - 

ly 

Trin  - 

i 

ty. 

maj  - 

es 

-    ty  Didst 

live 

and 

love 

a 

lone. 

Thou 

be 

like,  E 

ter  - 

nal 

love  - 

li  - 

ness! 

J 

)  ^ 

-J — 

i 

\  r 

J.F,<feB.2725- 


\.pQ  Majesty  most  beautiful, 
Most  holy  Trinity, 
On  Marys  throne  we  climb  to  get 
A  far-off  sight  of  Thee. 

5.  Oh  listen,  then,  most  pitiful, 

To  Thy  poor  creatures  heart; 
cres.lX.  blesses  Thee  that  Thou  art  God 
That  Thou  art  what  Thou  art . 

6.  p  Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries, 

Before  Thy  throne  we  lie; 
Have  mercy  now,  most  merciful, 
pp     Most  holy  Trinity. 


Most  Holy  Trinity. 

Aeter7ia  luXjdivinitas. 
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H.MC  CLELLAND. 


y.rnfO        Thou  im-mor 

2.  Fa    -    ther!    in    maj  -  es 

3.  As       from   the    Fa  -  ther 


L^ht 


fii  -  vine!  Dread 
en -thronedlThee 
ere  -  ate,  His 


h  J  J  J  j  I J  J  :t  II J  I J 


r.  r     r  '  r 


Trin-i   -  ty  in 
we  con  -  fess  with 
Son  and  Word  e 


U  -    ni'  -  ty!  - 
Thy    dear  Son;  Thee, 
ter  -  nal  came;  So, 

J  d  J 


mig"ht-y  One!  Al  - 
Ho  -  ly  Ghost!  e  - 
too,  from  each  the 

i  i 


might -y  Trine!  Give 
ter -nal  Bond  Of 
Par  -  a-clete  Pro 


r 

ear   to^  Thy 
love,  u  -  nit  - 
ceeds,  in     De  - 


ere 
ing 


a  -tion's  cry. 
Both  in  One. 
ty   the  same. 


4.  Three  Persons! -among  Whom  is  none 

Greater  in  majesty  or  less- 
In  substance,  essence,  nature,  One; 
Equal  in  might  and  holiness. 

5.  Three  Persons, -One  Immensity 

Encircling  utmost  space  and  time! 
One  Greatness,  Glory,  Sanctity, 
One  everlasting  Truth  sublime! 

6.  0  Lord,  most  hoi}-,  wise,  and  just! 

Author  of  nature!  God  of  grace! 
Grant  that  as  now  in  Thee  we  trust. 
So  we  may  see  Thee  face  to  face  . 

7.  (To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Unison  fX     Triunal  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven! 

iFrom  earth  and  from  the  heavenly  host 
\    Be  everlasting  glory  given! 


Most  Holy  Trinity. 


Tu  Trinitatis  Unitas. 


H.  WHITEHEAD. 


1.7?/Blest  Three- 

3.      What  -    e'er  in 

3.       O         Light  of 

J  i 


One  and 
us  hath 
light,  with 

A  i 


One     in    Three,  Great 
been    de  -  cayed  By 
Thy    blest    ray,     Di  - 


ru  -  ler    of    the    world,  to  Thee  Thy  sup-pliant  peo -pi kneel; 

Sa-tan's  fraud, Lord,  with  Thy  aid     As  -  sist    us    to     re  -  new; 

rect  our  steps  through-out  this  day  We  hum-bly  Thee  im  -  plore; 

i  i  i    J  i  i  i 


Oh, 
With 
Praise 


list  -  en 
bod-ies 
we  the 


from  Thy 
pure  and 
Fa  -  ther, 


throne  on  high,  And  grant  of  Thy  great 
kin-dlinghearts,And  shield-ed  from  temp - 
praise  the  Son,  And     Ho  -  ly  Ghost, blest 

i  i  i    J  J  i  i 


clem -en  -  cy  Thy 
ta-tion's  darts,May 
Three  in    One,  Both 

i 


balm  our  wounds  to  heal, 
we  our  path  pur  -  sue. 
now  and  ev  -    er  -  more. 


A   -  men. 


1-^ 


J.F.cftB.  3725- 


Most  Holy  Trinity. 

Ter  sancte,  ter  pote7is  Detis. 


69. 


I 
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H.  Mc  CLELLAND.. 


T — r — r 


1.  »zf  Lord 

2.  O 

3.  rjifkW 

-J- 


thrice 
Thou 
a 


ho  ■ 
Love 
round 


for 
Thee 


Lord 
ev  - 
count 

-J— 


er 


might! 
new! 


God    in  - 
O  Thou 
Make  a 


com- pre 
Ver  -  i 
dark 


ake   a  dark-ness 


hen  - 
ty  di 
thick  as 

J 


ing- 


ble!  cres^y  -  er  -  last  - 
vine!  O  Thou  U  - 
night;  Whence  the   Ser  -  aphs 


f  r  r  f 


joys 
One, 
with 


r  . 

ef    -    fa  -  ble! 
ev   -    er  Trine! 
cess     of  light! 

^  J  J 


liv 

ty 

tu^n 


ing  light, 
most  true! 
their  gaze, 


Fount 
Ev  . 
Blind 


■  er 
-  ed 


yet 
ex 

i 


r  r  [' 


tff  r  r  ir  ^ 


4.  Born  in  Thy  triunal  Name, 

Born  in  Thee  to  grace  anew, 
cres.TYiee  the  sons  of  men  proclaim. 
And  extol  with  glory  due ! 

5.  ^/j/Thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 

Owning  here  in  faith  and  love*, 
cres.^en  on  earth  they  taste  the  joys 
Stored  for  happy  souls  above . 

6.  p  Make  us.  Holy  Ghost,  to  will. 

Teach  us,  only  Son,  to  know. 
Grant  us,  Father,  to  fulfil, 
All  Thou  wiliest  us  to  do ! 


Most  Holy  Trinity. 


Prayer  to  the  most  holy  Trinity. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


J  J  J 


Who  didst  make  me 

didst  re   -  deem  me 

grace  de  -  scend  -  ed 

J     J     I  J  J  J  J 

r  r  I  r  r 


r  r  r  r~ 

1.  w^God  the  Pa  -  ther, 

2.  w^Je  -  sus  Christ,  Who 
Z.mfVio  -  ly  Ghost,  Whose 


^  r  ^  ^  r  '  r         "  r 


7 

To     a  -  dore  and 
From  e  -   ter  -  nal 
Sev-  en  -  fold  to 


wor- ship  Thee,   cr*?*. Who  would'st have  me, 
mis  -  er  -   y,        dim}Nho    didst  shed  Thy 
strengthen    me,      cres.^y  which  grace  my 


J  i  J  i  i  J  i 

r  r  I  r  I  f  r  -^ 


^  r  r  r 


r,''  /f'  r'  'r'  ;     r'  V/ 


soul  and  bod  -  y, 
Blood  to  save  me 
soul    was  cleans-ed 


Thine  for  ev  -  er 
On  the  Cross  of 
From   a      dark  i 


J    J  i 


^^^^ 


more  to  be; 
Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
niq  -  ui  -  ty; 


J.F.<feB.2725- 
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p  Oft   -     en  from 
p  Oh,      what       sor  - 
??^/^Man  -    y  gifts 


Thy 
row 
of 


J     J  J 

f   r  r 


ways 
there 
Thine 


I've 
I 

I've 


wan  -  dered, 
caused  Thee, 
slight  -  ed. 


J  ,j  J  I  j  J  J    II  J  J  J 


r  'f  r  '  r  'if  r    "  r  r  r  / 


E'en  each  day  and 
Yes,     I    caused  Thine 
Gifts    be-stowed  so 


nits  be-stowo 


ev  -  ery  hour; 
ag  -  0   -  ny; 
lov  -  ing  -  ly; 


Time    so  pre-cious 
By    that  Cross  I 
But,   for    love  so 


J    I  ^   J  J 


11^    i    [  ii^ 

r  r  r  r 


^  ^  ^       \  \ 


J  J  J  J 


^  ^  ^ 

Let    me  con -trite 

Look    in  pit  -  y 

Faith -ful  now-  at 


r  r  r  r 

spent  and  squan-dered 
now  be  -  seech  Thee 
un  -  re  -  quit  -  ed, 


now    de  -  plore. 
down   on  me. 
last    I'll  be. 


uit  -  ed,        Faith- ful    now-   at  last    111  b( 


4. /"Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Ever  Blessed  Trinity, 
Oh,  what  love  from  me  They  merit 
For  such  wondrous  charity. 
c?-^s-.Thou,  0  God,  hast  made  and  saved  me, 
Thou  alone  my  Lord  shalt  be ; 
Take  me  then  to  serve  and  love  Thee 
Now,  and  in  eternity. 


Corpus  Christi. 


Rev.  F.  STANFTELD. 


71. 


rr 


jt?  Sweet    Sa-cra-ment  di  -  vine!  Hid     in  Thine  earth-ly 
Sweet    Sa-cra-ment  of  peace! Dear  home  of  ev-ery 
p  Sw^et    Sa-cr^-mentof    rest!  Ark  from  the  o-ceap's 


home, 
heart 
roar, 


With      sup -pliant  hearts  we 


Lo!    round  Thy  low-ly    shrine,  With 
Where    rest  -  less  ^''earnihg's  cease,  And 
With  -    in     Thy  shelt-er     blest,  Soon 

J  i  J  , 


sup -pliant  hearts  we  come; 
sor  -  rows  all  de  -  part; 
may    we  reach  the  shore. 

•■•      J  J 


voice  we  raise,  In  song's  of  love  and 
trust-ful- ly,  We  tell  our  tale  of 
tem-pest raves,  Save,  lest    we  sink  be- 


Je  - 
There 
Save 


sus 
in 


to  Thee  our 
Thine  ear,  all 
for  still  the 


heart 
mis 


vine!  Sweet  Sacrament  ai  -  vine! 


■felt  praise,  Sweet  Sa-  cra-inentdi 

-  er-  y,  Sweet  Sa  -  cra-ment  of  peace!  Sweet  Sacrament  of  peace! 
neath  the  waves,  Sweet  Sa  -  cra-ment  of  rest!  Sweet  Sacrament  of  rest! 


J.F.«feB.2725- 


rit. 

4.'//^Sweet  Sacrament  divine! 

Earth^s   light  and  jubilee, 
In  Thy  far  depths  doth  shine 

Thy  Godheads  majesty: 
Sweet  Light,  so  shine  on  us,  we  pray. 

That  earthty  joys  may  fade  away, 
Sweet  Sacrament  divine . 
The  last  line  of  last  stanza  is  repeated. 


Corpus  Christi. 

To  Jesus  in  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 
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EDMONDS  TOZER. 


72. 


l./;i^When  the  lov-  ing- 
l.mf  Ere  He  makes  us 
3.  y   Je  -  su^^^o^dof 


r 

Shep 
part 
an 

i 


herd, 
ners 


.  T 

Ere  He    left  the 
Of  His  realm  on 
Mon-arch  of  the 


earth, 
hig-h, 
heart; 


j  Q  1 

r/m.Shed  to    pay  our 
er^s.Hap-pv    and    im  - 
Oh,  that    I  could 

J  1  I  i 

ran  -   som,  p 
mor  -  tal 
nev  -  er 

i .  p. 

Blood  of  price-less 
With  Him    in  the 
From  Thy  Face  de  - 

worth  

sky— 
part; 

These  His  lambs  so 
f\,fyj^  im-mense,  stu  - 
Yes,  Thou  ev  -  er 

_  J   J  J  bi 


Cher  -  ished, 
pen  -  dous, 
dwell  -  est 


ur-chased  for 
Makes  Him  here 
Here   for  love 


His 
be 
of 


4.  /  Soon  I  hope  to  see  Thee, 

And  enjoy  Thy  love, 
cr^s.Face  to  face,  sweet  Jesus, 
In  Thy  heaven  above. 
But  on  earth  an  exile, 
My  delight  shall  be 
Ever  to  be  near  Thee, 
dim.     Veiled  for  love  of  me. 
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Corpus  Christi. 


73. 


The  Blessed  Sacrament. 
(First  time  pr  a  choir  only.)  A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


r  r  r 

1.  ?7z/'Je-  sus,   my       Lord,  my 

2.  /Had   I      but        Ma  -  ry's 

3.  Oh    see!  with  -    in  a 


God,      my  all!  

sin  -  less  heart, 
crea-ture's      hand  _ 


How  can  I 
To    love  Thee 
The   vast  Cre 


,J~~J  1 

J 

1  J^j  1 

r 

r 

O  r 

V— 

r 

r- 

And 

how 

re 

vere  this 

won  - 

drous 

gift,   

Oh, 

with 

what 

bursts  of 

fer  - 

vent 

praise  

Re- 

pos 

-  inff 

in    -     fant  - 

like, 

as 

thoug'h  

J 

i 

i 

J  J 

^  III 

t^f  1 

J.R<feB.  2725- 
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So     far     sur  -  pass 
Thy    g-ood  -  ness,  Je 
On      Jo  -  seph's  arm, 


mg 
sus, 
or 


hope 
would  I 
Ma   -  rv'j 


i  i  i    i7j  i  j 


thought?. 

sing!  

knee  


make  us 
make  us 
make  us 


love  Thee  more 
love  Thee  more 
love       Thee  more 


r 

and 
and 
and 


4.  ^;{/"Thy  Body,  Soul,  and  Godhead,  all, 

0  mystery  of  love  divine! 
I  cannot  compass  all  I  have, 
f    For  all  Thou  hast  and  art  are  mine. 
^ Sweet  Sacrament,  we  Thee  adore, 

O  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more  . 

5.  ^ Sound,  sound  His  praises  higher  still 

And  come  ye  angels,  to  our  aid: 
'Tis  God!  'tis  God!  the  very  God 

Whose  power  both  men  angels  made. 
JO  Sweet  Sacrament,  we  Thee  adore, 

0  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more . 


more, 
more, 
more. 
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Corpus  Christ! . 

The  Bleased  Sacrament. 
(Second  tune.) 


G.  HERBERT. 


1.  tt^Iq  -  BUS,   my     Lord,  mv 

73.  ^'  f^^^    I  -  ^^'s 

3.^0h    see!  with  -   in  a 


God, 
sin 

crea  ■ 


my 
less 
ture's 


all! 

heart 

hand 


r— r 


How    can  I 
To     love  Thee 
The    vast  Cre 


I 


love    Thee       as   I  oug:ht? 

with,  my  dear  -  est  Kinior, 
a    -    tor       deisfns        to  be, 


And    how     re  • 
Oh,    with  what 
Re  -   pos  -  ing" 


vere 
bursts 
in 


this 
of 

fant 


won   -    drous  g-ift, 
fer     -      vent  praise 
like,          as  thoug^h 


i. 


J.F.<fi:B.2725- 
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T — r 

So     far  sur 
Thy    g-ood  -  ness, 
On     Jo  -  seph's 

i  J 


pass   -     ing"  hope 
Je     -      sus,      would  I 
arm,         or         Ma     -  ry's 


thought? 
singl 
knee. 


p  Sweet  Sa 


Sweet  Sa  -  era  -  ment, 
Sweet  Sa  -  era  -  ment, 
Sweet   Sa  -  era  -  ment, 


r  r  r 


O  make  us 
O  make  us 
O  make 


love 
love 
love^ 


Thee  more 
Thee  more 
Thee  more 


J 


J    ,  J  ^  i    .  i 


and 
and 
and 


more, 
more, 
more. 


r  r  r 


4.?«/Thy  Body,  Soul,  and  Godhead,  all, 
0  mystery  of  love  divine! 
I  cannot  compass  all  I  have, 
f     For  all  Thou  hast  and  art  are  mine. 
j» Sweet  Sacrament,  we  Thee  adore, 

O  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

o.    ^Sound,  sound  His  praises  higher  still 
n„i<inn  ff)     And  come,  ye  ang-els,  to  our  aid; 
•^/'Tis  God!  'tis  God!  the  very  God 

V    Whose  power  both  men  and  angels  made, 
jt?  Sweet  Sacrament,  we  Thee  adore, 

O  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

This  hymn  may  at  all  tim  es  appropriately  precede  the  Benediction  Service,a7idfor 
the  sake  of  variety  the  two  tu7ies  may  be  sung  to  alternate  sta?izas.Should  this  plan 
he  adopted,  the  hymn  may  begi7i  with  either  tune,  but  the  first  should  be  sung  in 
parts  by  the  choir,  and  the  second  in  unison  by  the  co7igregatio?i. 
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Corpus  Christi. 

Verhum  supernum prodiens. 


G.  STEINER. 


74. 


I   i'   r'    'i'  i 

l.p  Word      of       God       to  earth     de  -  scend  -  im 


1.  p  wfrd      of  God  (o 

2.  Well      the  trai.-  tor's 

3.  Ho  -    ly  Bod  -  y, 

i  i  i 


earth     de  -  scend  -  ihg", 

kiss     fore  -  know  -  ing  

Blood     all      pre  -  cious, 


J'.'  i'  i'  i'  I.' 


-  ent  sti 


With 

Mir  - 
Given 

i 


the 
a 

by 
i 


Fa  - ther 
cle  of 
Him  to 

i  i 


pres 
love 
be 


^nt 
di 
our 


still, 
vine 
Food, 


Near 
See 
cres)Niih 


His  earth 
His  Hands 
them  Both 

i  i 


ly 

Him- 
He 


r  '  r  r 


J  ij  J 


r  '  r  r 


jour-neys  end-ing" 
self  be-stow-ing 
doth  re- fresh  us, 

i  i  j  i 


Hastes  His  mis- sion      to  ful-fil. 

In  the  hal-lowed  Bread  and  Wine. 
Formed  like  Him  of     flesh  and  blood. 

i  ^  J 


A  -  men. 


^^^^^ 


4.  :??^Born,  a  Brother  dear  He  gave  us; 

At  His  board  the  Banquet  He; 
On  the  Cross  He  died  to  save  us; 
Reigneth  our  felicity. 

5.  piiif  Mighty  Victim,  earths  Salvation, 

Heaven's  own  gate  unfolding  wide, 
j»Help  Thy  people  in  temptation, 

Feed  them  from  Thy  bleeding  Side. 

6.  /Unto  Thee,  the  hidden  Manna, 

Father,  Spirit, unto  Thee 
Let  us  raise  the  loud  hosanna, 
rit.  e  dim.    And  adoring  bend  the  knee . 
J.F.dfe  B.a725- 


Corpus  Christi. 
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Verbum  supernum  prodiens. 


W.  RATCLIFFE, 


75. 


J    J  J 


,  r  r  r  r  r  r  . 

1.  nif  The  Word,    de  -  scend  -  ing"  from  a  -  bove,  Thoug^h 

3.    p  He  short  -  ly      to       a  death  ac-cursed  By 

3. 77if  Kim  -   self      in      ei  -  ther  kind  He    g"ave;  He 


J  J  J  J 


r  r  r  f 


*i  J  J  J  J  I  Jr^ 


r  f  r 


i 


with  the   Fa -ther      still  on  hig-h,    ^ent  forth  up  -  on  His 

a     dis  -  ci  -  pie       shall  be  g-iven;  A) But,       to     His  twelve  dis - 

gave  His  Flesh,  He       gave  His  Blood;  ^  Of  flesh  and  blood  all 

■  "    j  i  i  J 


r  r  M  '  r  r  ^ 


work   of   love,  ^"Arid 
ci  -  pies,  first  He 
men  are  made;  And 


soon    to    life's  last 
g-ives  Him-  self,  the 
He     of    man  would 

J   i  i  J 


r  r  r 

eve  drew  nigh. 
Bread  from  heaven, 
be     the  Food. 

1 


4.  At  birth  our  Brother  He  became; 

At  meat  Himself  as  food  He  gives; 
To  ransom  us  He  died  in  shame; 
c?'es.    As  our  reward,  in  bliss  He  lives. 
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Corpus  Christi. 

Adoro  te  devote  lateris  Deitas, 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


76. 


1.  p  O  God-head 

2.  Sig-ht,  touch,  and 

3.  ??j/*God      on  -  ly 


T 

de 


hid, 
taste  in 
on  the 


vout  ■ 


ly  I 


Thee  are  each  de  - 
Cross  lay    hid  from 


J  .J  ,  i  ,.J 


tru  -  ly 
ear  a 
here  lies 


dore  Thee, 
ceiv    -  ed; 
view,  


Who 
The 
But 


art 
lone 
hid 


with 
most 
at 


J  i 


r?  r   .r-^  r  r 


in  the  forms  be  -  fore  me;  To  Thee  my 
safe-ly  is  be  -  liev  -  ed:  cres.l  trust  to 
once  the  Man-hood     too,-   And     I,  in 


4  J  J   J  ,  J- 


heart  I 

all  the 
both  pro 

=f==f= 


J.F.cfeB.2725- 


101 


,■'  1 1  i|i  i' 

bow  with  bend  -  ed  knee,  

Son    of  God  hath       spok  -  en 

fess-ing  my    be    -  lief,  

J    J  J        ,  i- 

'^^v  r  r    "r  ^ 


As        fail  -  ing- 

Than  Truth's  own 
Make       the  same 

i     i  ,-i 


f^..  f 

Thee  ' 

tok  -  en. 
thief  


quite 
word 


there 


prayer  as  

A  A 


con  -  tern -plat  -  ing^ 
is  no  tru  -  er 
the     re  -  pent  -  ant 


4.  Thy  Wounds,  as  Thomas  saw,  I  do  not  see, 
Cf-es.    Yet  Thee  confess  my  Lord  and  God  to  be; 

Make  me  believe  Thee  ever  more  and  more; 
In  Thee  my  hope,  in  Thee  my  love  to  store. 

5.  pO  Thou  Memorial  of  our  Lords  own  dying; 
c?*es,    0  living  Bread,  to  mortals  life  supplying^ 

Make  Thou  my  soul  henceforth  on  Thee  to  live 
Ever  a  taste  of  heavenly  sweetness  give. 

6.  pO  loving  Pelican;  0  Jesu,  Lord! 

Unclean  I  am,  but  cleanse  me  in  Thy  Blood; 
Of  which  a  single  drop,  for  sinners  spilt^ 
c?'es.    Can  purge  the  universe  from  all  its  guilt. 

7.  ^Jesu,  Whom  for  the  present  veiled  I  s'ee. 

What  I  so  thirst  for,Oh,vouchsafe  to  me; 
cres.That  I  may  see  Thy  Countenance  unfolding, 
And  may  be  blest  Thy  glory  in  beholding. 


103 


77, 


Corpus  Christi. 

Pange  lingua  gloriosi  Corporis.. 

A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


Voices. 


1.  /Sing-,  my  tongue,  the 
Z.Trebles.Of  a  pure  and 
Z.Men.Tr^On     the     nig-ht  of 


Organ . 


j  i  j  J 


Sav  -  iour's  glo  -  ry, 
spot  -  less  Vir  -  gin 
that    Last     Sup  -  per, 


Of  His  Flesh  the 
Born  for  us  on 
Seat-ed    with  His 


mys  -  tery  sing; 
earth  be  -  low, 
chos-en  band, 


Of  the  Blood,  all 
He,  as  man  with 
He,   the      pas  -  chal 


1  1    A  A  =\ 

1 — 1 

■ 

^  J 

pr 
m 

V 

ice  e: 
an  cc 
ic  -  ti 

t  -  ceed  -  ing, 
►n-  vers  -  ing, 
m    eat  -  ing. 

Shed  by    our    im  - 
Stayed, the  seeds  of 
First  ful  -  fils  the 

mor  -  tal  Kiifg", 
truth   to  SOW; 
law's    com  -  mand: 

1  1    n  J  i 

1 — 

-J— 

r 

'  r 

— #r- 
h— y — 

J.F.<feB.3735- 
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lis-   p  r   r    I  ^    ^  ^ 

Des   -    tined    for       the  world's        re    -      demp  -  tion, 

dimThen        He    closed      in  sol   -      emn         or  -  der 


Won-drous-  ly      His         life     of      woe.  A     -  men. 

Gives   Him  -  self   with       His    own  Hand. 


^.Tred/es.Word  made  Flesh,  the  bread  of  nature 
By  His  word  to  Flesh  He  turns; 

Wine  into  His  Blood  He  changes: - 

What  though  sense  no  change  discerns? 

Only  be  the  heart  in  earnest, 

Faith  her  lesson  quickly  learns . 

5.  Me/i.p  Down  in  adoration  falling, 

Lo,  the  sacred  Host  we  hail; 
Lo,  oer  ancient  forms  departing, 
Newer  rites  of  grace  prevail; 
e/*^^. Faith  for  all  defects  supplying, 
Where  the  feeble  senses  fail. 

6.  FicU.jSr To  the  everlasting  Father, 

And  the  Son  Who  reigns  on  high. 
With  the  Holy  Ghost  proceeding 

Forth  from  Each  eternally. 
Be  salvation,  honor,  blessing, 

Might  and  ^ndless  majesty. 
T/ie  directio7is  for  antiphonal  singing  are  optional. 
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78. 


Corpus  Christi. 

HoHte  dum  victo  triumphans. 


J.  C.BOWEN. 


1.  ^{Z*  when  the  Pa-triarch  was  re  -  turn -ing  Crowned  with  tri-umph 

2.  On  the  truth  thus   dim- ly  shadowed    La  -  ter  days  a 

3.  Wondrous  Gift!  The  Word  Who  fashioned   All  things  bv  His 

J    J    J     J       i  -i   i    i    .i      i  i 


J         J  J 


i'  i'  r'  I  '  r'  r'  ^  i 


T=f=f 


from  the 
lus  -  tre 
mi^ht  di 


fray, 
shed; 
vine, 


Him  the  peace  -  ful  king  of  Sa  -  I'em 
When  the  great  High  -  Priest  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
Brejid        "  ^      ^  "  chang-es, 


Came  to 
Un  -  der 
In  -  to 


meet     tip    -     on  llis 
forms  of        wine  and 
His    own      Blood  the 

^   J    .  J_J_ 


way; 
bread, 
wine; 


Meek  -  ly  bear-ing 

For  the  world's  im  - 
What  though  sense  no 

J   J   J  J 


r  r  r  r 


r  r  r  r  ' 


i 


J  J  J  .  I  ^  J  J  j  I J  J 


r  a  '  r  r  r 


bread  and 
mor-  tal 
change  per 


•h'ood's 
and 
a  - 


wine.  Ho  -  ly  priest- 
Food  Gave  His  Flesh 
ceives,    Faith  ad-mires. 


aw 

gave  His 
dores,  be 


sign. 

Blood. 

lieves. 


4.  He  Who  once  to  die  a  victim 
On  the  Cross  did  not  refuse, 
Day  by  day  upon  our  altars 
That  same  Sacrifice  renews; 


.  While  the  people  all  uniting 
In  the  Sacrifice  sublime, 
Offer  Christ  to  His  high  Father, 
Offer  up  themselves  with  Him; 


Through  His  holy  priesthoods  hands,  Then  together  with  the  priest 
Faithful  to  His  last  commands.  On  the  living  Victim  feast. 

J.F.&B.zizry-        '  ' 
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Cor  amor  is. 

(First  tune.)  Rev.  R.  B.  SANKEY. 


79. 


1.  /To 

2.  O 


r  r....f  rr 

Je-  sus'Heart,  all  burn-ing  With  fer-ventlove  for  men, 
Heart,  for  me    on    fire      With  love  no  man  can  speak, 


pToo    true  1  hav 


-  lul  sin: 

A.  I 


.  .        r  r  rfrfr 

My  heart  with  fon-dest  yearn-ing"  Shall  raise  its  joy-ful  strain. 
My  yet  un  -  told  de  -  sire  God  gives  me  for  Thy  sake. 
Yet       now   let    me  be      tak-en   Back    by   Thy  grace  a  -  gain. 


U7iiso7i  (ad  lib) 


r   r  r  r  i   i^jl^  i        f  i 

while    ag-es  course  a  -  long,^        Blest  be  with  loud-est    song — 


The       sa-cred  Heart  of      Je  -    sus   By     ev-ery  heart  ar 


sa-cred  Heart  of 

i  i  i  J 


Je  -    sus  By 


ev-ery  heart  and  tongue. 

iU  1  T. 


Lr 'r  r  ^  ^  'r  r  r  ''''''' 

^.nifAs  Thou  art  meek  and  lowly, 
And  ever  pure  of  heart, 
So  may  my  heart  be  wholly 
Of  Thine  the  counterpart. 
f  While  ages  &c . 
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Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 


Cor  amoris. 


(Secofid  tu?ie.) 


Fr.  MAKER,  S.J. 


l./To 
3.  0 
3.  Too 


Je  -  sus' 
Heart,  for 
true  I 


Heart,  all 
me  on 
have  for 


burn 

fire 

sak 


J    J    J  ifJ    ,  if 


ing  With 
With 
en  Thy 

•J  J 


fer-vent    love    for  men, 
love    no    man    can  speak, 
love    by    wil  -  ful  sin: 


My       heart  with  fon-dest 
My        yet    un  -  told  de  - 
Yet         now  let      me  be 


i  i  ^  ti 


r  I  r  r  r  "P 


i$k  r  "i^  -1  ^ — 1 

.   n  J-  ^ 

yearn  - 

ing-  Shall 

1 

raise 

its 

joy  - 

ful 

r 

strain. 

sire' 

God 

gives 

me 

for 

Thy 

sake. 

tak  - 

en  Back 

by 

Thy 

grace 

a  - 

gain. 

J  

-•■J  ^^J 

J. 

i 

J.F.  <feB.  2725- 
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1  r  r 

^  ^  r  r 

1 

The 

sa-cred  Heart 

of 

Je  -  sus  By 

ev-ery  heart  and  tong"ue, 

J  J  J 

J  , 

J 

V  1 

'   

The      sa-credHeart  of      Je  -  sus  By     ev-ery  heart  and  tongue. 


f'f  if'''r  I  ^  I''  ^)-'  I':'  j  j  j  I  |J 
'  ^  '  ^  r  I  f  r  <r  '  r  r  r 

4.  mf  As  Thou  art  meek  and  lowly,  - 

And  ever  pure  of  heart, 
So  may  my  heart  be  wholly 

Of  Thine  the  counterpart . 
While  ages  course  along, 

Blest  be  with  loudest  song 
The  sacred  Heart  of  Jesus 

By  every  heart  and  tongue . 


108 


80. 


Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

/  sleep,  hut  My  Heart  watcheth. 

A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


J    J  J 


r  r  r 


1.  //^When      soft  -  ly   dawns  the 

2.  ^^j/ When  all  the  day  of 
Z.77\f  In         joy    or    grief,  in 


g-old  -  en  light,  And 

toil     is  done,  And 

hope  or  fear,  In 

i  i  J  J 


r  "r  r 


J  I J  J  ^  J 


r  '  r  r  r  r 


shad-ows  melt  o'er 
twi  -  light  spreads  her  . 
sin,    in  suf-fering 


land  and  sea, 
pur- pie  wing: 
and  dis  -  tress. 


O 

When 
/Be  - 


J      J      J      i         J     i  J 

r  r  r  r  ' r 


sweet 
star 
hold 


and 


sa-  cred 
vig  -  ils 
ref-uge 


J.KcfeB.  2725- 
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r 

pBe 
cresAs 

J 


r'  ^  f  I-'   '4  iir'  P 


fore  Thine  al  -  tar's 
earth's  poor  lov  -  ers 
lig^ht     or      dark  -  ness, 


r  r  I  r 


ho  -  ly  throne,  The 
at  the  tryst  With 
life      and    death,  In 


J    J    i       i  i 


.  J  J  J  J  kJ  J  j  I J  n  J  J 

r  r  r  r  "f  f  r  "  r  r  r  r  f 

while  we  hum-bly      kneel  and  pray,       We  bring:  to  Thee,  to 

ar-  dor  to     the      loved  one  flee,        0  true  and  ten-der 

Time  and   in     E    -     ter-ni-ty,          De  -    vot  -  ed  Heart,  with 


r  T    r  I  r  "rgi 


Thee  a  -  lone,  .The  of-fering  of  the  new-born  day. 
Heart  of  Christ, We    haste    to     give    the        night   to  Thee! 


trust- ing   faith,     We      con  -  se  -  crate  our 


all     to  Thee! 


i 


J  J ,  J  J  i  J  ,  J  J 


Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

Siufwii  Parentis  Filio. 


H.  WHITEHEAD. 


r  r  r  r~ 

1.  /  To         Christ,   the  Prince  of 

2.  joDeep  in      His  Heart  for 

3.  njf  O  Je  -   su,     Vic  -  tim 

V  j      ,    j  "    J  =i 


Peace, 
us 

blest, 


And 
The 
What 


r  r  r 


J  I  J  .rj 


r  "r  r  r  '      "  r  '  r 


Son    of   God  most  hig"h, 
Wound  of    love   He  bore; 
else    but  love   di     -  vine 


j    j  J  ,J 

'  r  r  'ff 


The  Fa  -  ther      of  the 

That  love,   where -with  He 

Could  Thee   con  -  strain  to 

J  J  ^  4H 


: '  i'  ^'  r  1 1 1.'  i' 


world  to  come,  Sing^ 
still  in  -  flames  The 
o  -  pen      thus  That 


we  with  ho 
hearts  that  Him 
sa  -  cred  Heart  of 


joy. 
dore. 
Thine? 


4.  ^0  Fount  of  endless  life 
l/,,/sn9,A    ^  Spring  of  waters  clear, 
umso?ij\^  Flame  celestial,  cleansing  all 

^    Who  unto  Thee  draw  near. 

5.  ??^Hide  me  in  Th^^  dear  Heart, 

For  hither  do  I  fly; 
There  seek  Thy  grace  through  life,  in  death 
Thine  immortality. 

6.  /Praise  to  the  Father  be, 
Unison fl    And  sole  begotten  Son; 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


Praise,  holy  Paraclete,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 


Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

0  Cor  Jesit. 


Ul 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


82, 


r  r  r  ^ 


cred  Heart! 
cred  Heart! 
cred  Heart! 


Our     home  lies  deep  in 
Thou   fount  of  con-trite 
Our     trust  is     all  in 


i 


^hou   art    an         ex  -  ile' 


P-     ■■  r 

Thee,  On 

tears,  c??'^5.Where 
Thee;  For 


r  1^  r 

earth  Thou  art  an 
-  'er  those  liv  -  ing" 
though  earth's  night  be 

J  J, 


ex  -  ile's    rest,  In 
wa-ters   flow,  New 
dark  and  drear.  Thou 


r  r  T 

of  the  blest,  O 
they  be -stow,  O 
Thou  art  near,  O 


heaven  the  glo  -  ry 

life  to  sin-ners 
breath-est  revSt  where 


sa  -  cred  Heart! 
sa  -  cred  Heart! 
sa  -    cred  Heart! 


4.  pO  sacred  Heart! 
di)7i.    When  shades  of  death  shall  fall, 
Receive  us  'neath  Thy  gentle  care, 

And  save  us  from  the  tempters  snare; 
O  sacred  Heart! 

^jnfO  sacred  Heart! 

Lead  exiled  children  home. 
Where  we  may  ever  rest  near  Thee, 

In  peace  andjoy  eternally: 
0  sacred  Heart! 


lis 


83. 


Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

Piercing  of  the  sacred  Heart. 

A.BARCLAY. 


1, 7;2/'Love,  thou  dost 

2.  'Tis  there  that 
a.w^There      al  -  so 

^  i 


T — r 


all 
I 

would 


ex 

would 
I 


eel-, 

meet  ^"Those 
greet  Those 


^  .From 


r  r  r  r   r^f  r^^T  r  T  r. 

that  dear  Heart's  most  deep  re-cess  The  last,  last  drop  flowed 
who   to     me     most     g"lad-nessbring",Round  whom  my  heart's  af  - 

who  per-chance  de  -  spise    me  here;  y/T hose  who  have  caused  a 


J   J   J    J  I 


J  J  J  J 


r  r  r_r 


out,     to  bless    The      earth    where  -  on      it  fell  

fec-tions  cling  In  ten  -  der  -  ness  most  sweet., 
pang,  a     tear;  Then    peace  would    be     com  -  plete._ 


J.F.(fe  B.  2725- 
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J-    ^  J 


f   p  r 


mense; 
earth 
soul! 


Oh, 

No 

Calm 


char 
be 

ref  - 

J. 


ug-e 


ty 

on 
of 


im 
this 
the 


And 

In 

Oh. 

i 


f  r  '  r 


we,  with  -  in  that  wound -ed 
our  warm  love  should  claim  a 
that  we   mig-ht  Thv  shelt-er 


Side,  As 
part,  Save 
win  From 

I 


in  a  sa-cred 
in  and  throug:hthe 
the  dread   we  a  -  ri  - 


V  r  r  I  r  ^ 


home  may  hide    Our       joys,  our 
sa-cred  Heart,WhiGh     gives  to 
ness  of    sin,  Whose    waves  so 


pen  -  I 
love  its 
wild  -  ly 


tence. 
worth, 
roll! 


r  r  r  7" 


4.  There  we  might  ever  dwell; 

It  is  not,  Lord,  Thy  love  that  fails; 
But  when  the  evil  one  assails, 
Alas,  we  strive  not  well. 
poco  c?'es.Yet ,  pardon  us  once  more : 

Let  us  for  ever  hide  in  Thee; 
nif  So  shall  lifes  pain  and  misery 
ores.    And  weariness  be  o'er. 


114       Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 


Auctor  beate  sccctdi. 


E.A.HEDGCOCK. 


84. 


.     ,    M  111.  tx.  ii-Ejijyjyyyj 


1.  /'Je    -  su,     Cre  -  a   -  tor         of    the  world,  Of 

2.  That  self- same  love  which  made  the    sky,  Which 

3.  O  Je  -    su,    in     Thy  Heart  di  -  vine  Shall 

J    .  J.       J  J 


J    ^  ^ 

r  r  r  i 


r  r-  P  r  r 

all  man-kind  Re  -    deem-er  blest;    True  God    of  God,  in 

made  the  sea,  and     stars,  and  earth,    Took  pit  -  y  on  our 

that  same  love  for        ev  -  er    fflow,     For  ev  -  er  mer- cy 

^  i  A  A    U  ■    ■  ■ 


"TT 


r   r  r  r  f  If  r  T 

Whom  we  see   The      Fa-ther's  im-ag"e   clear  ex-pressed: 
mis-er-y,     And   broke  the  bond-ag-e     of    our  birth.    A  -  men 
to   man-kind  From   that  ex-haust-less  fount-ain  flow. 


4.  p  For  this  Thy  sacred  Heart  was  piereed, 

And  both  with  Blood  and  Water  ran; 
c?'es.To  cleanse  us  from  the  stains  of  guilt, 
f    And  be  the  hope  and  strength  of  man. 

5.  /To  God  the  Father  and  the  Son, 


Unison  ff I 


All  praise  and  power  and  glory  be, 
With  Thee,  0  holy  Paraclete, 
Henceforth  through  all  eternity. 
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Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 
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85. 


1.  fO  Heart  of  Je-sus,  Heart  of  God,  O  source  of  boundless  love, 
%.rr^ll\\%  poor-est,saddest  heart  on  earth  May  claim  Thee  for  its  own; 
3 .  7nf  The   ver  -  y,  sound  of  those  sweet  words  The"Sacred  Heaxt/'c^an  g-iye 
jJ         J       1      J    J     J   ..■•^    J        .  ^ 


i 


— -       r      ■  - 


r  r  T  r 


By    an-e:elspraised,by  Saints  a-dored,  From  their  bright  thrones  a  -  bove! 


— r — 

By  an-gelspraised,by  Saints  a-dored,Fromtheirbrightthrones  a  -  bove! 
O  burning",  throb -bing  Heart  of  Christ,  Too  late,  too  lit  -  tie  known! 
To    the  most  lone  and  bur-dened  soul  Strength  to    en  -  dure    and  live. 

1^  I'  '  '  "  iriir  r  r  'r  r  r  ^ 


4.  ^  A  mother  may  forget  her  child, 

A  father  prove  untrue; 
A  brother  or  a  sister  turn 
Unkind  and  thankless  too . 

5.  The  hearts  of  men  are  often  hard 

And  full  of  selfish  care: 
cms.But  in  the  sacred  Heart  we  find 
A  refuge  from  despair. 

0.  n^fVo  Thee,  my  Jesus,  then  I  come, 
A  poor  and  helpless  child; 
And  on  Thine  own  words,  ^^Come  to  Me," 
My  only  hope  I  build. 

7.  ^  The  world  is  cold,  and  life  is  sad, 

I  crave  the  blessed  rest 
Of  those  who  lay  their  weary  heads 
Upon  Thy  sacred  Breast. 

8.  cres.Yor  love  is  stronger  far  than  death. 

And  who  can  love  like  Thee, 
My  Saviour,  Whose  appealing  Heart 
dim.    Broke  on  the  Cross  for  me? 

9.  mfT\ie  purest,  deepest  earthly  love, 

What  is  it,  Lord,  to  Thine? 
cres.K  single  drop  from  that  great  fount, 
Eternal  and  divine . 


Most  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus. 

Cor  amans. 

C.  SCHMIDT. 


3.  It 

I 


dwell 
is 

like 


a      cap  -  tive 
the  Heart  of 
the    dove  with 
-J 


T 


in     this  Heart, 
God's  own  Son 
in      the  ark 

i   J  J 


In 

Se 


r  '  r  r 


|^.'vj  i  J  J 


-J  J  J  J 


r  r  r 


vine;  Tis 

tj,  Who, 
posej  cres.Since 


flamed  with  love  di 
His     Hu-  man  -  i 
cure  -  ly  I 


;  '  I  /  it  III  1 1 


here  I  live  a  - 
all  en  -  am-ored 
now   the  Lord  is 

i  i 


7 

lone 
of 
my 

J 


r   r  1^ 

in    peace,    ^And      con  -  stant  joy 

my  soul,  ^  Here  burns  with  love 
de  -  fence,       I         fear  no 


of 


mine, 
me. 

foes. 


J.F.cfe  B.  272.5 - 


What  though  I  suffer,  still  in  love 
C9'es.    I  ever  true  will  be ; 

My  love  of  God  shall  deeper  grovi^ 
When  crosses  fall  on  me. 

.5.      From  every  bond  of  earth,  0  Lord, 

Thy  grace  hath  set  me  free; 
cresMy  soul  delivered  from  the  snare 
Enjoys  true  liberty. 

6.  /Naught  more  can  I  desire  than  this, 
To  see  Thy  Face  in  heaven; 
And  this  I  hope  since  He  on  earth 
His  Heart  in  pledge  hath  given. 
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Most  Precious  Blood  of  Jesus. 

Viva,  viva  Genu. 
(First  tune.)  ,  A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


87. 


r  r  F 

1.      ni/llail,      Je  -  sus,  hail,  Who 

Z.C^mso/ifTo       end  -  less  ag  -  es 

3.  MenofO      sweet  -  est  Blood,  that 


t3rT  f  r 

for         my  sake  Sweet 

let          us  praise  The 

canst      im-plore  Par- 

I  ! 


T=f= 


Blood  from  Ma-rys     veins  didst  take  And     shed  it    all  for 


Blood  from  Ma-rys  veins  didst  take  And 
preciousBlood,whose  price  could  raise  The 
don  of  God,  and    heaven  re  -  store,  The 


r  .  . 

shed  it    all  for 
world  from  wrath  and 
heaven  which  sin  had 

J-1 


J-J- 


r 

me,- 
sin; 
lost; 


r-  p  r  r 


-r 


T  f  r  f 

er^^.Oh,  bless  -  ed  be  my 
Whose  streams  our  in -ward 
While      A  -  bel's  blood  for 

!      t  I 


Sa -viours  Blood,  /"My  life,  mylig-ht,  my 
thirst  ap-pease,  Q^^-And  heal  the  sin-ner's 
ven-g-eance pleads,  i^^What  Je-  sus  shed  still 

 "  I    I  >  i  J 


r  If  r  r 


^^^^^^^ 


on 
worst 
in  - 

,  i. 


ly  g^ood 
dis  -  ease, 
ter  -  cedes 

i  J 


To 
If 
For 


all 
he 
those 


ter 
but  bathe 
who  wrong- 


ni 
there 
Him 


in. 

most. 


^.piiifOh.Xo  be  sprinkled  fromthe  wells      S^y^JAh, there  is  joy  amid  the  Saints, 

Of  Christ's  own  sacred  Blood  excels    i    And  hell's  despairing  courage  faints 
Earth's  best  and  highest  bliss:  §  When  this  sweet  song  we  raise: 

The  ministers  of  wrath  divine  -^A    Oh,  louder  then,  and  louder  still, 

Hurt  not  the  happy  hearts  that  shine     ^/Earth  with  one  mighty  chorus  fill. 
With  those  red  drops  of  His.  \   The  precious  Blood  to  praise. 
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Most  Precious  Blood  of  Jesus. 


Viva,  viva  Gesu. 


(Seco7id  hme.) 


V.  NOVELLO. 


T 

1.  »if  Kail,  Je  -  sus,  hail,  Who  for  my  sake  Sweet 
Z.Unisonflo  end  -  less  ag-  -  es  let  us  praise  The 
^jnenofO       sweet  -  est  Blood,  that      canst    im-plore  Par- 

,., ,.  .1  ,  J  J  J  ^  ^  ^  j 

r  I  r  r  r  r  I  f  r  f 


r  r  r  r 

Blood  from  Ma  -  ry's    veins  didst  take 
pre-cious  Blood,whose  price  could  raise 
don      of    God,  and  heaven  re -store, 


And  shed  it  all  for 
The  world  from  wrath  and 
The  heaven  which  sin  had 


J  ,  J  J, 

Mr  T 


shed      it      all  for 
world   from  wrath  and 
heaven  which    sin  had 


m 
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m 

cres.  Oh 


J  I J  J 


"T    r .  f 

Sa   -  viour s  Blood, 
thirst     ap  -  pease,  ... 
ven  -  g"eance pleads,  iJjWhat 


cres.  Oh,      bless  - 

Whose  streams 
While        A  - 

J  ,  J 


ed 

our  in  - 
bel's  blood 


my 
ward 
for 


My 
..And 


r  r  r 


life,  my  lig'ht,  my 
heal  the    sin  -  ner's 

Je  -  sus  shed  still 

J    J  J 


hn  -  ly   good,  ^y      life,    my  lig'ht,  my 
worst  dis  -  ease,  And    heal   the   sin  -  ner's 
in  -  ter-cedes,  What     Te  -  sus  shed  still 


4:.pmf0h^  to  be  sprinkled  from  the  wells 

Of  Christ's  own  sacred  Blood  excels 

Earths  best  and  highest  bliss: 
The  ministers  of  wrath  divine 

Hurt  not  the  happy  hearts  that  shine 
With  those  red  drops  of  His. 

5. 


^Ah,  there  is  joy  amid  the  Saints, 

And  hells  despairing  courage  faints 
'When  this  sweet  song  we  raise: 

Oh,  louder  then,  and  louder  still, 
'  Earth  with  one  mighty  chorus  fill. 
The  precious  Blood  to  praise . 
W/ie?i  this  hyrmi  is  sung  to  the  2^id  tune,  third  and  fifth  lines  in  each  stanza 
must  he  repeated. 

J.F.<feB.:>725- 
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88. 


Most  Precious  Blood  of  Jesus 

Salvete,  Christi  vulnera. 


G.L.EATON. 


1.  /"Hail     Wounds !  which  through 

2.  More       pre  -  cious    than  the 

3.  Through    3'ou        is        o  -  peried 

!        I  ^ 


ter-  nal  years 
g-ems  of  Ind, 
to    our  souls 


J    .  J 


The 
Than 
A 

A 


J   J  O 


r  r  r  r 


Hail  Wounds! 
Nor        hon  - 
Whith    -  er 


love 
all 
ref 

i 


of  Je 
the  stars 
uge  safe 


sus 
more 
and 


show; 
fair; 
calm, 


from  whence 
ey  -  comb, 
rag  - 


no 


un  - 
nor 
ing 


fail  -  ihg  streams 
fra -grant  rose, 
en  -  e  -  mv 


r 

Of 
Can 
Can 


grace 
once 
reach 


r  r  r 

and    glo  -  ry 
with  you  com 
to  work  us 


flow. 


pare, 
harm. 


5. 

Unison  f 


4. JO  Beneath  the  wine -press  of  God^s  wrath 

His  Blood  for  us  He  drains  ^ 
Till  for  Himself,  0  wondrous  love! 

No  single  drop  remains. 
Oh,  come  all  ye  on  whom  abide 

The  deadly  stains  of  sin! 
Come!  wash  in  this  encrimsoned  tide, 

And  ye  shall  be  made  clean. 

Praise  Him  Who  with  the  Father  sits 

Enthroned  upon  the  skies  ^ 
Whose  Blood  redeems  our  souls  from  guilt, 
Whose  Spirit  sanctifies. 


Most  Precious  Blood  of  Jesus.  m 

Ira  IK  St  a  Conditorii^. 

C.  RAYMOND-BARKER,  S.J. 


89. 


1.  He  Who  orice,  in   rig^ht-eous  veng"eance,Whelmed'the world be- 

2.  lest  with  this  all'-  sav-ing-    show-er,     Earth   her  beau-ty 

3.  cres.  Oh,  the  wis-dom    of   ,the Er ter-nal!     Oh,     its  depth.and 


r      p   " ^ 

neath    the    flood,  t?r^.y.Once  a  - 
straig"ht  re  -  sumed;        In  the 
height  di   -   ^^e!         Oh,  the 


g-ain  in 
place  of 
sweet-ness 


1^   III' ,'  1^  ;  ii' 


mer  -  cy  cleansed  it 
thorns  and     bri  -  ers, 
of    that     mer  -  cy 

^    J  J 


With  1 


J  J  ij  n  ,\  II J  n  n 


Lff  T  Li' 


iJe 

M3*rt-les 
/Which  in 


stream  of 
sprang",  and 
Je  -  sus 


_  f 

His    own  Blood,      Com  -  ing 
ros  -  es  bloomed:*^  .Bit  -  ter 
Christ  doth  shine!        Slaves  we 


•i'  ;  III' I"'  i' 


from  His 
wormwood 
were  con  - 


throne  on    high    pOn  the  pain-iul       Cross  tc 
of    the  ^     .  . 


high 
waste 

iff 


In -to 
King- 


nl 

hon-ey 
pays  tfie. 

 L 


the, 


Cross  to  die. 
chang^ed  its  taste, 
pen  -  al   -  ty! 


.r  r  r-J*  '^r--c!rr  r  'r  r 


4.^When  before  the  Judg"e  we  tremble. 
Conscious  of  His  broken  laws, 

May  this  Blood,  in  that  dread  hour. 
Cry  aloud,  and  plead  our  cause: 

Bid  our  guilty  terrors  cease. 
Be  our  pardon  and  our  peace. 


S^/Trince  and  Author  of  Salvation! 
Lord  of  majesty  supreme! 
Jesus!  praise  to  Thee  be  given 

By  the  world  Thou  didst  redeem; 
Who  iWith  the,  Father  and  the  Spirit, 
Reignest  in  eternal  merit. 


133      Most  Precious  Blood  of  Jesus. 

Viva,  viva  Gesu. 


90. 


(First  tune.) 


■4J  j  j  j 


E.  NORTON. 


f  r  r  f 


1.  yGlo  -  ry     be    to       Je  -  sus!      Who  in  bit-ter  pains 

Z.l/?nso?ifGmce  and   life  e  -    ter  -  nal       In  that  Blood  I  find; 
3.  Blest  through  end-less    ag- -  es        Be  thepre-cious  stream, 


J    i  i    i  i  J  J 


1^^    r  r  r  r  ^ 


j3  Poured  for    me  the 
Blest   be    His  com  ■ 
Which  from  end -less 


life  -  Blood 
pas  -  sion 
tor  -  ment 


From  His  sa-cred 
In  -  f i  -  nite  -  ly 
Doth  the  world  re 

J  i  i  ^ 


Veins, 
kind! 
deem. 


4.     There  the  fainting  spirit 
Drinks  of  life  her  fill-, 
Theresas  in  a  fountain, 
Laves  herself  at  will. 

6.  ^Abels  blood  for  vengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies; 

c7'e$.Bni  the  Blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries. 

8.  /Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Hell  with  terror  trembles, 
Heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

T.R<feB.2725- 


5.       0  the  Blood  of  Christ!  it 

Soothes  the  Father's  ire; 
Opes  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Quells  eternal  fire . 

7.  mfOfi  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
cr^^.Satan  in  confusion 

Terror-struck  departs. 

9.  J^Lift  ye,  then,  your  voices, 
g     Swell  the  mighty  flood; 

Louder  still,  and  louder 
^    Praise  the  precious  Blood! 


90. 


Most  Precious  Blood  of  Jesus. 

Viva^  viva  Gesu. 
(Second  kme.)  GERMAN. 


1.  /"Glo  -  ry  be  to  Je  -  sus!  cfimWho  in  bit  -  ter  pains 
ZUmsoufGrdLCQsmd  life  e  -  ter-  nal  In  that  Blood  I  find; 
3.         Blest  through  endless  ag"  -  es        Be  the  pre-cious  stream, 


I 


1  i 


r  r  ir  r  '  r 


i  J  J  J 


T=f=T 


Poured  for  me  the  life  -  Blood  From  His  sa-cred  Veins. 
Blest  be  His  com  -  pas  -  sion  In  -  fi  -  nite-ly  kind! 
Which  from  end  -  less      tor  -  ment       Doth   the  world  re  -  deem. 


j  i  j  .  j  j  j  .J 


=8= 


4.     There  the  fainting  spirit 
Drinks  of  life  her  fill; 
Theresas  in  a  fountain, 
Laves  herself  at  will. 

6.     Abels  blood  for  vengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies; 

cres^Mi  the  Blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries . 

8.  /Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Hell  withterror  trembles, 
Heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 


5.      0  the  Blood  of  Christ!  it 

Soothes  the  Father^s  ire; 
Opes  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Quells  eternal  fire. 

7.  nifOft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
c?'^6'.Satan  in  confusion 

Terror-struck  departs. 

9.  ^Lift  ye,  then,  your  voices. 
Swell  the  mighty  flood; 
•2 Louder  still,  and  louder 

Praise  the  precious  Blood! 
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91. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Quern  terra,  pontus,  sidera. 


H.WARE. 


w/Thou 
How 
Blest 


God,  Whom  earth, 
blest   that   Moth  - 
in     the    mes  - 


and 

er, 

sag"e 


sea  and  sky,  A  - 
in  whose  shrine  The 
Ga-briel  broug-ht,Blest 


-f  r  r  r 


dore,  and  laud,  and     mag--ni-  fv;       Who      o'er  their  three- fold 
world's  Cre- a  -  tor,     Lord  di-vine,    Whose  Hand   con-tains  the 
by    the  work  the      Spir- it  wrought;  From  whom  the  g-reat  de- 


J  ,  J  J  J  O 


r  I  r  r  r  r 


,^  H  ^    N  J  J  J  I J  J  J 


r  r  r  T  '  r=f 

fab-ric  reig-ns.  The  Vir-g"in*s 
earth  and  sky,  Vouch-safed,  as 
sire  of   earth  Took    hu  -  man 


r  TTT 

spot-less  womb  contains, 
in     His     ark,  to    lie.      A  -  men. 
flesh  and     hu-man  birth. 


r  r  r  "r  '  r    r  r  I  p  r 


JJnisonf* 


^All  -honor,   laud  and  glory  be 
\     O  Jesu,  Virgin-born  to  Thee; 
I  All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete. 


J.F.<feB.272.>- 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 
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Ave,  marts  stella. 


r 


r  ^  r 


1.  /Hail,       thou     re  -  splend  -  ent 

2.  Hail,  hap  -  py  g-ate  of 
a.?;/ Loos    -    en     the     sin  -  nerk 

i  J 


J.  RICHARDSON. 


Star,   That 

bliss,   Greet  ■ 

bands;  ,  AH 


r  r  r 


shin  -  est    o'er  the 
ed     by  Ga-briel's 

ev  -  ils  drive  a 

^  J  J  J 


main, 
tong-ue 
way; 


Blest     Moth  -  er  of  our 

E    -     stab  -  lish  us  in 

Bring"      lig:ht    un  -  to  the 

J  J   J  J  J 


J  I J  J 


God,  And 
peace,  And 
blind;  And 


er  -  Vir  -  gin  Queen, 
can  -  eel    E  -  va's  wrong. 

o-es  pray. 


A   -  men. 


ior    all  grac-es 

4  i  J  J 


r  '  r  r  r  r 


Exert  a  Mothers  care, 

And  us  thy  children  own; 

To  Him  convey  our  prayer 
Who  chose  to  be  thy  Sqn. 

Preserve  our  lives  unstained, 
And  i^uard  us  on  our  way, 


6. 

cres.VnXil  we  come  with  thee  '^•^  )And  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 

To  joys  that  neer  decay.         (    Thrice-blessf,'d  Three  in  One. 


5.  0  pure  and  spotless  Maid, 

Whose  virtues  all  excel; 
0h,make  us  chaste  and  mild, 
And  all  our  passions  quell. 

6.  /Praise  to  the  Father  be, 
With  Christ  His  only  Son, 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 


^  .  ,  ,  Stella  Maris. 

Quickly. 

Trebles  <&  Altos. 


Trebles  <&  Altos.  A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 

1.  A-veMa-ri-a!  thou  Vir- g-in  and  Mother,  Fond-ly  thj 
3.  A-veMa-ri-a!   the  nig'ht  shades  are    fall-ing",  Soft-lv  ou 


93. 


1.  A-ve  Ma 
3.  A-ve  Ma 
3.  A-ve  Ma  -  r 


thou  Vir  -  g-in  and  Mother,  Fond-ly  thy 
the  nig-ht  shades  are  fall-ing",  Soft-ly  our 
thy  chil-dren    are    kneeling  Words  of  en- 


1  i 


5=F 


chil-dren  are     call-insf    to    thee;      Thine  are  the    g-rac-es,  ur 


ll-ing    to    thee;      Thine  are  the  g-rac-es, 
voic-es    a    -    rise  un  -  to    thee!      Earth's  lone- ly      ex-iles  for 
dear-mentare    whispered  to    thee;        Soft-ly    thy    spir- it  up- 


claimed  by 
sue  -  cor 
on  us 


an 
are 
is 


oth  -  er,  Sinless  dnd  beau-ti-ful_Star  of  the  Sea. 
call  -  ing",  Sinless  and  beau-ti-ful_Star  of  the  Sea. 
steal  -  ing-,  Sinless  and  beau-ti -ful_Star  of  the  Sea. 


4.er<?«5.Ave  Maria!  thy  arms  are  extending, 

Gladly  within  them  for  shelter  we  flee; 
Are  thy  sweet  eyes  on  thy  lonely  ones  bending? 
T    ^  -n  Sinless  and  beautiful-Star  of  the  Sea. 

J. Jr.  dc  x).4725- 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Stella  Maris. 

it 
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J.RICHARDSON. 


1.  j»Sweet    Moth-er,     turn  those  g"en-tle    eyes  Of    pit  -  y 

2.  In      dark  temp  -  ta  -  tion's  drear-y      hour  To  thee,bright 

3.  Throug^hall     my     joys  and  cares.sweetMaid!  May  I  still 


r  ir  r  ir 


prayers  do  not  de  -spise,  Star  of  the 
rough,  and  tem-pests  lour,  Star  of  the 
suppliant's  cry  hath  stayed, Star  of  the 

i  J  i  i  J.  i  Ji 


hum-ble 
storms  are 
ne'er  the 


path -less  sea. 
ra  -  ging-  sea. 
az  -   ure  sea. 


4.jt?^  And  when  my  last  expiring  sigh 
My  soul  from  earth  shall'free; 
poco  cres.Do  thou,bright  Queen  of  saints, stand  nigh, 
And  bear  it  up  to  God  on  high, 
Star  of  the  boundless  sea. 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

^^T  am  the  Immaculate  Conceptions^ 

LOITRDES  PILGRIMS'  TUNE. 


r  f  r  r 

1.  yim  -   ma- cu- late 

Z.n\fV^e  pray  for  Gods 

3.n^We  pray  for  our 


J  I J  J 


r 


I 


r 

Ma-ry!  Our  hearts  are  on  fire; 
^lo-  ry,  May    His  king-dom  come,* 
Moth-er,   The  Church  up  -  on  earth, 


r  r  T  r 


m 


~r 

That 

We 

And 


f-r  r  f 


I  I 

ti  -  tie  so 
pray  for  His 
bless,sweetest 

J  i  J 


I 


won-drous  Fills 
Vi  -  car.  Our 
La  -  dv.  The 


all  our  de 
Fa  -  thej-  in 
land  of  our 


sirel 
Rome, 
birth. 


J   ,  J  ^  J   ,  j  J  J 

M  r  r  r 


J    i    ^  J: 


Unison . 


Org. 


r  I  r 

A  -  ve,  Ma 


n    -  a! 


A 


r  M  r  r 


«rf  lib. 


T   r  '  r  r  LT '  rUL^r 

A    -     ve,      A  -  ve,  Ma    -    ri  -  


A. 


A 
J. 


i. 


T 


In  the  chorus  to  this  hymn,  as  arranged  above,  theLatin  words  receive  their 
proper  accent,  or  qnaniitif.  The  "popular-  rendering  of  the  melody,  as  sung  in 
other  countries,  makes  this  impossible. 
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4.  n^We  pray  for  all  sinners, 

And  souls  that  now  stray 
From  Jesus  and  Mary 

In  heresy's  way. 
Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

5.  jt? For  poor,  sick, afflicted, 

Thy  mercy  we  crave; 
And  comfort  the  dying, 

Thou  light  of  the  grave ! 
4ve,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

6.  ////There  is  no  need  Mary, 

Nor  ever  hath  oeen, 
Which  thou  canst  not  succor 

Immaculate  Queen. 
Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

7.  ///In  grief  and  temptation, 

In  joy,  or  in  pain, 
e/'^* .We'll  seek  thee,  our  Mother, 
/    Nor  seek  thee  in  vain. 
Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 
Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

8.  n^O  bless  us,  dear  Lady, 

With  blessings  from  heaven, 
And  to  our  petitions 

Let  answer  be  given. 
.  Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 
Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

9.  j)pln  deaths  solemn  moment. 

Our  Mother,  be  nigh; 
As  children  of  Mary 

O  teach  us  to  die! 
Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

10.  ///And  crown  thy  sweet  mercy 

With  this  special  grace, 
cres.Ho  behold  soon  in  heaven 
/    Gods  ravishing  Face. 
Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 
Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

11.  /iNow  to,  God  be  all  glory 

And  worship  for  aye, 
.And  to.  Gods  Virgin  Mother 

An  endless  Ave . 
Ave,  Ave,  Ave,  Maria! 

Ave,  Ave, Maria! 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Hymn  for  the  month  of  Mary. 


96. 


J  J  J  n 


R  N.  BIRTCHNELL. 


1.  /"This         is     the      im  -  age 

2.  ^/* The         sa  -  cred    horn  -  ag"e 

3.  ?7/'Sweet      are    the    flow  -  ers 


of     our  Queen  Who 
that    we     pay  To 
we    have  culled  This 


i  i  i  i       i    J    i  i 


reig^ns  in  bliss  a  -  bove, 
Ma  -  ry's  im  -  ag"e  here, 
im  -  age       to       a     -  dorn. 


Of        her  who    is  the 
To        Ma  -  ry's   self,  then 
But       sweet- er     far  is 


hope     of     men.  Whom 
on      to      God      As  - 
Ma  -   ry's     self,  That 

,   i    J    i  i 

^  r     r  r 

men       and          an  -  gels 
cend       the          star  -  ry 
rose     with    -     out  a 

1  J    J       J  iiJ— 

T 

love, 
sphere, 
thorn. 

pJ  1 

r  \ 

r  r 

J.F.<feB.3735- 
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J-    J  j  I  J- 

r  r  r  r 


bend 
bend 
bend  a 


sup-pliant 
sup-pliant 
sup -pliant 


knee; 
knee; 
knee; 


In 
In 
In 


^  J  J  ,1 

r  r  r  r 

this  thine  own  sweet 

this  thine  own  sweet 

this  thine  own  sweet 


a  J  j  j  ,n 

|  y  f  r  r  -^r^ 

month  of  May,  Pray 

month  of  May,  Pray 

month  of  Mav,  Pray 


'  T 

thou  to 

thou  to 

thou  to 


r     '  r 


God  for 

God  for 

God  for 

J  A 


me. 
me. 
me. 

i. 


r—r — r— r 


4.  »j/*0  Lady,  by  the  stars  that  make 
A  glory  round  thy  head, 
And  by  thy  pure  uplifted  hands 
That  for  thy  children  plead, 
When  at  the  Judgment-seat  I  stand, 
dim.    And  my  dread  Saviour  see, 
^When  hell  is  raging  for  my  soul. 
Pray  thou  to  God  for  me . 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Hymn  for  the  month  of  Mary. 

Dom  A.P.  URQUHART,  O.  S.  B. 


1.  /' 
3.  And 


a 
so, 
down 


rv, 

d 

on 


dear  -  est 
dear-  est 
"  us,  thy 


=5^ 


Moth  .-  er!  Thy 

Moth  -  er,      Be  - 

chil  -  dren,  O, 

_1.     '  ' 


T — r-r 


r  r  r  I 

Of  all     the  months  most 

Which  we  have  decked  with 
The        Moth  -  er's    face  beams 

i 


month 
fore 
Moth 


is    come  a 
the  sim-ple 
er  dear,  look 

J 


g-ain, 
shrine 
down! 


Lr  r  r 


■I  J  I J    ^  ^ 


r    r    r  L/- 


men, 
thine, 
frown. 


wel 

flow 

kind 


come 
ers 


Be  . 
When 


an  - 
cause 
oth 


gels 
we 
or 


and 
call 
fac  ■ 


to 
it 


1  

J.R  <feB.2725- 
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r  r  r 

May,        When    earth  and  sky,  dear 

thee;        Look     down,   0  dear  -  est 

bove.        Yet       still,  .  0  dear  -  est 

 J    ,J    J    J  ^- 


flow  -  ery,     sun  -  ny 
prayer  and     song"  to 
reig-n-  .est  in.  joy  a 


r  T  r  r  T 


I    I  r'  I    I  r' 


~r — r 

Moth  -  er! 
Moth  -  er, 
Moth  -  er, 


To 
Look 
Look 


thee 
down 
down 


fond  trib  -  ute 
to  hear  and 
on      us  with 


pay. 
see. 
love. 


'•  f    r   r    c-j"  r  f  f 

4.  Ah!  we  have  forced  thee  often, 

All  loving  as  thou  art, 
To  turn  in  sadness  from  us 

Thine  eyes,  but  not  thy  heart! 
In  grief,  but  not  in  anger, 

Though  we  have  tried  thee  sore: 
Yet  smile  again,  dear  Mother, 

We'll  vex  thy  heart  no  more . 

5.  By  Him  Who  calls  thee  Mother, 

And  bids  us  do  the  same- 
By  Him,  thy  Son,  Who  gives  us 

A  Brothers  tender  name; 
By  all  the  love  that  yearneth 

Within  thine  own  pure  heart, 
O  Mother!  be  a  mother. 

And  act  a  mother's  part. 

Gj^ln  heavens  eternal  May-time 

Whose  sunlight  is  the  Lamb, 
In  the,  gladness  and  the  glory. 

The  rapture  and  the  calm, 
Well  praise  thee,  and  we'll  bless  thee 
With  happy  saints  above, 
'^svs\^^^oo.«?if  ^ow;  0  mighty  Mother,  ' 
Thou  look  on  us  with  love. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Dal  tiio  celeste  trono,  Maria. 


J.  filCHARDSON. 


3.  See 
3.  O 


down, 
how 
Ma  - 


O 

un  ■ 


Moth  -  er 
grate- ful 
dear  -  est 


Ma 
sin  - 
Moth 


ners 
er, 


From 
We 
If 


}>  ■  '  f  '  f  r  r  f 

thy  bright  throne   a    -     bove;         Cast      down  up  -  on  thy 

stand  be  -    fore    thy        Son;  His         lov  -  ing  Heart  re - 

thou  wouldst  have    us          live,  Say       that  we    are  thy 

^  J    J    j   I  -j-  ,1  j  I  J  J   J  J 


t  ^    r  t 


^  r   ^  ^ 


J    I  J  J 


Fine. 


chil    -     dren  One 
proach  -     es  The 
chil    -      dren.  And 


on  -   ly   glance  of 
ev  -    il       we  have 
Je  -  sus     will  for 


love, 
done, 
give. 


The  first  four  lines  in  the  first  stanza  are  repeated  after  each  succeeding  stanza. 
J.F.<fe  B.3725- 
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And 
But 
Our 


J  J  J 

r  f  r 


if        a  heart 

if      thou  wilt 

sins  make  us 

J    i  i 


ap 
un 


ten  -  der  With 
pease  Him,  Speak 
wor      -     thv  That 


r    r  r 


o'er,   Then      turn   a    -    way,  O 

word;         Thy       plead-ing"      can  ob- 

bear,   But       thou  art       still  our 


pit  -  y  flows  not 
for  us  but  one 
ti  -  tie    still  to 


D.  C. 


Moth 
tain 
Moth 


And 
us  The 
er;  Then 


look  on  us  no  more, 
par  -  don  of  our  Lord, 
show    a      moth  -  er's  care. 


4.  Unfold  to  us  thy  mantle, 

There  stay  we  without  fear: 
What  evil  can  befall  us 

If,  Mother,  thou  art  near  ? 
0  kindest,  dearest  Mother, 

Thy  sinful  children  save; 
Look  down  on  us  with  pity, 

Who  thy  protection  crave . 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Childreji^s  hymn  of  eons€cratio7i  to  our  Lady. 

TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


99. 


4^ 


1.  jjMoth  -  er 

2.  We  have 

3 .  We  have 


Ma  -  ry!    at  thine 
seen  thy  pic  -  ture 
al-ways  thee  to 

i  i  J.  i 


f  r  r 


al  -  tar  We  thy 
oft  -  en.  With  thy 
love  us   With  a 


J    J     J  J 


p   r  r  r- 

a       faith  that  can  -  not 


lit  -  tie  chil-dren 
lit  -   tie  Babe  in 
Moth  -  er's  fond -ling" 


kneel  J  With 

arms,  And  it 

care:  And  our 

J  i-  J) 


ev  -  er  seemed  to 
Fa-ther,  God     a  - 


fait  -  er,  To  thy 
soft  -  en  All  our 
bove   us.    Bids  us 


g-ood  -  nes6  we 
sor  -    rows     with  its 


fly 


for 


ref  -  uge 


peal, 
charms,- 
there. 


J    J    J  r^3-r-i 


r  r  r  1^  I  ^ 


J  J  J 


We  are 

So  we 

All  the 

J  J 


r  r  cir 

seek  -  mg-  for  a 

want   thee  for  our 

world    is  dark  be 


T 

moth  -  er  Oer  the 

Moth  -  er,  In  thy 

fore     us.  We  must 


! yvi;-i:.i  iioiJoyJoiqr itruil"// — ^  1  


J.F.tfeB.  272.5- 
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^  r  'I'  F  r  r 

And  from    off   His  Cross  our 

And  to     share  with  Hini,  our 

If  thy     fond- ness  watch  not 


earth  so  waste  and  wide, 
g-en-  tie  arms  to  rest, 
out    in  -  to     its  strife,- 


I  A  A  f2  l-^i  J  A  j.  J  i  J 
r   I    r  r     I  p  ~ll  I*  [»  I  f  "iff  r  p 


r  r-  p 


Broth  -  er    Points     to         Ma    -    ry         by      His  side. 
Broth  -  er,     That    sweet      pil    -    low       on       thy  breast, 
o'er     us.      Oh,      how       sad       will       be       our  life! 


r  r  r-  p  I 

4.  So  we  take  thee  for  our  Mother, 
And  we  claim  our  right  to  be, 

By  the  gift  of  our  dear  Brother, 

Loving  children  unto  thee; 
And  our  humble  consecration  , 
Thou  wilt  surely  not  despise. 
From  thy  bright  and  lofty  station  . 
Close  to  Jesus  in  the  skies. 

5.  Mother  Mary!  to  thy  keeping 
Soul  and  body  we  confide, 

Toiling,  res-ting,  waking,  sleeping, 

To  be  ever  at  thy  side; 
Cares  that  vex  us,  joys  that  please  us, 


Life  and  deatljwe  toSjt  to  thee;^ 


^hou  must  make  them  ^11  for  Jesus, 
And  for  all  eternity! 


-«srs.aa..i.i. 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Salve  Regina^  Mater  misericordice. 

A.EDMONDS  7OZER 

J    J    J  J 


1.  /Hail! 

2.  Our 

3.  p  To 


r  r  f  r  '  r 

ho  -  ly  Queen    en  -  throned  a  -  bove, 

life,    our  sweet -ness  here   be  -  low, 

thee    we     crv,     poor  sons    of  Eve, 

J    J    J     I  J    J  ^ 


1'  I  1'  1'  ;  1'  I  1'  1' 


O  Ma 
O  Ma 
O  Ma 


i 


i 


Hail! 
Our 
To 


.Moth-er  of 
hope 
thee 


mer  -  cy 
sor   -  row 
sig"h,  we 


J  J 


O 

o 
o 


r  r 

and    of  love, 

and    in  woe, 

mourn,  we  g'rieve, 

J    I  i 


Ma 
Ma 
Ma 

i 


Unison  (ad  lib.) 


1  1  1 

'T"  r  Mr  f  ' 

Tri-umph   all  ye 

/  J  J 

Cher-  u   -  b 

m, 

i 

Sing-  with    us  ye 

i  J  J  J 

'r^'vr  r  i 

n^T  r  1 

J.R<feB.2725- 
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f      r  r  r 

Ser  -    a  -  phim,       Heaven  and  earth  re   -     sound   the  h^^mn: 

i-    J)  J  J   J    J   J      i  ^  i 


r  r  r  r 


Sal  -    ve,  sal  -     ve,  sal  -  ve     Re  -    sfi     -  na! 


Sal  -  ve, 

i 


ve,  sal  -  ve, 


sal  -  ve  Ke  -  gfi  -  na! 
i      i    J        i  i 


r  r  r  i^r 


4.  j»This  earth  is  but  a  vale  of  tears, 

0  Maria! 
A  place  of  ]banishflient  and  of  fears, 
0  Maria! 

Triumph,  &c. 

5.  jpTurn,  then,  most  gracious  Advocate, 

0  Maria! 

.Towards,  us  thine  eyes  compassionate, 
0  Maria! 

Triumph,  <&c. 

6.  j»  When  this  our  exile  is  complete, 

0  Maria! 

c?r^5.Show  us  thy  Son,  our  Jesus  sweet, 
0  Maria! 

Triumph,  <&c. 

1.  pO  clement,  gracious.  Mother  sweet, 
O  Maria! 
0  Virgin  Mary,  we  entreat, 
0  Maria! 

Triumph,  i&c. 


Feasts  ot  the  B.  V.  Mary. 


Ave,  Regina  coeloruni. 


11,    TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


101. 


1.  yHail,  Queen  of  heaven,  the 
Z.r^  O  gen -tie,  chaste, and 
3.       So  -journ-ers      in  this 


b  -  cean  star,  Guide  of 
spot-less  Maid,  We     sin  -  ners 
vale    of  tears,  To  thee,blest 


^^^^^^ 


wan-derer    here    be  -  low,  Thrown  on    life's  surge,  we  claim 

make  our  prayers  through  thee;    Re  -  mind  thy    Son  that    He  ' 

Ad  -  vo  -  cate,   we     crv.     Pit  -  y      our    sor  -  rows,  calm. 

J  J  J  J  J'  J  r^i  y  i  J 


thy 
has 


r  I  r  r  1 1'  r 


^^^^^^ 

care,  .^Save  us  from*  per  -  il  and  from  woe.  ;oMoth-e] 
paid     The  price  of 


joM'oth-er  of 
Vir- gin,  most 
Ref-uge  in 


fears, 


And  soothe  with 


per 
our 
hope 


and 


woe. 
ty. 


J  I J IJ.  IJ  j^j^ 


r  r  r  fJ 


r=f=r 


W 


pr^  jfor  me. 
pray  for  me. 
pray  for  me. 

^^^^ 


Christ,  Star  of 
pure.  Star  of 
grief,  ,  Star  of 


the 
the 
the 


sea, 
sea. 


Pray  f o  r  the  wa  n-  derer 
Pray  for  the    sin  -  ner, 

Pray  for  the  mourn- er, 

■  ■  ^ 


f=f= 


i.wg^And  while  to  Him  Who  reigns  above, 
In  Godhead  One,  in  Persons  Three, 

The  Source  of  life,  o^  grace,  of  love, 
Homage  we  pay  bh  bended  knee  — -^r^ 

Do  thou,  bright  Queen,  Star  of  tlie  sea. 
Pray  for  thy  children,  pray  for  me. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Te  Redemptoria  Dominique  7iostri. 


102. 


doth  -  er       of  ou 


/Moth  -  ^ 
^Thoug-h  the 
creslHovi^hX  can 


m 
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F.  LAMBERT. 


of 
g-ates 
hurt 


our 
of 
the 


Lord 
hell 
pure 


and 
a  - 
in 


Sav  -  io^ 
gainst  u^' 
spir  -  it,' 

^^^^^ 


r  r  r  r 


J  J  I  J 


J  J  J 


r 

First 
With 
Who 


r  r 

beau  -  ty 
-found -est 
-  on  thine 

J  J 


power 
ry  rage; 
re  -  ly; 


r— r 


pro 

2' 


as 
fu 
aid 


Glo  -  ry     of  the 
Though  the  an-cient 
At      thy  hand    s^  - 


i'  i'  i'  II  i'  f  i 


r-r 


7T 

hour! 


Christ- 
foe 
cure 


cuj"e 


Read-y  help  ?n 
And  ^iis  fierc-est 
of  ga.in-i^  Strength  and  mer-cy 


ian  na-tions! 
as-sault  us, 


troub-le's 
bat -tie 
from  on 


wage; 
high. 


J  J  J  j  ,  J  J  j 


zBz 


4.  /Safe  beneath  thy  mighty  shelter, 

Though  a  thousand  hosts  combine, 
All  must  fall  or  flee  before  us, 
Scattered  by  an  arm  divine . 

5.  Firm  as  once  on  holy  Sion, 

David's  tower  reared  its  height-, 
With  a  glorious  rampart  girded, 
And  with  glistening  armor  bright: 

6.  So  ihe.Aiinightys  Virgin  Mother 

Stands  in  strength  for  evermore; 
From  Satanic  hosts  defending 
All  who  her  defence  implore. 

7.  ^Through  the  long  unending  ages, 
Tini^nn  A    Blessed  Trinity,  to  Thee! 
^'''^''''•^i  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit 

\     Praise  and  perfect  glory  be. 


103. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Consolatrix  afflictorian. 

A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


J  J  J I  ,j 


Y.niflAV.^  the 

2.  /Xike  the 

3.  They  are 

J  J 


r.-  ;  r 

voice  -  less  star-light 
scents  of  count-less 
pre  -  senc  -  es  and 


fall  -  ing- Through  the 
bios  -  soms  That  are 
fore -tastes   Of  some 


J-    J  J 


dark  - 
tremb  - 
name  - 


ness  of  the 
ling  in  the 
less, heavenly 


night, 
air, 
things, 


L'ike  the  si  -  lent  dew-drops 
Like  the  breaths  of  gums  that 
From  the       gold  -  en  throne  of 

i  ^  i 


form  -  ing      In    the      cold  moon's  cloud-less      light:  cres.'i^o  thei 


form 
per 
Ma 

i 


ing      In  the 
fume  Sand-y 
ry  Waft-ed 


cold  moon's  cloud-less 
des  -  erts  bleak  and 
down      to     us  on 


i   I  i  ^  A 


light;  cres.'^o  there 
bare.  Are  our 
wingsj  ^/w.Yet  they 


come    to  hearts  in  sor-row 


come    to  hearts  in 

La  -  dy's  cease- less 
come    to  none  but 

rJ.     J,     J  J 


Jor-riw  Ma-ry's 
an-swers  To   af  - 
mourners,  To 


the 


an  -'  gels  dear  and  bright, 
flic -tion's  low- ly  prayer, 
hearts  that  sqr-row  wrings. 

J  J  J 


4./They  are  wondrous  thoughts  of  Jesus,  5.0h,it  is  as  if  some  fragments 


They  are  presences  of  God, 
Giving  zest  to  weary  sadness, 

Or  strange  sweetness  to  the  rod, 
Filling  full  of  heavenly  sunbeams 
Sorrow's  dark  and  lone  abode. 
J.F.ife  B.2725- 


Of  the  golden  calms  of  heaven, 
By  the  mercy  of  our  Father, 

Into  Maryls  hands  were  ^iven, 
But  to  earth  were  only  falling 
Upon  hearts  with  sorr£>w  riven . 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Praeclara  custos  virginum. 
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104. 


tt.  FARMER,  S.J. 


1.     Blest  g^uar-dian 
3.wf  Fair       Lil  -  y 
3.     Thou   Tower,  a 


t7 

of  all 
found  a 
g"ainst  the 


vir  -  g"in  souls!  Por- 
mid  the  thorns!  Most 
drag  -  on     proof!  Thou 


J     J  J 


T=f= 


J  ,1  I  J.  n  II -M 


r  f  r  r  T  r  r  "r  T 


t7 

man  for-gfiven!    Pure  Moth  -  er  of 
wings  of    gold!     Rod    from  whose  ten  - 
yoyapgers  dear!  .^Our  course  lies  o'er 


tal    of  bliss  to 
beau-teous  Dove  with 
Star,  to  storm-tossed 


Al- 
der 
a 


-i-i- 


J.  j>  ^  ,j  I J 


r  r  r  f  'r  _ 

might -y    God!  Thou  hope  of  earth,  and    joy  of  heaven! 
root  up-sprung  That  heal-ing  Flower  long  since  fore-told.      A  -  men. 
treacherous  deep;  ,§'Thine  be  the  light   by  which  we  steer. 

i  U  i 


r  T  I  f  r 


r  r  r  ?  If  r 


4.  »^Scatter  the  mists  that  round  us  hang; 

Keep  far  the  fatal  shoals  away; 
And  while  through  darkling  waves  we  sweep , 
Open  a  path  to  life  and  day. 

5.  Jesus,  born  of  Virgin  bright! 
miison  A     Ini^iortal  glory  be  to  Thee; 

J  Praise  to  the  Father  infinite, 
V    And  Holy  Ghost  eternally. 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 


Mariae  novien. 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


105. 


\.f\\\  sine"    a     hymn    to  Ma    -     ry,  Th 


l./'i'll  sing"    a     hymn  to 

3./  O  Lil  -  y       of  the 

3.    0  no  -  ble  Tower  of 


Ma 
Val 
Da 


ry,  The 
ley,  O 
vid.  Of 


r  '      r  r 


r'-    "  \  I  \  i'  i'  i' 

xod.  The  Vir-  pn     of  all 


r  T  r  r 

Moth  -  er     of  my 
Mys  -  tic    Rose,  what 
g-old  and    i   -  vo 

^  ^  J  j 


God,  The  Vir-  pn  of  all 

tree  Or         flow-er,  e'en  the 

rv  The         Ark   of  God's  own 

J   J   J  J 


^   ^   \  ^ 


Da  -  vid's  roy  -  al 
half  so  fair  as 
Gate    of  Heaven  to 


T- —  \~ 

blood,  dim.  Oh, 
thee?  Oh, 
me;  To 


vir  -  grins.  Of 
fair  -  est,  Is 
pro    -    mise,  The 


f"  ^  r  r  If 


7"  . 

teach  me,  ho  -  ly 
let  me,thoug-hso 
live,   and  not  to 


7^  . 

Ma  -  ry,  A 
low  -   ly,     Re  - 
love   thee, Would 


lov- ing  song  to 
cite  my  Moth-er's 
fill  my  soul  with 

J  i  J 


frame; 
fame; 
shame: 


J.F.<feB.2725- 
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When  wick-ed  men  bias -pheme  thee,  To  love  and  bless  thy  name. 
When  wick-ed  men  bias- pheme  thee,  To  love  and  bless  thy  name. 
When  wick-ed  men  bias- pheme  thee.  To     love  and  bless  thy  name. 


^^^^^^ 

4.  pWhen  troubles  dark  afflict  me, 

In  sorrow  and  in  care, 
c7'es.Thy  light  doth  ever  guide  me, 
0  beauteous  Morning  Star! 
f  So  l\l  be  ever  ready 

Thy  goodly  help  to  claim; 
Wh^en  wicked  men  blaspheme  thee 
111  love  and  bless  thy  name. 

5.  J^/The  Saints  are  high  in  glory, 

I     With  golden  crowns  so  bright; 
1  But  brighter  far  is  Mary 
Unison}     Upon  her  throne  of  light. 

*\0h!  that  which  God  did  give  thee 
I     Let  mortals  ne'er  disclaim; 
f  Wh<en  wicked  men  blaspheme  thee 
\    111  love  and  bless  thy  name. 

6.  yBut  in  the  crown  of  Mary 

There  lies  a  wondrous  gem, 
As  Queen  of  all  the  angels, 

Which  Mary  shares  with  them . 
'^No  sin  hath  eter  defiled  thee," 

So  doth  our  faith  proclaim; 
Whpn  wicked  men  blaspheme  thee 

111  love  and  bless  thy  name  . 

7.  And  now,  0  Virgin  Mary, 

,  My  Mother  and  my  Queen, 
Ive  sung  thy  praise,  so  bless  me 
dim.    And  keep  my  heart  from  sin. 
When  others  jeer  and  mock  thee, 

111  often  think  how  I, 
To  shield  my  Mother,  Mary, 
Would  lay  me  down  and  die . 

The  2^ld^  3rd  and  4th  stanzas  may  omitted. 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Mater  misericordice. 
(First  tune.)  TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


106, 


l.'^W     JVIoth-er,  of    mer-cy,    day  by  day  My  love  of  thee  grows 
3.  Thoug-h  pov  -  er  -  ty    and  work  and  woe  The  mast-ers   of  my 
3.     But  scorn -ful   men  have  cold- ly  said  Thy  love  was  lead- ing" 


r ' 


more  and  more;  Thy  g"ifts  are  strewn  up 
life  may  be,  When  times  are  worst  who 
me   from  God;    And   yet    in    this  I 

til 


on'  my  way  Like  sands  up- 
does not  know  Dark-ness  is 
did  but  tread  The    ver  -  y 


nn  I 


on'  the  g-reat  sea- shore, 
liffhtwith  love  of  thee? 
path  my  Sav  -  ior  trod; 

4  ^  ^^i  «i 


Like 
Dark 
T^he 


sands  up  -  on  the 
ness  is  liffht  with 
ver  -  y    P^jth  my 


great  sea -shore, 
love  of  thee? 
Sav  -  ior  trod. 


4.  They  know  but  little  of  thy  worth 

Who  speak  these  heartless  words  to  me; 
er^^.For  what  did  Jesus  love  on  earth 
dim.    One  half  so  tenderly  as  thee  ? 

5.  Get  me  the  grace  to  love  thee  more; 
cre.s.    Jesus  will  give  if  thou  wilt  plead; 

And,  Mother,  when  lifers  cares  are  o'er, 
f    Oh,  I  shall  love  thee  then  indeed. 

6.  jt?^  Jesus, when  His  three  hours  were  run. 

Bequeathed  thee  from  the  Cross  to  me ; 
And  Oh,  how  can  Hove  thy  Son, 
Sweet  Mother,  if  I  love  not  thee  ? 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Mater  misericordiae. 
(Second  tune.) 
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J.  RICHARDSON. 


106. 


Pni  iJ;  J'j  |J  I  IJ-JJ  iJ  i 

1.  7?ir      JVIother,    of    mer  -  cy,     day    by     day  My     love  c 


T  \  r  r  r  r  i  ^  ^ 

of  mer  -  cy,  day  by  day  My  love  of 
Z.  Though  pov  -  er  -  ty  and  work  and  woe  The  mast-ers 
3.     But     scorn-ful    men  have  cold  -  ly    said  Thy    love  was 

JJ  ,     J  ,  J  J  ,  ^ 


'■.i''irvii'/i^'i^i' 


thee  grows  more  and 
of  my  life  may 
lead  -  ing"      me  from 

^  J—J  i 


more; 
be, 
God; 


strewn  up  - 
worst  who 
this  I| 


on  my  way  Like  sands  tip  -  on  the  great  ^ea  -  shore, 
does  not  know  Dark  -  ness  is  lig"ht  with  love  of  thee? 
did      but    tread  The      ver  -   v       path  my      Sav-  ior  trod. 


i 


4. 


They  know  but  little  of  thy  worth 

Who  speak  these  heartless  words  to  me; 
ci^es.Yor  what  did  Jesus  love  on  earth 
dim.    One  half  so  tenderly  as  thee  ? 

5.  Get  me  the  grace  to  love  thee  more; 
ores.    Jesus  will  give  if  thou  wilt  plead; 

And  Mother,  when  life's  cares  are  oW, 
f    On,  I  shall  love  thee  then  indeed. 

6.  jt??? Jesus, when  His  three  hours  were  run, 

Bequeathed  thee  from  the  Cross  to  me; 
And  Oh,  how  can  I  love  thy  Son, 
Sweet  Mother,  if  I  love  not  thee? 

If  the  first  tune  be  used  the  last  line  of  each  stanza  nmst  be  repeated.  In  both 
tunes  the  first  chord  must  be  omitted  for  the  first  stanza. 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 


Omni  die  die  Mariw. 
(First  tune.)  , 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


107. 


1.  yDai  -  ly,      dai  -    ly,     sing-    to        Ma  -   ry,     Sing-,  my 

2.  She     is     might  -  y        to      de  -    liv  -    er,-     Call  her, 

3.  Smg-,  my     tong-ue,  the     Vir- gin's      tro-phies.     Who  for 


,1    J    J.  ^  I  i 


r  r  r- 


t  J-  J 

'  r  r 


soul,    her     prais-es  due,- 
trust     her      lov  -  ing-  -  ly; 
us       her     Mak  -  er  bore,- 


All    her    feasts,  her  ac  -  tions 

When  the     tern  -  pest  ra  -  g*es 

For   the     curse    of  old  in- 

J    J  J.  ^ 


I      J     J.    >  I  J-       J    J.  4 


wor  -  ship  With  the 

round    thee.  She  will 

flict  -   ed,  Peace  and 

i    i  i.  i 


de  -  vo  -  tion 
the  troub  -  led 
ing-     to  re 


true, 
sea. 
store; 


J.F.«feB.2725- 
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J-   ^  I  J 


-f- 


4^ 


con  -  tern  -  pla  -  tion,  Be  her 
she  has  giv  -  en,  No  -  ble 
praise     un   -    end  -    ing",     Sins:  the 


Lost 
Gifts 
Sing 


of 


won  -  dering 
heav  -  en 
song's  of 

■  1 


»ing      in       song's     of      praise     un   -    end  -    ing",     bins'  the 


maj  -  es    -      ty      con  -  fest;       Call   her    Moth  -  er,     call  her 
La  -  dv,         to      our     race:       She  the    Queen,  who  decks  her 
world's  ma     -  jes  -  tic    Queen;     Wear-y        not,    nor    faint  in 


i— j)  I  J. 


Vir  -  g-in, 
sub  -  jects 
tell  -  ing- 


Hap 
With 
All 


py 

the 
the 


J  J     J-  i 


Moth 
light 
gifts 

i 


er, 
of 
she 

i 


Vir  - 
God's 
gives 


gin 
own 
to 


give 

J-  i 


blest, 
grace. 


r 


All  my  senses,  heart,  affections, 

Strive  to  sound  her  glory  forth: 
Spread  abroad  the  sweet  memorials 

Of  the  Virgins  priceless  worth. 
Where  the  voice  of  music  thrilling, 

Where  the  tongue  of  eloquence. 
That  can  utter  hymns  beseeming 

All  her  matchtcss  excellence  ? 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Omni  die  die  Marias. 


(Second  tune.)  Uyiison  (ad  lib). 


F.  N.  BIRTCHNELL. 


?  r  r 


f  r  r 


.  i./Dai  -     ly,    dai  -  ly, 

lU7.  3.   She         is  mig-ht  -  y 

3.  Sing,      my  tongrue,  the 


sing"  to  Ma  -  ry, 
to  de  -  liv   -  er; 

Vir  -     g"in's  tro  -  phies, 


r  r  r  r  '  r  r   r  r 


Sing",  my  soul,  her 
Call  her,  trust  her 
Who   for     us  her 


prais  -  es  duej 
lov  -  ing:  -  ly; 
Alak-  er  bore: 


r  r  r  r   '  ^ 


r  r 


All     her  feasts,  her 
When  the  tem  -  pest 
For    the  curse  of 


J   J    J    II  J  J    J  j 


^  ^    ^  ^ 


r  P  r 


ac  -  tion's  wor-ship  With  the  heart's  de 
ra  -  g"es  round  thee.  She  will  calm  the 
old     in  -  flict-ed.     Peace    and  bless- ing 


i  i  i  i 

f  r  r  ^  ^ 


vo  -  tion  true, 
troub-  led  sea. 
to        re  -  store; 


J  ItJ    J    J  I 


J.F.cfe  B.2725- 
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Lost       in         won  -  dering- 
Gifts       of         heav  -  en 
Sing      in         song"s  of 


f  ^  ^      is  zJ  I 


tern    -     pla  -  tion, 


she  has 
praise  un 


end 


-J  J- 


-J  ^ 


I J  J 


r  r  r 

Be       her     maj  -  es 
No  -  ble       la  -  dy, 
Sing     the    world's  ma 

n  J 


r  r  r 

ty  con- f est; 

to  our  race: 

jes  -  tic  Queen; 


Call  her  Moth  -  er, 
She  the  Queen,  who 
Wear-  v      not,  nor 

J   J    ^  J 


Lr  u  r  ^  '  r  r 


r  r  r  r 


i 


^  f'  r  r  '  r'  f  r  f  '  f  f  r 

call  her  Vir  -  gin,  Hap  -  py   Moth- er,        Vir  -  gin  blest, 

decks  her  sub-jects  With  the    light  of         God's    own  grace, 

faint  in  tell  -  ing  All    the   gifts   she       gives    to  men. 

,  ^  ^  i  i  ,  J    J  J  ,  <nJ^ 


r  r  r  r  I  r     ^  r  \r  r 


All  my  senses,  heart,  affections, 

Strive  to  sound,  her  glory  forth: 
Spread  abroad  the  sweet  memorials 

Of  the  Virgins  priceless  worth. 
Where  the  voice  of  music  thrilling. 

Where  the  tongue  of  eloquence, 
That  can  utter  hymns  beseeming 

All  her  matchless  excellence? 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Succor. 


C.  MAYLAND. 


^  '  i'  i'  /  r' 


1.  w/'Dear       Ma  -  ry    fair  and 
3.c?r^5.With       trust   and    hope  in 
3.        O  Vir  -  g^in   pure  and 


J    .  J 


r  '  r  r  r 


spir 
ho 


r 

der,  O 
ing  All 
ly,  Ful- 


w  r  r 


Moth-  er  sweet  and 
gsith  -  er  round  thy 
fill    the  prom-ised 


mild,  To 
throne;  From 
word;    cms.  And 


I  "III'  i'  1^  I'' 


r 

thee    our   love  we 
thee    thy  g^race  im  ■ 
in      thy  place  of 

A 


J    ,  J   J  J 


r  I  r  r  r-^ 
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r  T 

To  thee     our  love  is 

Deep         faith    from  thee  we 

Con    -      tin  -  ual  sue  -  cor 

J     J  i 


plight 
bor 
lend 


ed, 
row, 
in^ 


Our 

In 

And 


souls 
ev  - 
bless 

1 


with 
ery 

I 


thee 
woe 
to 


u 

and 


ed;  O 
row;  di7}i.O 
ing-;     p  0 


I  >■  I   I  I 


^la 
Ma 
Ma 


ry,  O 
rv,  0 


ivra 

Ma 
Ma 

i. 


Ev  -  er  lend  thy  help. 
Ev  -  er  lend  thy  help. 
Ev-  er    lend  thy  help. 


ry,         Ev-  er  len 


1= 


And  when  the  hour  is  nearing 

Of  sure  approaching  death, 
Oh  let  us,  without  fearing, 

Exhale  our  dying  breath: 
Hast  led  us  through  probation, 

Through  thee  we'll  gain  salvation . 
0  Mary,  O  Mary, 

Ever  lend  thy  help . 


J.F.<fi:B.272o- 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Regina  Angelorum. 


J.  C.  BOWEN. 


gold  -  en  -  ly  be 
round  His  daughter's 
the  dear  Son  may 

J 


yond   the  sky; 
throne  doth  lie; 
we     de  -  scry: 

J)  i 


'Mid  heaven-iy  fires, 
Where,  in  the  balm 
Where,  bn^ht-e^-  far 


5. 


J.F.(feB.2725- 


O  vision  bright! 
In  softest  flight 
The  Dove  around  His  spouse  doth  fly. 
Where,  in  that  height 
Of  matchless  light, 
Mary,  our  Mother,  reigns  on  high. 
0  vision  bright! 
Angels'  delight! 
The  Mother  sits  witn  Jesus  nigh: 
Her  form  He  bears, 
Her  look  He  wears; 
Mary,  our  Mother,  reigns  on  high. 
0  vision  bright! 
Life's  darkest  night 
Is  fair  as  dawn  when  thou  art  nigh; 
Where,  'mid  the  throng 
Of  psalm  and  song, 
Mary,  our  Mother,  reigns  on  high. 


O'er 
Of 
Than 


Annunciation  B.V.  M. 
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Be7iedicta  tu  in  mnlierihuH . 


110. 


F.  ARMSTRONG. 


1.  ??/The 
3.  This 


An  -  g"el     spake  the 
en!    how  great  hence 
day     the      Ho  -  ly 


word 
forth 
Ghost, 


"Hail, 
Thy 
From 


r  r  r  r 

thou  'mong-  worn  -  en 
dig-  -  ni  -  ty  shall 
thv    all  -  sin  -  less 


blest!"  cr<?5.From     high -est  heaven  the 

be!  The       Son    of     God      be  - 

blood,        Moulds      in     thy  womb  that 


A. 


r    r  r  T  r 

God-head  comes,  And  fills  her  Vir  -  gin 

comes  thine  own,  This  day  con-ceived  by 

Flesh  di  -  vine    Of  the  life  -  giv-  ing 


breast, 
thee. 
Word: 


Unison  f< 


Whereby  we  babes  the  meat 

Of  elder  ones  obtain; 
And  He,  Who  Angels  feeds, as  God, 

Feeds  me,  as  God-made  Man. 

^To  Him  Who,  to  redeem 
'     Our  race,  came  down  from  heaven, 
Praise  with  the  Father  evermore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  be  given. 


ssr 


I 
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Assumption  B.V.  M. 

Assumpta  est  Maria.      TRADITIONAL  MELODY 
(First  tune.)  Harmonised  by  C.  May  mond -Barker,  S.J. 


111. 


1.  ySing'.sing-,  ye  an-g-elbands.A: 


J.  J)  J  J 


r 


.  .  .  f  r  r 

l.ySing^,sing-,  ye  an-g-el bands, All  beau-ti  -  ful  and 
Z.  A  fair-erflower  than  she  On  earth  hath  nev-er 
3.     O    hap-py    an-g:els,look,How  beau-ti  -  ful  she 


J.  i^J  J 


r 

brig-ht!  For 
been;  And, 
is!  .  See! 

m 


high  -  er  still,  and 
save  the  throne  of 
Je  -  sus  bears  her 


higher,Through  fields  of  star-ry 

God,        Your  heavens  have  nev-er 

up,          Hor     hand   is  locked  in 

i-    ID.  J  J  |i  i 


rrrr 

lig^ht,—  Ma- 
seen   A 

HiS;   Oh, 


ry,  your  Queen, as 
v^ron-der  half  so 
who  can  tell  the 


cends,  

bright — 
height  


Like 
As 
Of 


the   sweet  moonat  night, 
your  as  -  cend  -  ing  Queen, 
that  fair  Moth-er's  bliss? 


=8= 


r  r  irx4  p  ^ 


r 

4.  ^And  shall  Hose  thee  then, 

Lose  my  sweet  right  to  thee? 
C7'es. Ah ^  no -the  angels'  Queen 

Man's  Mother  still  will  be; 
And  thou,  upon  thy  throne, 
Wilt  keep  thy  love  for  me. 

5.  /On,  then,  dear  pageant,  on! 

Sweet  music  breathes  around; 
And  love,  like  dew,  distils 

On  hearts  in  rapture  bound; 
The  Queen  of  heaven  goes  up 

To  be  proclaimed  and  crowned) 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


Assumption  B.V.  M. 

Assu7npta  est  Maria. 
{Second  tune.) 


F.  BIRTCHNELL. 


111. 


3.  A 
3.  O 


sing",  ve     an- gel  bands,  All  beau-ti  -  ful  and  bright! 
fair  -  er  flower  than  she  On  earth  hath  nev-er  been; 
hap  -  py     an-gels  look,  How  beau-ti  -  ful  she 

J   J  H  J  J  J  i 


r-^-r  'r  r  r  r  ir  r  r 


r '  r  r  f'  i^r  '  r^f  r 


For  high-er   still,  and 
And,  save  the  throne  of 
Seel  Je  -  sus  bears  her 


•higher,Through  fields  of  star-  ry 
Go d  ^  Your  heavens  have  nev  -  er 
up,         Her     hand  is  locked  in 


light, 
seen 
His: 


^   r  7  Mr  ^  '      r  '  r  r  tr  r  r^f 


Ma  -  ry,  your  Queen, as 
A  won-der  half,  so 
Oh,  who  can  tell  the 

J  ,  J  J  ^  ^ 


cends,  Like   the  sweet  moon  at 
bright    As   your  as-cend-ing 
height    Of    that  fair  Moth-er's 


night. 
Queen, 
bliss? 


fir  r  f  r 


4.  ^And  shall  I  lose  thee  then, 

Lose  my  sweet  right  to  thee? 
c?r^5.Ah,  no- the  angels^  Queen 

Mans  Mother  still  will  be ; 
And  thoti,  upon  thy  throne, 
Wilt  keep  thy  love  for  me . 

5.  /On,  then,  dear  pageant,  on! 

Sweet  music  breathes  around; 
An4  love,  like  dew,  distils 

On  hearts  in  rapture  bound; 
The  Queen  of  heaven  goes  up 

To  be  proclaimed  and  crowned! 


Immaculate  Conception. 


Tota  pulchra  es,  Maria. 


B.LUARD  SELBY. 


r  r  r   r  r  r 

crea-tures,  sweet  Moth  -  er,  sweet 
down  on      this  rough-spok-en 
God  had    first  taught  her  to 

'    '  J,   I  J  J  J 


T 

1.  nif  O        pur  -  est  of 

2.  Deep    night  hath  come 

3.  The   Church  doth  what 


r  r  r 

one     spot  -  less 

ban  -  ners  of 

looked  o'er  the 


"T  r~r- 

womb  where  -  in 
dark  -  ness  are 
world       to  find 


Maid, 
world, 
do, 


The 

And  the. 
He 


L=j=j  ■  r-  ^ 


Je  -  sus  was 
bold  -  ly  un 

hearts  that  were 

i   i  J 


laid!  Dark  night   hath  come 

furled;  lAnd  thei       temp  -  est  -  tossed 

true;        .Through  the,        ag  -  es  He 


J.F.  <feB.a725- 
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J>  J    I  J  J 


down  on  us, 
Church  all  her 
looked,    and  He 


J.  j) 


Moth  -  er,  and 
eyes  are  on 
found  none  but 


we  Look 
thee.  They 
thee,    C7'es.And  He. 


out  for 


r  r  r 


thy 


shin  -  ing-,    sweet    Star     of  the 


look  to  thy  shin  -  ing",  sweet  Star  of  the 
loved   thy      clear       shin  -  ing",   sweet     Star    of  the 


seal 
sea! 
sea! 


J   J    ^     I  ^       ^  I  f  ^ 

r  r  ^   I  r  ^  ^  '  r-  p  r 


r 


4.  ^?^He  gazed  on  thy  soul;  it  was  spotless  and  fair; 

■For  the,  empire  of  sin- it  had  never  been  there; 
cr^5.*None  had  eer  owned  thee,  dear  Mother,  but  He, 

■  And  He.  blessed  thy  clear  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the  sea! 

5.  Earth  gave  Him  one  lodging;  Was  deep  in  thy  breast; 

And  God  found  a  home  where  the  sinner  finds  rest; 
His  home  and  His  hiding-place  both  were  in  thee, 
■He  was,  won  by  thy  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the  sea! 
e.nifO  blissful  and  calm  was  the  wonderful  rest 

■That  thou,gavest  thy  God  in  thy  virginal  breast; 
cr.?5.£or_the,  heaven  He  left.  He  found  heaven  in  thee, 

/    And  He,  shone  in  thy  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the  sea. 
*Tie  this  beat  to  the  preceding  one  in  the  4th  stafiza. 
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113. 


Immaculate  Conception. 

Mary  Itnmaculate. 


(First  time.) 


r 


Rev.  R.B.SANKEY. 


l.yOMoth-er!  Icould  weep  for  mirth,  Joy  fills  myheart  so  fast 
3.  When  Je-sus  looks  up  -  on  thy  face,  His  Heart  with  rapture  g-lows, 
3.  The    ang-els answer  with thoirsong-SjErightchoirsing-leaming-rows; 


J        J       J      I    J  J 


r  r  r 


f — ^ 

My    soul    to  -  day  is   heaven  on  earth,  Oh,  could  the  trans-poi;^  last! 
And     in    theChurch,by    His  sweet  2^race,Thy  bless -ed  wor  -  ship  g^rows. 
And  saints  flock  round  thv  feet  in  throng's,  And  heaven  with  bliss  o'er- flows. 


I 


r  r  r  f 


I 

;  A  u  Unison.  


~  -  'vhat 


thipk  of  thee,  and  what  thou  art,  Thy 

^1    II     J  J 


niaj-es  -  tv,  thy 


And   Ikeep  sing--ing"    in  myheart,  Im  -  ma  -  cu-late!  Ir 


-  ma  -  cu-late! 


Im 

1 


■  cu-late!  Im 


r  r     f  r 


con( 


4. 


5. 


J.F.dS:B.3725- 


Conceived,  conceived  immaculate! 

Oh,  what  a  joy  for  thee! 
Conceived,  conceived  immaculate! 

Oh,  greater  joy  for  me! 
I  think  of  thee,  and  what  thou  art,  &c. 
It  is  this  thought  to-day  that  lifts 

My  happy  heart  to  heaven. 
That  for  our  sakes  thy  choicest  gifts 

To  thee,  dear  Queen,  were  given. 
T  think  of  thee,  and  what  thou  art,  &c. 


Immaculate  Conception. 

Mary  Immaculate. 


(Second  tune.) 
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W.  PITTS. 


113. 


1.  fX)  Moth-er!  I  could  weep  for  mirth,  Joy  fills  my  heart  so  fast; 

2.  When  Je-suslooks  up  -  on   thy  face,  His  Heart  with  rapture  g-lows, 

3.  The  ang"els ans-wer  with  their  songrs,Brig-ht choirs  in  g-leaming^rows: 

"  ■   '  J    '    I  J      '     1    S  ' 


J-J 


J   J  I 


?iry    soul    to  -  day  is  heaven  on  earth,  Oh,  could  the  trans-port  last! 
And     in     theChurch.by  His  sweet g'racejThy  bless  -  ed  wor-ship  g-rows. 
And  saints  flock  round  thv  feet  in  thron^s,And  heaven  with  bliss  o'er- flows. 

■   :  t    J".  J  J  T  ^  .  J  ^  ^  ^ 


r  ir  r  r 


Unison . 


hink  of  thee,  and  what  thou  art,  Thy  maj  -  es  -  r 


I     think  oft 

t 


J    J   rj  J 


maj  -  es  -  ty, 


thy 


state; 


And 


ir  I  -pr 

I  keep  singr-ing: 


in  my  lieart,  Ipi  - 


ma  -  cu-late!  Imma-cu 


late! 


r^ir  r  r.^ri^rir^r.rJ!rr^rirr  r,r^ 

4.  Conceived,  conceived  immaculate!  ' 

Oh,  what  a  joy  for  thee ! 
Conceived,  conceived  immaculate! 

Oh,  greater  joy  for  me! 
I  think  of  thee,  and  what  thou  art,  &c. 
"  5,  It  is  this  thought  to-day  that  lifts 

My  happy  heart  to  heaven , 
That  for  our  sakes  thy  choicest  gifts 

To  thee,  dear  Queen,  were  given. 
I  think  of  thee,  and  what  thou  art,  <fec. 


Most  Holy  Rosary. 

Regina  sacratissimi  Rosarii. 


VICTOR  HAMMEREL. 


,  ,  .  TTT  r  r  r  r  r  ■  r 

Queen  lOf the, Ho -Iv  Ro-sa-ry!    Oh,  bless  us    as    we  pray 

Queen , of  the,  Ho-lv  Ro-sa-ry!  Each  mystery  blends  with  thine 

Sweet  La  -  dy     of  the  Ro-sa-rV!  White  rbs-es    let    us  brina:, 

J  J   J  J  J  J.i)J  J  .  J  J  i  i  J- 


iind 
The 


of  -  fer  thee  our  ros  -  es  In  s^ar-  lands  day  by 
sa-cred  life    of       Jo  -  sus    In       ov-ery     step  di 


And    lay  them  round  thy   foot-stool  Be  -  fore  our  In-fant 


day; 
vine. 
Kin§^. 


Whilf 
Thy 
For 


from  our  Fa-ther's 
soul  was  His  fair 
npst-linp:  in  thy 


gar 
fcar 
bo 


den^With 
den,  Thy 
som  God's 


lov- ing"  hearts  and 
Vir- gin  breast  His 
Son  was  fain  to 


bold, 
throne, 
be, 


g-'ath  -  nr  to  thine 
Thy  thoughts  His  faith- ful 
The     child     of   thy  o  - 


hon-  or  Buds  white,  and  red, and 
mir-ror    Re  -  fleet -ing  Him  a  - 
be  -  dience.And   spot  -  less  pu  -  ri 


gold, 
lone, 
tv. 


J.F.cfe  B.2725- 


'4./Queen  ,of  the,  Holy  Rosary! 
What  radiancy  of  love, 
What  splendor  and  what  glory 
Surround  thy  court  above! 
?/(/'0h,  in  thy  tender  pity, 

Dear  source  of  love  untold, 
Refuse  not  this  our  offering. 

Our  flowers,  white,  red  and  gold. 
The  first  Hue  of  the  fast  stanza  is  S2i7igas  in  the  first  stanza. 


115. 


Most  Holy  Rosary.  i63 

TJic  Bomry  victorious  over  sm  and  mwelief. 

A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 
4- 


1.  /"The  clouds  hang-thick  o'er  Israel's  campAs  dawns  the  bat-tie 

2.  The  weap-on  which  our   fatherg-ave  Each  hand  shall  fearless 

3.  See  o'er  Le-pan-to's  waters  spread  TheMoslem'sdarkar 


day, 
wield: 
ray: 

i. 


i 


K  ^  I  J.  J-  J 


m 


Do-mi-nic,  And  chase  the  gloom  a 
Ro-sa-  ry  Need  neith-(^r  sword  nor 
domwent  forth, And  gave  the  word  to 

J  J  .  J  J  J  J 


r  \r  p. 


A  "  rise!  bright  star  of 
Who  bear  our  La-dy's 
A    voice    to  Christ-en 

A. 


way: 

shield: 

pray: 


r  r  r  r 


1- 


And  where  the  foe 


And  wlle^re  the  foe-men  fi^^rc -est  press  Thy      radiance  let  us 
With  dauntless  faith  the  ranks  they  face  Of       er  -  ror  and  of 
Te  -  sus  and  Ma-rv!  namesof  strength  In- voked,  and  not  in 

N  J    i     J   J   J  ^  i   .  J. 


J  I  J-       j   J   I  ^   ^   J    ^  I 

r  ir-  P  r  Mr  n  rJr-  rr 


see; 
sin, 


Shine  oer  the  ban-ners     of  thy  sons.  And  lead  to 
And,  armed  withthose  blest  beads  a  -  lone,  The  vic-to- 
Thev  con-quered  in     the    hour  of  need,  And  con-quer 


vie  -  to  - 
ry  they 
shall  a  '  - 


win. 
gain. 


4.  As  Pius  then  to  Europe  spake, 
So  Pius  spake  once  more; 
The  Rosary  our  weapon  still 
To  wield  in  holy  war: 
DvfAwe  Maria!  from  each  tongue 

Shall  rise  the  pleading  word; 
cres.Oh^  doubt  not  that  the  prayer  of  faith 
Will  now,  as  then ,  be  heard . 
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Most  Holy  Rosary. 

Joy  flit  Mysterien. 


i 


*1.  /By 

*  2.  w/By 
*3.  By 


r  r 

ithe  Archran  - 
that  jour 
Thy  poor 


g^el's  word  of 


SABOLY. 


rr  r~ 

g^el's  word      of  love 

ney  made      in  haste 

and  low  -    ly  lot; 


That 
O'er 
Bv 


an-nounced  Thee 
the     des  -  ert 
the     man  -  ger 


from  a  -  bove; 
mount-ain  waste; 
and  the  ffrot; 


By    the  grace  to 
By    that  voice  whose 
By    Thy  ten  -  der 


Ma  - 

r 

ry 

g"iven; 

By  Thy 

first 

de  - 

scent 

from  heaven ;\ 

heaven 

-ly 

tone 

Thrilled  the 

Bap 

-  tist 

in 

the     womb;  I 

Feet 

and 

Hands 

Fold  -  ed 

in 

their* 

swad  - 

dling  bands;/ 

J 

J  i 

1 

i 

^  1 

*  /.  The  Anminciation. 

*  2.  The  Visitation. 

*  3.  The  Birth  of  our  Lord. 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


m 


m 


Child       of         Ma   -  ry, 

J  J  J  j 


J  J  J 

r  .r  f 


hear       our  crv: 


Thou  wast  help  -  less       once  as       we:  Now  en-throned  in 


If  LT  r 


r 


n  ij,  n 


maj  -  es    -    tv        Count -less    an  -  ^els         sing"    to  Thee. 

A  A  n  in 


T/ie  Presentation  of  our  Lord. 
^, pill  f  By  the  joy  of  Simeon  blest 

When  he  clasped  Thee  to  his  breast; 
By  the  widowed  Anna's  song 

Poured  amid  the  wondering  throng; 
Child  of  Mary,  &c. 

The  Findiuir  of  our  Lord. 
5.     /By  our  Ladys  glad  delight, 
In  the  temple,  at  the  sight 
Of  her  Child,  so  young  and  fair, 
Wiser  than  the  wisest  there; 
Child  of  Mary,  <fec. 
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Most  Holy  Rosary. 

Sorrmvful  Mysteries. 


117. 


I 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


T   r  r 


T 

*l.    jt^By  the  Blood  that 

*2.      jyBy  the  cords  that, 

*  3 .         Bv  the  thorns  that 


r  r  f" 

flowed  from  Thee 

round  Thee  cast, 

crowned  Thy  Head; 


J  i- 


In    Thy  ^riev-ous 
Bound  Thee    to  the 
By  Thy  seep  -  tre 


ag:  -  o  -  ny; 
pil  -  lar  fast; 
of      a  reed; 


By  the  trait  -  ors 
By  the  scourge  so 
By  Thy    foes  on 


-J  „  J    J  J 


meek-  ly      borne,  By     Thy    pur-  pie  robe    of     scorn; ( 

bend-in^     knee,  Mock  -  ing:     at     Thy         roy  -  al  -   ty;  ) 


/,  The  Agony  of  our  Lord. 

*  2.  The  Scourging. 

*  3 .  The  Crowning  with  Thorns. 


J.F.cfeB.  2725- 


I 
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^.0  i  J. 

J)  J  , 

,    J      J      J-l     II    J-            J        J  1 

^  r 

-f — M 

Thou 

wast  suffer- in^ 

once   as  we,- 

Now  on- 

throned  in 

^  J. 

^  J  ^ 

i 

i  i 

S  1 

ores.  ^ 

— M 

1 — h- 

r  r 

maj  - 

es  -  ty  

Count  -  less      an  -  gels 

sing 

to  Thee. 

J  r^i 

< 

J)  J  1. 

V  r 

^1' 

'    r  r  ' 

The  Carrying  of  the  Cross. 

4.  By  the  people's  cruel  jeers; 

By  the  holy  women^s  tears; 
By  Thy  footsteps  faint  and  slow, 
Weighed  beneath  Thy  Cross  of  woe; 
Jesu,  Saviour,  <j&c. 

The  Crucifixion . 

5.  By  Thy  weeping  Mother's  woe; 

By  the  sword  that  pierced  her  through, 
When,  in  anguish  standing  by, 
On  the  Cross  she  saw  Thee  die; 
Jesu,  Saviour,  &c. 
This  hymn  is  statable  for  Lent  &  Passion-tide. 
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Most  Holy  Rosary. 

Glorious  Mysteries. 


MENDELSSOHN. 


r  r  T  , 

*  1.    /By  the  first  bright 

*2.  ^t/Bj  Thy     part  -  ing 

*3.  7r^By  that     rush  -  ing 

  i  I    i:-  ^ 


Ea  -  ster  -  day, 

bless  -  ing  given 

sound  of  might 

1  i  J 


When  the  stone  was  rolled  a  -  way; 

As   Thou  didst   as    -  cend  to  heavenj 

Com  -  ing  down  from  heav-en's  height; 

•  A  A  A  A  AAA 


By  the  glo  -  ry 
By  the  cloud  of 
By    the     clov  -  en 


X 


round  Thee 
liv  -  ing 
tongues  of 

I  A 


shed 
light 
fire, 

A. 


At  Thy  ris  - 
That  re-ceived 
Ho  -  ly  Ghost, 

'   i  1 


ing  from  the 
Thee       out  of 

our  hearts   in  - 

^  .  J  J 


dead; 
ight; 
ipire! 


*  i.  The  Resurrection. 

*  2.  The  Ascensim . 

*  3.  The  Descent  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

J.F.c6:B.2725- 
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f\ 

King- 

i 


 i- 


of 


GIo 


hear 

i 


i 


cry;- 


it  J  J  J 


r--  r  ^ 

Make  us    soon  Thy       joy     to  see, 


J  J  J 


Where  en -throned  in 

J  J    J  i 


^4 


T  r 

maj  -  es  -  ty  Count -less       an  -  gfels       sing"    to  Thee. 


The  Assumption  of  o^ir  Lady. 
4r.cres.See  the  Virgin  Mother  rise, 

Angels  bear  her  to  the  skies; 
Mount  aloft,  imperial  Queen, 
Plead  on  high  the  cause  of  men! 
King  of  Glory,  &c. 

The  Coronation  of  our  Lady. 
5.    /Mary  reigns  upon  the  throne 
Pre-ordained  for  her  alone; 
Saints  and  angels  round  her  sing, 
Mother  of  our  God  and  King. 
King  of  Glory,  <fec. 
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119. 


Most  Holy  Rosary. 

Joyful  MijHterics. 


*  1.  Hail, 
*2.  Bv 

*  3.  This 


J  j  n  1 .1 


Rev.  R.B.  sap;  KEY. 


r.  f  r 


full    of  "grace    and         pu  -  ri  -  ty,  Meek 
that  pure  love     which    prompt-ed    thee  To 
bless- ing-   beg,    0  Vir  -  gin  Queen,  From 


^^^^ 


hand-maid  of  the 
eek  thy  cous-in 
Je  -  sus  through  His 


Hail, 
Pray 
Bv 


Lbrd; 
blest, 
birth, 

A 


mil  ■ 
char 

ty 


tif,  Chaste 
ty  May 
wean  ,  Our 


Moth 
burn 
hearts 


er  of 

with  -  in 

from  things 

^  J 


the 
our 
of 


Word, 
breast, 
earth. 


r  r  r  ^ 


The  Presentation  of  our  Lord-  The  Finding  of  our  Lovd- 

Obedience .  Love  of  His  service . 

Most  holy  Virgin,  maiden  mild, 5. By  thy  dear  Son,  restored  to  thee. 

Obtain  for  us,  we  pray.  This  grace  for  us  implore, 

To  imitate  thy  holy  Child  To  serve  our  Lord  more  faithfully, 

By  striving  to  obey.  And  love  Him  more  and  more. 

Concluding  verse . 
«,  Queen  of  the  holy  Rosary, 

With  tender  love  look  down. 
And  bless  the  hearts  that  offer  thee 
This  chaplet  for  thy  crown . 

The  Annunciation  —Humility . 

The  Visitation  —  Charity . 

The  Birth  of  our  Lord  —  Poverty . 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


Most  Holy  Rosary. 

Sorrowful  Mynteries. 


120. 
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Rev.R.B.SANKEY. 


J    I  J   J  'J  'J 


*  1.  Lord, 

*  2. Sweet 

*  3.  By 


by    Thy  prayer  in 
Sav-iour,  Who  didst 
the  sharp  thorns  so 


I  ! 

ag-  -  o  ■ 
bear  for 
meek  -  Iv 


f  ir  r  r 


r 

ny 
me 
borne 

i 


On 
The 
And 


f 


7^ 

lone, 
tense, 
rude, 


bl  -  iv''  -  et  T 
scourge's  pain  in 
scoffs  and  buf-fets 


Teach  us 
Help  me 
Teach  us 


to 
to 
to 


pro  if,  re 
fly  all 
bear  all 


I 


<»r  I  r  f  r  r 


sisrned  like   Thee,     And  sav   "Thy  will     be  don< 


r  r   r.  "lT 

sig-ned  like  Thee,  And 
lux  -  u  -  ry,  And 
pain    and   scorn  With 

^    J  J 


say  'Thy 
mnr  -  fi  - 
ho  -  ly 


will 

fy 

for 


each 


done." 
sense. 
tude. 


The  Crucifixion  - 
Self-sacrifice, 
5.0  Jesus,  Victim  for  mans  fall, 
Lamb  slain  on  Calvary, 
Accept  henceforth  our  lives,  our  all, 
In  sacrifice  to  Thee  . 


The  Carrying  of  the  Cross - 
Patience. 

4.  Lord, by  Thy  CrossThy  people  spare. 
And  on  us  pity  take. 
Help  us  our  daily  cross  to  bear 
With  patience  for  Thy  sake. 


Concluding  verse. 
6.  Queen  of  the  holy  Rosary, 

With  tender  love  look  down. 
And  bless  the  hearts  that  offer  thee 
This  chaplet  for  thy  crown. 

*  /.  The  Agony  of  our  Lord  —  Prayer. 

*  2.  The  Scourging  —Mortification. 

*  3.  The  Crowning  with  Thorns  —Fortitude. 
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Most  Holy  Rosary. 

Glorious  Mysteries. 


i 


Rev.  R.B.  SANKEY. 


*  1. 

*  3. 

*  3. 


/All 
To 
0 

I 


f  r  r 

hail,  great  Con  - 
heaven  Thou  dost 
Ho  -   ly  Ghost, 


que 
as 

Who 


ror, 
cend 
didst 


'.  '  1 1^     r'  1^   I  1^ 


to  Thee,  A  - 
a  -  g"ain,  Sweet 
de-scend  In 

J  J  J 


dead! 
race, 
fire, 


Grant 
With 
Our 

1 


T — ^ 

fis  -  en  from  the 
Sav-iour  of  our 
clo  -  ven  toneues  of 


the  light  of 
Ao^^e    our  faint  -  ing 
souls, which  all  too 


T/ie  Assumption  -  The  Coronation  of  our  Lady.- 

I)p.votion  to  our  Lady.  Perseverance. 

4.^Mother  of  God,  enthroned  above,  5.  All-gracious  Queen  of  Angels,deign 
Beseech  thy  Son  anew,  Our  last  request  to  hear. 

To  fill  our  hearts  with  childlike  (ove  Vor  us  this  crowning  gift  obtain  - 
For  thee  our  Mother  too .  The  grace  to  persevere. 

Coficludmg  verse. 
6.  Queen  of  the  holy  Rosary, 

With  tender  love  look  down. 
And  bless  the  hearts  that  offer  thee 
This  chaplet  for  thy  crown. 

*  1.  The  Resurrection  -Faith . 

*  2.  The  Ascension -Hope. 

*  3.  The  Descent  of  the  Holy  Ghost -Zeal  for  souls. 
J.F.<feB.2725- 


122. 


1 


S .  PS^trick .  From  "Trier  Gesang-buch"(i87lf 
Patron  of  Ireland.  Harmonised hy 

C.RAYMpND-?ARKER,  S.J. 


1.  /Hail, 
3.  Hail, 
3 .  mf\n  the. 


g-lo-rious  baint 
g"lo-rious  Saint 
war   a  -  g-ainst 


^a-trick, 
Pa-trick, 
sin, 


dear 
thy 
in  the 


Saint  of  our 
words  were  once 
fi^ht  f9r 

J- 


bove,  On 
art.rt'/w.Oh, 
prayer,  Their 


rins  g-reen 
come  to  our 
ban-ner  the 


valleys    look    down  in    thy  love, 
aid,  in    our        bat -tie  take  part. 
which  they  g^lo  -  ry    to  bear. 


2"oss 


^hich  tn< 


r  r  r  n-r 


4.  ^^/Thy  people,  now  exiles  on  man^'^  a  shore, 

Shall  love  and  revere  thee  till  time  be  no  more, 
cresAvi^.  the,  fire  thou  hast  kindled  shall  ever  burn  bright, 
Its  warmth  undiminished,  undying  its  light. 

5.  .Ever,  bless  and  defend  the  sweet  land  of  our  birth, 

^here  the,  shamrock  vStill  blooms  as  when  thou  wast  on  earth, 
And  our,  hearts  shall  yet  burn  .wheresoever  we  roam, 
For  God  and  Saint  Patrick  and  our  native  home. 
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S. Joseph. 


Patronage  of  S.  Joseph . 

From 'Trier  Gesang-buch"(1872) 


123. 


1.  ?fifT>var 

2.  Cf'cs. For 

3.  /O 


Harmoiiised 
C.RAVMOND-BARK 


7/ 

ER,  S  J. 


r  r  r 

bus -band  of 
thou     to  thc^ 

bless  -  Saint 


T 


Ma  -  ry!  dear 

pil  -  e;-nm  art 

Jo  -  si^ph!  how 

I         !  I 


nurs(^      of       her  Child! 

fa  -  thor  and  £;uide, 
great    was     thy  worth, 


r  r  r 


Life's 
And 
The 

I 


ways  are  full 

Je   -  sus  and 

one  chos  -  en 

r  r  r 


i 
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Bleak    sands  are  all 


Ah, 

The 

I 


bless  -  ed  Saint 
fa  -  ther  of 


round    us,  no 
Jo  -    seph,  how 
Je    -    sus!  Ah, 


home    can  we 
safe      I  should 
then    wilt  thou 


4= 


~i  r  r 

see;  Sweet  spouse  of  our 

be,  Sweet  spouse  of  our 

be,  Sweet  spouse  of  our 


La- 
La- 
La- 


we 
if 
a 


lean  up  -  on 
thou  wert  with 
fa  -  ther  to 


i 


thee, 
mel 


\.p  Thou  hast  not  forgotten  the  long  dreary  road, 

When  Mary  took  turns  with  thee  bearine;  thy  God; 
r-/-fc'v. Yet  light  was  that  burden,  none  lighter  could  be: 

Sweet  spouse  of  our  Lady,  Oh,  canst  tho'*!  bear  me? 

5.   When  the, treasures  of  God  were  unsheltered  on  earth, 
Safe  keeping  was  found  for  them  both  in  th}-  worth; 
0  father  of  Jesus,  be  father  to  me, 

Sweet  spouse  of  our  Lady,  and  I  will  love  thee. 

().    God  chose  thee  for  Jesus  and  Mary;  wilt  thou 
Forgive  a  poor  exile  for  choosing  thee  now? 
There  is.  no  saint  in  heaven  I  worship  like  thee; 
Sweet  spouse  of  our  Lady,  Ah,  deign  to  love  me! 


J.F.  &  B.2725- 
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124. 


S.  Joseph. 


Patron  of  the  Catholic  church. 


.  WHITEHEAD. 


l.w^/Hail! 


2.  Hail! 

3.  Hail! 


T — r 

ho  :  ly 
ho  -  Iv 
ho  -  iV 


r 


Jo  -  seph, 
Jo  -  seph, 
J9  -  seph, 

7 


hail! 
hail! 
hail! 


r  r  r  ^ 


J  I  J  J 


Hus  - 
Fa  - 

Prince 


r 


hail!        Chaste        as  the 
teemnd,         Fa     -     ther  bp 
God,  May        His  best 


I 


band    of  Ma 
ther    of  Christ 
of      the  house 


- 

es 
of 


lil-  y 
thou  to 
grac  -  es 


:    i'    i'        I  i' 


E  -   den's    peace  -  ful  vale. 

Fos  -   ter  -    Son  re  -  deemed, 

thy    sweet   hands  be  -  stowed. 

I  I  I  A 


r  r  f  r 


J.F.cfe  D.  2725- 


\.  Hail!  holy  Joseph,  hail! 

Comrade  of  angels,  hail! 
Cheer  thou  the  hearts  that  faint, 
And  guide  the  steps  that  fail. 

5.  Hail!  holy  Joseph,  hail! 

Gods  choice  wast  thou  alone; 
To  thee  the  Word  made  flesh 
Was  subject  as  a  son. 

6.  Hail!  holy  Joseph,  hail! 

Teach  us  our  flesh  to  tame; 
And,  Mary,  keep  the  hearts 
That  love  thy  husband^s  name . 

7.  Mother  of  Jesus!  bless, 

And  bless,  ye  saints  on  high, 
All  meek  and  simple  souls 
That  to  Saint  Joseph  cry. 


S.  Benedict. 

Sancte  Benedicte,  ora  pro  nobis. 


125. 
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A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  Fa-ther  of  man-y    children!  in     the^loomOf     the  long" 

2.  Kings,  with  thy  wis-dom  in  theirhearts,dear  saint, Have  grown  more 

3.  O     Be-ne-dict!  thy  special  g"ifts  are  peace,  Free-dom  of 

■  ■  '-^-^-^-i^J  ..J ...  ,rJ,,J 


past,  how    beau-ti  -  ful  thou  art! 
roy  -  al    'neath  thy  Christ-like  rule; 
heart  and   sweet  sim-plic  -  i   -  ty. 


U  J 


And  still,  dear  saint! 
And  when  the  earth 
They  fail   not  with 


the 
with 
the 


wea-rv  na-tions  come     To  drink  from  outthine  un-ex-haust-ed  heart 


wea- 

ig"-norancewas  faint, 
-  es  but  in  -  cr|ease, 


ed 

Learning  found  shelter  in  thy  tranquil 
As   thine  own  grac-es  grewof  old  in 

0-       J  J  J  J  ,JU[iJ  i 


heart, 
school, 
thee. 


4.  Give  us  great  hearts,  dear  father!  hearts  as  wide 

As  thine,  that  was  far  wider  than  the  world;- 
Hearts  by  incessant  labor  sanctified, 

Yet  with  the  peace  of  prayer  within  them  furled. 

5.  Thou  art  the  Christian  Abraham, -to  thee. 

Saint  of  insatiate  love!  thy  God  hath  given. 
For  thy  grand  faith,  a  sainted  family 

Countless  as  are  the  crowded  stars  in  heaven. 

6.  Kind  shepherd!  send  us  with  thy  pastoral  love 

Across  the  mountains  to  our  heavenly  rest; 
Father!  we  see  thee  beckoning  from  above; - 
We  come!  we  come!  to  bless  thee,  and  be  blest. 
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SS.  Peter  and  Paul. 

Decora  lux  (CtcrnitatiH  auream . 


126. 


GERMAN. 


V.n^  It 

2.  The 

3.  Fa 


bless 
thers 


r  r  r 

no  earth  -  ly 

■  ed  seer,  to 

of  mierht-y 


sum-mer's  ray  That 
whom  was  ^^iven  The 
Rome,whose  word  Shall 


i'  1 1^    1^  i' 


I  I 


J   I  J    J    ?  II  J  I  J  J  J 


r  '  r      r    r   r  r  r 

en      brisrht  -  ness  round,  Crown  -  ing"  with  hea 


sheds  this  g^old-en 
hearts  of  men  to 
pass  the  doom  of 


bri.srht 
teach 
life 

r2_ 


ness  round,  C] 
and  school,  And 
or     death,  By 

1 


ns"  with  heaven- 
he    that  keeps 
hum-ble  cross 


f  1^  -  ^  i^v '  III'  i;  I  i' 


Iv 
the 
and 


lig^ht  the  day    The  prin-ces    of    the  Church  were  crowned, 
keys  of  heaven  For  those  on  earth  that    own    his  rule: 
bleed-inir  sword  Well  have  they  won  their   lau  -  rel  wreath. 


A-i 


i  i  i  i  .  J  J 


r  r  r  r  '  r  r  r  r  '  ^  ^ 

4.  cr6'*.0  happy  Rome,  made  holy  now 

By  those  two  martyrs'  glorious  blood; 
Earths  best  and  fairest  cities  bow, 
By  their  superior  claims  subdued. 

5.  y*For  thou  alone  art  worth  them  all, 

City  of  martyrs!  thou  alone 
Canst  cheer  our  pilgrim  hearts,  and  call 
The  Saviour's  sheep  to  Peter  s  throne. 

6.  /All  honor,  power,  and  praise  be  given 
Unison  ff\-       Him  who  reigns  in  bliss  on  high. 


J.F.cfe  B.2735- 


jFor  endless,  endless  years  in  heaven. 
One  only  God  in  Trinity. 


i 


S.  Peter. 

Si  vis  patronum  qurererc. 
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A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  Seek  ve     a    patron    to  defend  Yourcause?_thpn, one  and  all, 

2.  Firm  rock  whereon  the  Church  is  based!  Pil  -  lar   that  can-not  bend! 

3.  Ohjworshippedbvall  Chris-ten-dom!Herrealms  inneace  maintain; 


With  -  out  de  -  lay 
With  strength  en  -  due 
L^t      no  con-ta-g-ipn 


up  -  on  the  prince  Of  the  A  -  pos-tles  call, 
us,     and  the  Faith  Fromher-e  -  sy   df  -  f<'nd. 

twain. 


sap  her  strengfth,  No  dis-cord  rend  i  p 


-i-i 


•cord  ren 


1 


r  r  r  r  I  r  r 


j  Unison  (ad  lib).  ',      .  , 


r 

prayers  we 


Blest 


hold 


er   of  the 


h  e  aven-lv  k  e  vs !  Thy 


all  im-plore: 

A  A. 


r  r  ^  r  I  r~r^ 


Un-lock  . 

A  A- J) 


to  us  the    sa-cred  bars  Of  .heaven  Sie-ter>nal 


door. 


A  -men. 


r  If  r  r  r  ip- 


4.  Guard  us  through  life,  and  in  the  hour 

,  When  our  last  fight  draws  nigh, 
Oer  death,  oer  hell,  o^er  Satan's  power, 
Gain  us  the  victory. 

Blest  holder,  <§c. 

5.  /Praise  to  the  Lord  and  Father  be; 
)    Praise  to  the  Son  Who  rose; 

Clntso// <Yraise  to  the  Spirit  Paraclete; 
/     While  age  on  ages  flows. 
^  Blest  holder,  dg:c. 
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S."  Anthony  of  Padua. 


Si  queer  is. 


128. 


(First  tune.) 
Unison, 


1.  If  great  won  -  ders 
S.Young"  and  old  are 
3.   Pa  -  du  -    a  has 


M.  F.  Mc  CONNELL. 


thou  de  -  sir  -  est, 
ev  -   er  sing"  -  ing" 

been     the        wit  -  ness 


r    r  f 


Hope-ful   to  Saint 
Prais-es     to  Saint 
Of  these  deeds  six 


An  -  tho-ny  praj, 
An  -  tho-ny  bring"-ing", 
hun-dred  years; 


Er  -  ror,  Sa  -  tan, 
Storm-y  o  -  cean 
Dan-g"ers  flee  and 


i  J  J  n 


J  J  J  ^ 


T=f= 


wants  the  dir-  est, 
calms  its  pas  -  sion 
need  must  per  -  ish, 


Death  and  pest  his 
Bonds  and  fet  -  ters 
Grief    and  sor  -  row 


will 
break 
dis  - 


o  -  bey, 
in  twain, 
ap  -  pear. 


J.F.  <€r  B.2725- 
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And  the   sick, who 
Treas-ures  lost  and 
Fill  -  ing    all  the 


f   


beg  his  pit  -  y, 
limbs  dis  -  a -bled 
world  with  won-der 


^    I    r  =^ 

From  their  couch-es 
These    his    power  re  - 
While   the      rie  -  mons 

J    J  I 


r  '  r 


haste  a  -  way. 
stores  a  -  gain, 
quake   with  fear. 


And  the  sick,who 
Treas-ures  lost  and 
Fill  -  ing  all  the 


beg     his     pit  - 
limbs  dis  -  a  -  bled 
world  with  won-der 


r  r  p  r- 


From    their  couch  -  es 
These    his     power   re  - 
While    the        de  -  mons 


haste  a  -  way. 
stores  a  -  gain, 
quake    with  fear. 


A    -  men 


3  % 


T — T" 


r   r  r 


Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 
And  to  His  co-equal  Son- 
To  the  Holy  Ghost  resplendent, 
One  in  Three  -  Three  in  One; 
Praise  we  Father,  Son  and  Spirit 
While  eternal  ages  run . 
The  last  fim  lines  iii  last  stanza  are  repeated. 


1S3 


S.  Anthony  of  Padua, 


128.1 


(Second  tune.) 
Unison, 


Si  queer  is. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.      If  great  wonders  thou  (iesir-pst,H^>Pf-ful  to  Saint  Antho-ny  pray; 
S-Young^andold  are  ev-ersinj;ring-Prais-es    to  Saint  Anthony  bring'ing", 
3.     Pa-du-a  hasbeenthe witness  Of thesedeeds six   hun-dfed years; 


Organ. 


r  r  r  r 


Er-ror,  Sa- tan,  wants  thedir-est,  Death  and  pest  bis  will 
Storm-y     o-cean  calms  its  passion,  Bonds  and  fet- ters  break 
Dan-g^ers  flee  and   need  must  per-ish,  Grief  and  sor-row    dis - 


o  -  bey, 
in  twain, 
ap-pear, 


And  th^^  sick,  who    bej?  his  pit-  y,    From  their  couch  -  es   haste  a -way. 
Treas-ures  lost  anci  limbs  (iis  -  a-bled  These  hispower  re-stores  a-gain. 
Fill-ing    all   the  world  with  won-der  While  the    de-mons  quake  with  fear. 


J.F.t§  B.  27-2.5- 


Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 
And  to  His  co-equal  Son; 

To  the  Holy  Ghost  resplendent, 
One  in  Three  —Three  in  One; 

Praise  we  Father,  Son  and  Spirit 
While  eternal  ages  run. 


A  -  men. 


S.  Dominic. 

Novus  athleta  Domini. 


i.s:> 

11.  WHITEHEAD. 


129. 


l.UmsonJf^onnd  t'he  might-y    champion's  prais-os,  Raise  the  son^  for 

3.            Stain-less  as     a       vir-g-in    lil  -  y,  Fer-vent   as  a 

3.            Tread-iner down  this  world  of     e  -  vil,  To    his  might-y 

y  ^  \  \  J  J  J  J  I  i)  ■ 


Chargred  to  sp'read  the  Gos-pel  flame_ 
Flies  to  do  his  Lord's  com-mand, 
Turns    \\irtv    to    Christ's   ba,nd-ed  foes 

J  ,    J     ^  rj 


Lord  -  ly  er  -  rand, 
Flics  to  res  -  cue, 
Grace    sus-tain  -  inc", 


1 

lord-ly  er-rand, 
flies  to    res -cue 
grace  sus-tain- ing 

.vM.  J  .J  J  .J'  = 

>  [ 

Suit  -  i 
Cap-1 
With  < 

r  r 

ng  well  his 
ive  souls  from 
he   fire  that 

lord-l 
Sat-a 
in-wa 

i  el —  11    o  - 

3*  name. 

h's  hand.       A  - 

rd  glows. 

n  ,\  II  ^ 

men. 

r  1  " " 

4.wj/*Lo,  his  arms  of  heavenly  temper_     5.ffS\n%  we  to  the  Triune  Godhead, 

Words  and  signs  of  wondrous  power,  ^  L    Honor,  glory,  power  and  praise; 
Prayers  of  love,  and  tears  of  pity,  1 1  May  He,at  our  fathers  pleading, 

Whilst  his  warrior  children  bore  Deign  his  children's  souls  to  raise. 

His  commission,  ^  f  Cleansed  and  iierfect, 

Onward  still  from  shore  to  shore.         \    To  His  reign  of  endless  days. 
The  penultimate  line  in  each  stanza  is  repeated. 
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S.  Francis  of  Assisi. 


Patron  Of  Franciscan  Tertiaries. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER 


II'''  \  \  \  }  I \  \  \ 


1.  ^j/^Bless  -    ed  Fran  -  cis, 

Z.ntf  By       thy  love  so 

3.77^  Hum  -  ble  fol  -  low 

,  ..  J.    J)  J 


ho  -    ly  fa  -  ther, 

deep     and  burn  -  ing", 

er       of  Je  -  sus, 

I 


J   I  J     J     J  ^^f^ 


Now  our  hearts  to 
For   thy  Sav-iour 
Liken- ed     to  Him 


thee  we  raise, 
cru  -  ci  -  fied; 
in       thy  birth, 


r-  ?  r  r  ' 

As  we  g'ath  -  er 

By  the  tok-ens 

In  thy  way  throug-h 

k-  ^  ^  ± 


-J/  1 1). 

— r  r  r  r 

c 

round  thine     al  -  tar,  ^ 
which  He    g-ave  thee 
life    de  -  spis  -  ing", 

i  J  .  J 

.r  r  r  r 

Pour- ing  forth  our 
On   thy  hands,  and 
For  His   sake,  the 

,  J 

hymn  of  praise, 
feet,  and  side: 
goods  of  earth. 

j.F.  cig:  B.tms- 
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Bless  thy  chil  -  dren, 
Bless  thy  chil  -  dren, 
Make         us       love  the 


ho    -  ly        Fran  -  cis, 

ho    -  ly        Fran  -  cis, 

price  -  less       vir  -  tue 

I    J  J  L 


r    p       r    '  r  r 


im  -  plore,   cms'.For    in  heav-  en 

of      thine,  «?r^*.From  thy  glo-rious 

es  -  teemed;       Make  it  val  -  ued, 

iT.  J  '         J     I  I 


help 
hands 
God 


Who  thy  might-y 
With  those  wounded 
By    our  hid  -  den 

i  J  i 


J   |J  J  J 


r  r  f  r   r  r  r  Lr 


thou  re  -  main  -  est 
throne  in     heav  -  en, 
ho  -  Iv     Fran  -  cis, 


Still  the    fa  -  ther 
Where  re-splend-ent  - 
By    the  souls  of 


of 
the 


the  poor, 
they  shine, 
re  -  deemed. 


^2  n 


4.    Teach  us  also,  dear  Saint  Francis! 
How  to  mourn  for  every  sin; 
May  we  walk  in  thy  dear  footsteps 
cres.    Till  the  crown  of  life  we  win . 
»^Bless  thy  children^  holy  Francis? 

With  those  wounded  hands  of  thine, 
cres-.Yrom  thy  glorious  throne  in  heaven, 
Where  resplendently  they  shine. 
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131. 


S.John  the  Evangelist. 

Saint  of  the  micrcd  Heart. 


Rt.  Kev.  Mo-r.  Canon  HALL. 


V.mf^mnX.  of  the  Sa-rrt>d  Heart,  sweot  t»"'ach-t^r  of  the  Word. 
3.  WV  know  not  all  thy  i^ifts;  But  Christthis  bids  us  src, 
3.     DearSaintil     stand  far   off,  With    vil-ostsins  op  -  prcst: 


^^^^ 


'         ;  I 


T'art  -  ner  of  Ma-ry's  woos,  And  favor  -  ito  of  thy  Lord; 
That  He  Who  so  loved  all  Found  more  to  love  in  thee. 
0      may    1       dare,  like  thee,  To       lean    un  -  on    His  Breast? 


1 


5^ 


Thou     to  whom    icrac*' was  ijiven  To 

ji^When    the  last      fvon-injjf  came  Thy 

His    touch  eould    heal    the  sick.  His 

'  J      ■  ^    .  J 


stand  when  Pe  -  tcr 
h<*ad  was  on  His 
voice  could  raist>  th<' 

j.        V  * 


fell; 
Breast, 
dead; 

1 


Whose 
Pil  - 
ere  8.0, 

\ 


heart  could  brook  the      C'ross_     Of     Him   it  loved  so 
lowed  on  earth,  where  now_     In  heaventheSaints  find 
that  mv  soi^l    mig^ht  be  When'  He     al-lows  thv 


well, 
rest: 
head! 


J.F.<fe  B.  27'>r,- 


4.  ;?2/'The  gifts  He  gave  to  thee 

He  gave  thee  to  imiJart; 
And  I,  too,  claim  with  thee 

His  Mother  and  His  Heart! 
0  teach  me,  then,  dear  Saint? 

The  secrets  Christ  taught  thee! 
The  beatings  of  His  Heart, 

And  how  it  beat  for  me  I 


All  Saints. 

Placare,  Christc,  servidis. 
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H. WHITEHEAD. 


132. 


1..  p  o 

2.  //^/"Ye 

3.  Ye 


Christ,  Thy  ^uilt  -  y 
An  -  g-els,  hap  -  py 
Proph-ets,    and  A 


peo " 
ev  - 
post 

A 


pie  spare!  Lo, 
er  -  more,  Who 
les    high,    Be  - 

i   J  J 


:    ^    ^  r 


J   I  J  J  J  J 


T  r  .  r.  r 


r  r  r  / 

kneol-inc:  at  Thy 
in   your  cir-  cles 
hold   our  pen  -  i 

J  J  J  J   ,  J 


^rra-cious  throne,  T^hy 
nine    as  -  cend.  As 
ten-tial    tears;  jwAnd 


Vir-  g-in  Moth  - 
ye   have  guarded 
plead  for    us  when 


r  r  r  I  r  r 


■|>    J     J     J      J-T-J    J    J  J 


i 


ler prayer,  Im  -  plor-ing  par-don  for 


F— if  

plor-ihg  par-don  for  her  oWn. 
still  from  harm  our  steps  de-f^nd. 
our  all-searching  Judge  ap -pears. 


pours  her  prayer,  Im  - 

us    be  -  fore,  So 
death  is  nigh,/i(wAnd 


i 


r  r  r  r  If  Ft 


.//ifYv  Martyrs  all,  a  purple  band. 

And  Confessors,  a  white-robed  train; 
Oh,  call  us  to  our  native  land, 
From  this  our  exile,  back  again. 

And  ye,  0  choirs  of  Virgins  chaste. 
Receive  us  to  your  seats  on  high; 
With  Hermits  whom  the  desert  waste 

Sent  up  of  old  into  the  sky. 
Drive  from  the  flock,  0  spirits  blest, 
The  false  and  faithless  race  away; 
That  all  within  one  fold  may  rest 

Secure  beneath  one  Shepherds  sway. 
To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 
Unison  f{     -^^d     His  sole-ijegotten  Son: 
^  And  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee 
While  everlasting  ages  run. 


1 
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All  Saints. 

Heaven. 


A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


i'  I  i'  1  I  I  i'  ^  \ 


1.  /Oh, 

2.  See! 

3., There  are, 


what  is  this 
forth  from  the 
mil  -  lions  of 


splen-  dor  that 
gates,  like  a 
Saints,   in  their 


J    J    J     .  i  ^Ji- 

r  r  r  I r 


beams  on  me 

bri  -  dal  ar 

ranks  and  de 

J  J  J 


now, 
ray, 
g-rees, 


r 

This  beau  -   ti   -  ful 

iCome  the,  prin  -  ces  of 

And  each   with  a 


i'  1 1^  1^  1^  I 


r  r  r 


T — r 

sun  -  rise 
heav  -   er  _ 
beau  -  tv- 


that 

dawns 

on 

my 

soul, 

how 

brave  - 

they 

shine! 

and 

crown 

of 

his 

own: 
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r  -r  r 

faint    .  and 

wel  -    come  the 

there,      far  out 


lav  off 
stran  -  g^er, 
■num-ber-  ing" 


While 
'Tis  to, 
And 


Jand  andi 
to 
the 


I 


.1  J  J 


r  r 


sea  lie  be 
show  me  the 
sands    of  the 


low, 
way, 
se^s, 


And  un  -  der  my 

And  to,  tell  me  that 
The  nine    rings  of 


r  r  r 


4A 


fee 


eet       the  huge 

all        I  see 

An  -  g"els  en 

J     J  J 


gold  -    en  clouds 
round     me  is 
cir  -    cle  the 


roll? 
mine, 
throne. 


I 


r   r  r 


4. 


And  far  in  the  heart  of  that  glorious  light 

The  mighty  Apostles  are  seated  in  state, 
With  Joseph  and  John,  who  in  lifers  mortal  night 
)Viere  appointed  on  Jesus  and  Mary  to  wait. 

5.  nifAnd^  still  deeper  in,  Marys  splendor  is  seen, 
C7'es.    Her  beautiful  self  and  her  choice  starry  crown; 

And  all,  heaven  grows  bright  in  the  smile  of  its  Queen, 
for  the,  glory  of  Jesus  illumines  her  throne . 

6.  ??^/'Andoh,if  the  exiles  of  earth  could  but  win 

One  siglit  of  the  beauty  of  Jesus  above, 
cres.From  that,  hour  they  would  cease  to  be  able  to  sin, 
f    And  earth  would  be  heaven;  for  heaven  is  !ove. 
J.F.  cfeB.  2725- 
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134. 


All  Saints. 


Hymn  of  S.John  Damascene. 

ELIZABETH  RAYMOND -BARKER. 


1.  /"Those  e  -  ter- rial  bow-ers    M^an  hath  nev- er  trod^ 

2.  mf  He,  whog^lad-ly    bart-ers     All    on  earth-ly  ground; 

3.  menofShameup'On  you,   le-g-ions    Of  the  heavenly  King", 


Those  un-  fail  -  ing" 
He  who,  like  the 
Den  -  iz  -  ens  of 


flow-ers      Round  the 
mar-tyrs,      Says,  "I 
re-g-ions       Past  im 

-J — *- 


throne  of 
will  be 
-       -  in 

_£2  


God;  ' 

crowned:' 
ing:! 


Who  may  hope  to 
He, whose  one  ob 
Whv  with  pipe  and 


I'  r  r  r  I  f 


?ain 
la 
ta 


them,      Af  -  ter 
tion        Is  a 
br)r       Fool  a 


we  a  -  ry 
life  of 
wav  the 

J  J 


fi^ht!> 
love; 


white? 
bove. 
"Fiffht!" 


Who    at  leng:th  at  -  tain  them, 
Cling" -ing    to     the      na  -  tion 
When  He  bids   you      la  -  bor 


I 


±4. 


A. 


Clad  in 
Of  the 
When  He 


f=f= 


i 


robes  of 
blest  a 
tells  you. 


I 


J.F.»feB.27'25- 


4.  ?/^AVhile  I  do  my  duty. 

Struggling-  through  the 
Whisper  Thou  of  beauty 
On  the  other  side! 
nfTell  who  will  the  story 
Of  our  now  distress, 
67v*.0h,  the  future  glory! 
/    Oh,  the  loveliness! 


r  r  r  r- 


tide, 


4 


All  Saints. 

The  joys  of  hea ven . 


135. 


Unison . 


1> 
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A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  y  Who  can  paint  that    love-ly    cit  -  y,  Cit  -  y     of  true 

2.  There  no   sun  his     cir-ciiit  wheel-eth;  There  no  moon  or 

3. ^The re  the  Saints  of    God,  r^^-splend-ent  As  the  sun  in 

J  .        *  L 


n 


Org.  Harmonu. 


r  r 


peace    ni   -  vine, 
stars    ap  -  pear; 
all     its  mig-ht, 


r 


i 


n  J  J 


Whose  pure  g-ates  for       ev  -  er     o  -  pen, 
Thith-er   night  and    dark-ness  come  notj 
iniifi.  Ev  -  «'r-more    re  -  joice  to-goth-er, 


J  J  ;  1= 


"  r  r  r  r 

Whose  a  -  bodes  of 
But   the  Lamb's  pure 
And  from  per  -  il 


Each    in    pearl -y 
Doath  hath    no  do 
Crowned  with  di  -  a 


lus  -  tre 
min  -  ion 


shine; 
there; 


df^ms   of   lisrht, 


ry  clear 

beam-ing"  ray 

safe   at  last  , 

1  J  r^A 


Naught  lii^ 
Scat  -  ters 
Heck- on 


fil  - 
round 
up 

J 


r 

ingr 
e 

their 

J- 


com  -  eth  near? 
ter  -  nal  day. 
tri  -  umphs  past. 


hit.  ~Y~ 
4.  Happy  he,  who  with  them  seated 
Doth  in  all  their  glory  share: 
O  that  I,  my  days  completed, 

Might  be  but  admitted  there ! 
There  with  them  the  praise  to  sing 
Of  my  beauteous  God  and  King. 
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.The  Holy  Souls. 

Requiem  ccternani  dona  eis^  Domine. 


S.  WEBBE,  Jur.r. 


J.F.  <fi:B.  2725- 


4.  Oh,by  their  patience  of  delay, 

Their  hope  amid  their  pain, 
Their  sacred  zeal  to  burn  away 
Disfigurement  and  stain; 

5,  Ohjby  their  fire  of  love,  not  less 

In  keenness  than  the  flame, 
Oh,by  their  very  helplessness, 
Oh,by  Thy  own  great  Name. 

G.  Good  Jesu,  help!  sweet  Jesu,  aid 
The  souls  to  Thee  most  dear, 
In  prison,  for  the  debt  unpaid 
Of  sins  committed  here. 


The  Holy  Souls. 

Fidelium  animae. 
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A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


137. 


.  T  r  \  V  \  r  r  f  r 

1.  j»Oh,  it    is  sweet  to  think  Of    those  that  are  de- 

3.  yYet  not  as  in    the  days  Of    earth  -  ly    ties  we 

3.     Ah,  they  are  more  our  own, Since  now  they  are  God's 


r"^  r  rT^r  r  r'^rr  'r  r  r  f  '^p  r  " 


part-ed,While  murmered  A  -  ves  sink 
love  them,  For  they  are  touched  with  rays 
on  -  ly;  And  each  one  that   has  srone 

J  i  j  j  j  J  J 


To     si-lence  ten-der-heart-ed: 
From  light  that  is   a  -  bovc  them: 
Has  left  our  heart  less  lone-ly. 


J  I J  J  J   J  I J 


rrrr  r 'r  r  7^ 


While  tears  that  havQ  no  pain  Are  tranquil -ly  dis  -  til -ling-,  J'The 
An  -  oth  -  er  sweetness  shines  A-round  their wellkn own  fea-tures;^  God 
He  mourns  not  sea-sons  fled,  "WTio  now  in  Him  pos  -  ses-ses  Treas- 

I  .  I   I   1   J  J  I  ^  J     '   '  ' 


a   -    gain        In  hearts  that  love   is       till'-  ihg. 
ry      signs      His  dear  -  ly    ran-somed  crea- tures. 
y       dead        In    their  dear  Lord's  car  -  es  -  es. 


dead  then  live 
with  His  glo 
ures  of  man  • 


dead  In 


4. Dear  dead!  they  have  become   5.n^0  dearest  dead!  to  heaven 


Like  guardian  angels  to  us; 
And  distant  heaven  like  home, 

Through  them  begins  to  woo  us; 
Love,  that  was  earthly,  wings 

Its  flight  to  holier  places; 
The  dead  are  sacred  things 

That  multiply  our  graces . 


With  grudg-ing  sighs  we  gave  you, . 
To  Him-be  doubts  forgiven  !- 

Who  took  you  there  to  save  you: 
Now  get  us  grace  to  love 

Your  memories  yet  more  kindly; 
Pine  for  our  homes  above, 

And  trust  to  God  more  blindly. 
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The  Holy  Souls. 

0  vosfideles  animce. 


A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


(  Jp  .1;,  > 

138. 

1.  Ye 

2.  0 

3.  0 

r  f 

souls      of  the 
Fa  -   ther  of 
ten  -   der      Re  - 

1  J    j  J 

7  r  f 

faith  -  ful  Who 
mer  -  ciesl  Thine 
deem  -  er!  Their 

,  J    J    J  , 

'  r  r  f 

tk:^\ — \ — ] — J — i 

r  r  r 

sleep     in  the 
an  -  ger    with  - 
mis  -   er  -  y 

i    J  J 

Lord,         But  as, 
hold;  These 
see;  De 

J  J 

7  r  r 

yet      are  shut 
works    of  Thy 
liv  -    er  the 

,  J    j    ^  , 

'r  r — f — P-^ 

souls     That     were  ran  -  somed     by  Thee! 
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J   I  J  J 


r  '  r  r  f     r  r  ' 

Oh,     would  I     could  lend  you    As     -      sis-tance  to 

Too         oft  from   Thy  path       yhey  have,  wan-dered  a  - 

Be  -    hold  how   they  love  Thee,  De     -   spite     of  their 


fly    ^rom  youi;  pris  -  on    be  -  low  To  your  pal-ace  on 

side;    But        Thee,  their  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  They  nev-er  de 

pain;     Re  -    store  them,  re  -  store  them  To  fa  -  vor  a 

i    J.      \  \  A  A 


high! 
nied. 
g-ain! 


^^^^ 


4.  0  Spirit  of  grace  I 

0  Consoler  divine! 
See  how  for  Thy  presence 

They  longingly  pine; 
Ah,  then,  to  enliven 

Their  sadness,  descend; 
And  fill  them  with  peace, 

And  with  joy  in  the  end . 


5.  0  Mother  of  mercy! 

Dear  soother  in  grief! 
Lend  thou  to  their  torments 

A  balmy  relief; 
Attemper  the  rigor 

Of  justice  severe; 
And  soften  their  flames 

With  a  pitying  tear. 


J.F.<feB.2725- 


6.  All  ye  who  would  honor 

The  Saints  and  their  Head, 
Remember,  remember 

To  pray  for  the  dead; 
And  they,  in  return , 

■From  their  misery  freed, 
To  you  will  be  friends 

In  the  hour  of  need . 
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139. 


i 


The  Holy  Souls. 

To  our  Lady  of  the  holy  souls. 


1.  ppOh. 

2.  Ah, 

3.  p\n 


R.  R.  TERRY. 


turn  to 
they  have 
pains  be 


fought 
ypnd 


sus, 
a 

all 


r  r 

Moth  -  er, 
gal  -  lant 
earth-  ly 


turn,  -And 
fight;^.e**In 
pains,  .Favor.- 


^      r  #r  r  r 

call     Him    by     His     ten-derest, names;  Pray  for  the 

death's  cold    arms  they    per  -  se-vered;  And    af  -  ter 

Je  -  sus,    there  thev   lie,       Let  -  ting  the 


of 


ho  -  ly 
life's  un- 
fire  wear 


f  r  f 

souls    that  burn  This 
cheer  -  y     night  The 
out     their  stains,  And 


T 

hour    a  - 
har-  bor 
wor-  ship 


mid  the 
of  their 
ping  God's 


cleansing  flames, 
rest  is  neared. 
pu 


ty. 
1 


They  are  the  children  of  thy  tears; 

Then  hasten,  Mother,  to  their  aid; 
In  pity  think  each  hour  appears 
An  age  while  glory  is  delayed. 

0  Mary,  let  thy  Son  no  more 

His  lingering  spouses  thus  expect: 

Gods  children  to  their  God  restore, 
And  to  the  Spirit  His  elect. 

Pray,  then,  as  thou  hast  ever  prayed; 

Angels  and  souls,  all  look  to  thee; 
God  waits  thy  prayers,  for  He  hath  made 

Those  prayers  His  law  of  charity. 


The  Holy  Souls. 
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A.EDMOmS  TOZER. 
(To  be  sung  before  and  after  the  Litavy.) 


140. 


Cantors. 


J  I  J  J 


Choir  and  People. 


r 


Lord,  have     mer  -    cy,        Lord,  have     mer  -  cv; 


i 


Cantors. 


Choir  and  People. 


Christ     have      mer  -    cv,         Christ      have       mer  -  cy. 


r  '  r  r 


Cantors. 


Choir  and  People. 


i 


rit. 


1 


r 


Lord  have      mer  -  cv,        Lord     have  mer 
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THE  LITANY. 


*  1.    An-cient  of 

*  2.  Have  mer-  cj, 

*  3.  These  were  the 


Days,  Thy 
Lord,  on 
work  of 


ser  -  vants   meet  To 
all     who     wait  In 
Thine    own    hands,  Thy 


bow  be  - 
place  for- 
prora-  ise 


fore 
lorn 
sure 


-r 

Thy 


r  r  f 

mer  -  cy  -   seat.  Thou 


and     lone  -  ly  state, 


for 


er  stands; 

J  J. 


Out 
Re 


Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and 
side  Thy  peace  -  ful 
lease  them.  Lord,  from 


i 


■  ne. 


Par  -  a  -  clete. 
pal  -  ace  -  g-ate. 
pain  and  bands. 

^-^i  J. 


Mi  -  se  -  re  -  re,  Do 
Mi  -  se  -  re  -  re,  Do 
Mi    -     se  -   re  -    re.  Do 


mi  -  ne. 
mi 


Solo. 

4.  Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  sacred  Name, 

By  Thy  meek  suffering  and  shame, 
Preserve  these  souls  from  cruel  flame. 
Miserere,  Domine. 


*  1.  Cantors. 
*2.  Unison. 

*  3.  Boys. 
J.F.  &  B.  2725- 


A. 


Cantors. 

By  sweat  of  Blood  and  crown  of  thorn, 
By  Cross  to  Calvary  meekly  borne, 
Be  Thou  to  them  Salvation's  horn. 
Mi  s  er  e  r  e ,  D  0  mi  n  e . 

U7iison. 

By  Thy  five  Wounds  and  seven  cries. 
By  pierce'd  Heart  and  glazing-  Eyes 
By  Thy  dread  awful  Sacrifice. 

Mi  serere  ,D  omine . 

Boys. 

When  here  below  are  lifted  up 

The  sacred  Host  and  blessed  Cup, 
Soon  with  Thee,  Lord,  may  each  one  sup. 
Miserere ,  Domine . 

Solo. 

By  Raphael's  powers  and  Michael's  might. 

By  all  the  ordered  ranks  of  light. 
Battalions  of  the  Infinite. 

Miserere, Domine. 

Ca7itors. 

By  Martyrs'  pangs  and  triumph -palm: 

By  Saints' strong  faith,  confessors'psalmj 
By  Mary's  name,  like  Gilead's  balm. 
Miserere,  Domine. 

Unison. 

These  souls  forlorn,  Redeemer  blest, 

Never  denied  Thee,  but  confest; 
Grant  them  at  last  eternal  rest. 

Miserere,  Domine. 

Boys. 

On  earth  they  failed  from  day  to  day. 

Oft  stumbling  in  the  narrow  way, 
Yet  put  their  trust  in  Thee  for  aye. 
Miserere, Domine. 


Solo. 

Let  their  chill  desolation  cease. 

Thy  mercy  shed  and  give  release. 
Then  grant  them  everlasting  peace. 
Miserere ,  Domine . 
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Cantoi^s. 

Here  months  and  years  now  come  and  go, 
With  summer  gleam  and  winter  snow: 
Let  fall  Thy  dew  and  grace  bestow. 
Miserere, Domine. 

XJniso7i. 

Flowers  fade  and  wither,  such  their  doom. 

Men  fail  and  find  the  gaping  tomb, 
With  Thee  Thy  gardens  ever  bloom. 
Miserere, Domine. 
Boys. 

Vision  of  peace  so  calm  and  bright. 
After  a  long  and  darksome  night, 
Clothe  them  with  everlasting  light. 
Miserere, Domine. 

Solo. 

For  these  poor  souls  who  may  not  pray, 

For  gone  is  their  probation-day, 
We  plead  Thy  Cross  and  humbly  say,_ 
Miserere ,  D  omine . 

Cantors. 

Remember  all  their  sighs  and  tears. 

One  day  with  Thee  a  thousand  years. 
Give  peace,  O  Lord,  and  calm  their  fears. 
Miserere, Domine . 
Unison. 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  spring. 

As  bird  flies  home  with  wearied  wing. 
Homeward  they  turn;  L ord, homeward  bring^ 
Miserere ,  D  omine . 

Boys. 

Jesus  for  Thee  they  keenly  long 

To  company  with  saintly  throng. 
And  ransomed  sing  the  glad  new  song. 
Miserere,  Domine. 


Solo. 

May  they  with  saints  in  glory  shine, 

Joined  with  angelic  orders  nine. 
Link  them  with  Thee  in  joys  divine. 
Miserere ,  D  omine . 
Unison. 

Enter  may  they  through  heaven's  door. 

To  walk  in  white  on  yonder  shore. 
For  ever.  Lord,  for  evermore. 
Miserere,  Domine. 

This  metrical  litany  can  be  appropriately  sung  before  Benediction  at  the  De- 
votions for  the  holy  souls  during  the  month  of  November. 
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Feasts  of  Apostles. 

Aetema  Christi  munera. 


141. 


C.RAYMOND- BARKER,  S.J. 


f  '  r  r  r  r  ^ 


1.  /The  e,  -   ter-  nal  g"ifts 

2.  The 


'Twas 


of 

Church  in  these  her 
thus  the  yearn  -  ing" 


Christ  the  Xing', 
prin  -  ces  boasts, 
faith    of  Saints, 


I 

The  A- 
These 
The  unr 

1 


pos-tles'  ^lo-rious 
vie  -  tor   chiefs  of 
conquered  hope  that 

J  J  J  J 


deeds, 
war  - 
nev  - 


nor 

er 


sing: 
hosts; 
faints. 


And  while  due  hymns  of 
The  sol-diers  of  the 
The     love    of  Christ  that 


I  '  r  r  t  '  r  '  r  r  r  r 


m 


cast  grief  a  -  way. 
on  earth  for  all. 
world   o  -  ver-came. 


praise  we  pay,  Our 
heaven-ly  hall,  The 
knows  not  shame.  The 


thank-ful  hearts 
lights  that  rose 
Prince  of  this 

I 


4.  In  these  the  Fathers  glory  shone, 

In  these  the  will  of  God  the  Son; 
In  these  exults  the  Holy  Ghost; 

Through  these  rejoice  the  heavenly  host. 

5.  ^^i/* Redeemer,  hear  us  of  Thy  love, 

That,  with  the  glorious  band  above, 
c?/mHereafter,  of  Thine  endless  grace, 

Thy  servants  also  may  have  place . 


Feasts  of  Apostles. 

ExUUet  orbis  gmidiis. 
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G.  F.  BRUCE. 


2.  pO 

3.  wy^Ye 


let 

ye 

close 

i 


T — \ — r- 

the    earth  with 
who,  throned  in 
the      sa  -  cred 

J  i 


joy 
g-lo 


re 

ry 

on 


sound,  And 
dread,  Shall 

high;  .^'At 


j.  ..'Il  J 


ech-  o  round, 
and  the  dead! 
part  thev  fly: 

J  ■  ■ 


r 

heaven  the  chant 
judfire  the  liv  - 
your  command 

4  J  i 


"J  'itf  r  '  T 

Nor  heaven  nor  earth  too 
Lights  of  the  world  for 
^Oh!      loose  us    from  the 

J  I  J  ^ 


re 
ing 
a  - 


high  can  raise  The 
ev  -  er  -  more!  To 
guilt -y     chain  We 


great  A  -  pos -ties'     glo-rious  praise, 
you    the  suppliant  prayer  we  pour.     A  -  men. 
strive  to  break,  and    strive  in  vain. 


i 


4.  7;^Sickness  and  health  your  voice  obey; 

At  your  command  they  go  or  stay: 
From  sins  disease  dur  souls  restore-, 
In  good  confirm  us  more  and  more. 

5.  jjp^o  when  the  world  is  at  its  end, 

And  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
cresMay  we  be  called  those  joys  to  see 
Prepared  from  all  eternity. 

6.  /Praise  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
Unison  ff[  ^^^^  Spirit,  Three  in  One; 

iAs  ever  was  in  ages  past, 

\    And  shall  be  so  while  ages  last. 
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Feasts  of  Evangelists, 

Since  sub  alto  vertice. 


143. 


5 


1.  /From 
3.  To 


W.  H.  HAT  aIS. 


Si 
us 
the 


nas 
the 
hard 


tremb-ling 
self  -  same 
rock    en  - 

i  J 


peak; 
Lord, 
graved, 


In 

dim.At  - 
The 


trum-pet  -  blasts 
tempered  to 
law  from  Si 


from  heaven, 
our  gaze 
na's  hill 


And  thun-ders  of  a 
By  the  soft  veil  of 
Pre  -   cepts  sup -plied,  but 


j    ,  J  J 


threat  -  enin§:  God,  The 
flesh,  Him  -  self  In 
g-ave         no  strength  Those 


2:ave         no  strength  Those     pre  -  cepts    to     lul     -  lil 


ild  -  en  law  was 

love    and  grace  dis 

pre  -  cepts  to  ful 

i 


given, 
plays, 
fil. 


4.  Stamped  in  the  heart,  the  law 

Which  Christ  proclaimed  anew, 
cres.With  its  commandment  also  gives 
The  strength  to  will  and  do. 

5.  ^/This  law  with  faithful  pen 

Ye  wrote,  O  scribes  of  God! 
Preached  it  by  holiest  word  and  deed, 
And  sealed  it  with  your  blood. 

6.  0,  may  that  Spirit  blest 

Who  touched  your  lips  with  fire, 
Those  same  eternal  words  of  life 
Deep  in  our  hearts  inspire ! 


J,F.<feB.2725- 


Feasts  of  Martyrs. 

O  beata  beatorum. 
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144. 


1.  /Bless  . 

2.  Worth 

3.  Faith 

..  J. 


h  I  ^1  I  i' 

M     feasts     of  bless  -  ed  Ms 


J.  FRANCIS. 


J- 


feasts 
are 

blench 


of 
they 


bless  -  ed 
worth  -  y 
hope     un  ■ 

J  A 


IVIar  -  tyrs, 
won  -  riers 
queinch  -  ing, 


Saint  -  ly  day; 


J    I  J  ..J 


J-       J  J 


With      Ff  -  fee  -  tiCn's 


m 


Saint  -  ly    days  of 
To      per- form,  the 
Dear-loved  Lord,  and 

A.   J)  A  \ 


saint  -  ly 
con-flict 
sim-pl( 


men, 
o'er: 
heart: 


Vith 
We 
Thus 


kf  -  fee  - 
with  meet  -  est 
they,  g'lo  -  rious 


i 


«ii  J  J  J 


ions      Greet    we    your    re    -     turn  a 


r  r  r 

re  -  col  -  lec  -  tions 
praise  and  sweet-est 
and   vie  -  to -rious, 


Greet 

raise  and  sweet-est  Ven  -  e  -  rate  them  ev  -  er- more, 
and   vie  -  to -rious.       Bore    the  Mar-tyr's        hap  -  py  part. 


your  fe 
rate  them 
Mar  -  tyr's 


^ain. 
er-  more, 
py  part. 


7//While  they  passed  through  divers  tortures 
Till  they  sank  by  death  opprest) 
cres.  Earths  rejected  were  elected 
y    To  have  portion  with  the  blest. 

5.  By  contempt  of  worldly  pleasures 

And  by  mighty  battles  done, 
Have  they  merited  with  angels 
To  be  knit  for  aye  in  one . 

6.  ^/Wherefore  made  coheirs  of  glory, 

Ye  that  sit  with  Christ  on  high, 
dim. Join  to  ours  your  supplications, 

As  for  grace  and  peace  we  cry. 

7.  p  That  this  weary  life  completed 

And  its  transient  labors  past, 
cres.  We  may  merit  to  be  seated 

In  our  Lords  bright  home  at  last. 


Feasts  of  Martyrs. 


Sanctorum  meritis  inclyta  gaudia. 

A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


l./Sing 
3.  They 
3.  They 


we  the  peer  -  less 
in  their  day  ,the  in. 
trod  be-neath  them 


r'  P  r  "/  I  r  I-  r  ^ 


deeds  of  mar-tyred  Saints,  Their 
sen  -sate  world  ab  -  horred ,  And 
ev- erv  threat  of     man,  And 


all  the  con-qtier- 
-  ing"  it    all  a 
i  -  ron  hooks,that 

J 


glo-rious  mer-its, 
joy-ful-ly  re 
came  vie-  to  -  ri 

A.  J) 


and  their  por-tion 
nounced  it.  Lord,  for 
-   Otis     all  torments 

J    J  ^  ^ 


blest;  Of 
Thee;  Find 
through;  The 

^-  J. 


^    ^  [  ^ 


r  r  r  r    .  .  , 

ors  this  earth  has     seen.     The     great- est  and  the 
bar- ren  waste, de  -    void       Of       fruit,   or  flower,  or 
piecemeal  tore  their    flesh,    Could     not    their  souls  sub 

J  i  J  .  .1.  J  .J.  ^  Hi  ^ 


best, 
tree, 
due. 


r  r  r  r  '  [' 


r-  p  r  r 


4.  Scourged,  crucified,  like  sheep  to  slaughter  led. 

Unmurmuring  they  met  their  cruel  fate,- 
For  conscious  innocence  their  souls  upheld. 
In  patient  virtue  great. 

5.  ^What  tongue   those  joys,  0  Jesus,  can  disclose, 
Uniso?if{     Which  for  Thy  martyr'd  Saints  Thou  dost  prepare! 

1  Happy  who  in  Thy  pains,  thrice  h^ppy  those 
\     Who  in  Thy  glory  share! 

6.  joOur  faults,  our  sins,  our  miseries  remove, 

Great  Deity  supreme,  immortal  King! 
c?r^5.Grant  us  Thy  peace,  grant  us  Thine  endless  love 
f     In  endless  life  to  sing. 

}.  F.  &  B.  272.5- 


Feasts  of  Martyrs. 

Deus  tuorum  militum. 


Dr.  FERRIS  TOZER. 


146. 


1.  Unison  fO 
3.  Rig-ht 


Thou,  of  all  Thy 
self  -  ish  pleas  -  ure's 
man  -  ful  -  ly  his 


war- riors,  Lord,  Thy - 
world -ly     round  The 
cross    he     bore,  And 


r 

us     from  sin  -  ful 
sweet  to      him  was 
Thee  he   poured  his 

J    -1  JlTL 


m 


self  the  crown  and 
taste  of  bit  -  ter 
ran  his     race  of 


sure    re  -ward; 
gall    he  found; 
tor-ments  sore; 

J- 


i 


Set 
But 
For 


r  r  r-  P 


^^^^^^ 

fet-ters   free,  Who    sing  Thy  mar-tyr's     vie  -  tor  -  y 

Thy  dear  Name, And     so    to  heavenly        joys  he   came.    A  -  men. 

life  a  -  way;  With    Thee  he    lives  in        end- less  day. 

4.  joWe,  then,  before  Thee  bending  low, 

Entreat  Thee,  Lord,  Thy  love  to  show 
On  this  the  day  Thy  martyr  diedy 
Who  in  Thy  Saints    is  glorified. 

5.  ^To  God  the  Father,'  with  the  Son, 

And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 
As  injlieejternity  before. 


Feasts  of  Martyrs. 

Fideles  usque  ad  mortem. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


J  >1  I  J    J    J  ^ 


hUmsoyifljQi  owY  cho'xr   new  anthems  raise,Wake  the    song  of 
2.  Nev- er  flinched  thev  from  the  flame,  From  the  torture 

Z.U?nso?f  Up  and  fol  -  low, Christian  men!  Press  throughtoil  and 

^  J  ^ 


gladness; 
nev-  er; 
sor-  row; 


God  Him-self  to 
Vain  the  foe-man's 
Spurn  the  night  of 

J.  i 


joy  and  praise 
sharpest  aim, 
fear,  and  then. 


Turns  the  Mar-tyrs' 
Sa- tan's  best  en  - 
Oh,  the  glo-rious 

i   I  i 


sad  -  ness: 
deav  -  or: 
mor  -  row! 


J-  ^  J  J  I  J  J  ^. 

r-  V  r  r  ^  f  ri'  '  p- 


Bright  the  day  that  won  their  crown,  Opened  heaven's  bright  por  -  tal. 

For    by  faith  they   saw  the   land  Decked  in     all       its  glo  -  ry. 

Who  will  ven-ture     on  the  strife?  Blest  who  first     be  -  gin  it; 

i  i  J  I  i  J.     ,  J)  J    J  J- 


r  f  I  r 

As  they  laid  the 
Where  tri-um-phant 
Who  will  grasp  the 

J   J  ^  J 


mor -tal  down  To    put    on   .the  im.-mor  -  tal. 

now  they  stand  With  the   vie -tor's     sto  -  ry. 

land  of    life?  War-  riors,  up  and      win  it! 

J  J  J  ■  J  J   J  J  .  J^J 


J.  F.  &  B.2725- 


Feasts  of  Martyrs. 

Deus  tuorum  milituin . 
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148. 


1.  nif  O  God,  l^hy  sol  -  diers* 

Z.f72f  The  pleas-ures    of  the 

3 .  ffif  For  Thee  throug^h  ;nam;  a 

J      J   J   J  i 


W.  A.  B.  RUSSELL. 


crown  and  g-uard,  And 

world  he  spurned,  From 

woe  he     ran.  In 

i  A  i  ^ 


r  '  r  r  I  r 


their  ex-ceed-ing^ 

sin's  per-nic-ious 

flian\;  a    fiffht  he 

i"  i    :^  J 


gcreat  re -ward,  From 
lures  he  turned;  .c>^*He 
played  the  man-,  ^  For 

J   J  J  ..  J 


all  trans-gress-ions 
knew  their  joys  im - 
Thee  his  blood  he 

J.  J. 


set  us  free,     Who   sing- Thy  Mar- tyrs     vie  -  tor -y. 
bued  with  grail, /"And    thus  heroachedThy  heaven-ly- hall, 
dared  to  pour,  ^^'^^^And  thence  hath  joy   for      ev  -  er-more. 


A--  men. 


4.  pWe  therefore  pray  Thee,  full  of  love, 

Regard  us  from  Thy  throne  above: 
On  this  Thy  Martyr's  triumph-day, 
Wash  every    stain  of  sin  away. 

5.  ^0  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son 
cres.Who^  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
y    Doth  live  and  reign  eternally. 


208    Feasts  of  Martyrs  or  Confessors. 

Rex  gloriose  Marty  rum. 


R  LAMBERT. 


\Mnison  fO 

2.  By 

3.  yXhou 


J   ,  J 


Thou,  the  Mar-tyrs' 
all  the  praise  Thy 
dost    a  -  mid  Thy 


^lo-  rious  Kin^, 
Saints  have  won; 
Mar-tyrs  fig"ht, 


Of 
Bv 
Thy 

A 


r  f 

Con-fess-ors  the 


r  r  "r 

crown  and  prize;  Who 


all  the  pains  in  days  gone  by;  By 
Con-fess-ors  Thou    dost     for- give;  ^  May 

J   ^  ^ 


dost  to  joys  ce  - 
all  their  deeds  which 
we   find    mer  -  cv 


^^^^^ 


les-tial  bring-  Those  who  the  joys  of     earth  de-spise. 
they  have  done,^  Hear  Thou  Th}'  sup-pliant    peo-ple's  cry. 
in    Thy  sight,    And     in    Thy  sa- cred     pres-ence  live. 


Ufnsonff< 


4.    ('To  God  the  Father  and  the  Son 

All  honor,    glory,  praise  be  given, 


With  Thee,  0  holy  Paraclete, 
\    Henceforth  by  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 


J.  RdBr  B.  '272.5- 


Feasts  of  Confessors. 

Jesv,  corona  celsior. 


J'    i'   I  l'   l'  l' 
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V.  NOVELLO. 


1.  rt\f  Re  -    deem  -  er,  blest  of 

Z.  /"This       day     the  ho  -  ly 

3.      This       day     a  -  mid  the 

J  J  J  J  J 


all    who    live!  Th 


all  who 
Con  -  fes 
bliss  -  ful 


live!  Thv. 
sor  Of 
choirs  Of 


J    ^    J  J 


on  this 
ored  with 
ceiv  -  ing", 


Saints 
Thy 
an 


most 
gels, 


ter  -  nal 
sa  -  cred 
he  sat 


prize! 

Name, 

down; 

J. 


Up 
Hon  - 
Re  - 


day  Thine 
year  -  ly 
for  the 

J-  J. 


r  r  r  r 


ill  T  T  f 


=8= 


ear  in  -  cline,  And 

fes  -  tive    rites,  To 

joys  he    spurned,  An 

^  J     J  I 


hear    us    from  the 
heaven -ly     g-lo  -  ry 
ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 


f- 

skies, 
came, 
crown.' 


A  -  men. 


r  fir  ^  r  ^ 


4.  Thee,  Jesu,  his  all  gracious  Lord, 

Confessing  to  the  last, 
He  trod  beneath  him  Satan's  fraud, 
And  stood  for  ever  fast. 

5.  p  Oh,  grant  us  in  his  steps  to  walk. 

His  holy  life  to  live  5 
And  by  the  virtue  of  his  prayers 
Thy  people's  sins  forgive. 
fi.    /Glory  to  Thee,  all  gracious  Lord, 
r/ni<if}n  m     Praise  to  the  Father  be; 

'^•^  J  Praise  to  the  Spirit  Paraclete, 
\     Through  all  eternity. 
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151. 


Feasts  of  Virgins. 

Jesu  corona  virginum. 


H.  C.  NIXON. 


^^^^^^ 


1.  f  Thou  Crown      of       all  the  vir  -  gin  choir,  That 

%.7r^  En  -    cir  -  clad      by  Thy  vir  -  gin  band,    A  - 

3.      And     still,    where  -  ev  -  er  Thou   dost  bend  Thy 

„  i  i  i  J  J  ^  y  i  i 


If  ■  r  r  T  r  fwf  f 

ho  -  ly     Moth  -  er's    Vir  -  gin     Son,    Who   is,       a   -  lone  of 

mid   the      lil  -  ies    Thou  art    found;    For   Thy   pure  brides  with 

lov  -  ing    way    O      glo-rious  King,  ^v*  Vir  -  gins    up  -  on  Thy 

i  J  i 


r  'r  r 


T 

Vir- gin     both  in  one. 
grac-es    scat-Bering;  round.  A  -  men. 
Thy  hi^h  glo  -  rv  sing. 


wom-an  -  kind.  Moth  -  er  and 
lav  -  ish  hand  Im  mor  -  tal 
steps  at  -  tend,  And  hymns  to 


4.  jp  Keep  us,  O  Purity  divine, 

From  every  least  corruption  free^ 
Our  every  sense  from  sin  refine. 
And  purify  our  souls  for  Thee. 


Unison  Jf* 


'To  Ggd.  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

I     All  honor,    glory,  praise  be  g-iven, 

(With  Thee,  0  holy  Paraclete, 

^    Henceforth  by  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 


J.P.<fe  B.  2725- 


Feasts  of  Holy  Women. 


Fortem  virili pectore . 


E.A.HEDGCOCK. 


152. 


1.  yHigrh        let    us     all  our 

2.  Filled     with    a     pure  ce 

3.  ^  With      fasts  her    bod  -  y 


voic  -  es     raise  In 
les  -  tial    g"low,  She 
she    sub  -  dued,  But 


T  T 

that  he  -  ro  -  ic      wom-an's   praise  V'hose 
spurned  all  love  of     things  be  -  low;  ^^^And 
filled  her  soul  with  prayer's  sweet  food:  /  In 


name, with  saint- ly 
heed-less  here  on 
oth  -  er  worlds  she 


glo  -  ry  bright,Shines  in  the  star-ry 
earth  to  stay  Climbed  to  the  skies  her 
tastes  the  bliss     For  which  she  left  the 


ligrht. 

toil-some  way.  A  -  men. 
joys  of  this. 


4,     0  Christ,  the  strength  of  aU  the  strong, 
To  Whom  our  holiest  deeds  belong! 
Through  hef  prevailing  prayers  on  high, 
In  mercy  hear  Thy  people's  cry! 

o.    ^To  God  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
)     And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
'       .A/ \Be  glory  while  the  ages  flow, 

\    From  all  above,  and  all  below. 
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153, 


Guardian  Angel. 


(First  tnneO 


Atig-ele  Dei. 


C.  HENDRICK. 


1.  mfBear 

2.  Thy 

3.  But 

,  .  J 


An  -  gel,     ev  -  er 
beau  -  ti  -   ful  and 
I      have  felt  thee 


_^  J  J  J  I  j  ;  ^  ; 

r  r  ^  r  '  r  r  r  r 


at     my    side,  How 
shin  -  ing    face  I 
in     my  thougrhts  Figrht- 

J  J_  J  


lov-  ing  must  thou 
see   not,  though  so 
ing  with    sin  for 

AAA 


near; 
me 


To  leave  thy  home  in 
The  sweet-ness  of  thy 
And       when  my  heart  loves 


heaven  to     guard  An 
soft     low    voice  I 
God,      I      know  The 


r    r  T 

err  -  ing-  child  like 

am     too  deaf  to 

sweet  -  ness  is  from 


me. 
hear, 
thee. 


4.  And  when,  dear  spirit,  I  kneel  down,  5.  Yes,  when  I  pray  thou  prayest  too. 
Morning  and  night, to  prayer.  Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me,* 

Something  there  is  within  my  heart     But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepestnot. 
Which  tells  me  thou  art  there.  But  watchest  patiently. 

6.  Then,  for  thy  sake,  dear  Angel,  now  7.  Oh,  weary  not,  but  love  me  still, 

More  humble  will  I  be.  For  Mary's  sake,  thy  Queen; 

dimBut  I  am  weak,-  and  when  I  fall,  ct-es.She  never  tired  of  me,  though  I 
Oh,  weary  not  of  me.  Her  worst  of  sons  have  been. 

8.  9?ifThen  love  me,  love  me,  Angel  dear. 
And  I  will  love  thee  more; 
pAnd  help  me  when  my  soul  is  cast 
Upon  the  eternal  shore. 

J.F.ife  B.  2725- 
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Guardian  Angel.  213 

Ang'ele  Dei. 

(Second  tune.  I  Rt.  Rev.  Mg^r.  CROOKALL. 


J  IJ  } 


1.  w^Dear     An  -  g^el,       ev  -    er        at      my     side,  How 

2.  Thy    beau  -  ti   -    ful     and     shin  -  irvg     face  I 

3.  But      I      have     felt    thee      in      mv  thoug"htsFig-ht- 

J.   A    A  A 


J  I J  J 


?£e  tliv 


lov  -  in^  must  thou 

spe     not,  thoup^h  so 

ing-    with  sin  for 

J    V  ^  I 


To    leave  thv    home  in 
The    sweet-ne'ss     of  thy 
And  when  mv  heart  loves 


j    I  ;j  J 


T 

ing-      child  like  me., 

too       deaf  to  hear, 

ness      is  from  thee.. 


heaven  to  ^uard  An 

soft    low  voice  I 

God,    1 1  know  .The 

A      A  \>A 


err  - 
am 

sweet  • 


4,  And  when,  dear  spirit,  I  kneel  down,  5.  Yes,  when  I  pray  thou  prayest  too. 
Morning  and  night, to  prayer,  Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me,- 

Something  there  is  within  my  heart     But  when  I  sleep ,  thou  sleepest  not, 
Which  tells  me  thou  art  there.  But  watchest  patiently. 

6.  Then,  for  thy  sake,  dear  Angel,  now  7.  Oh,  weary  not,  but  love  me  still, 
More  humble  will  I  be.  For  Mary's  sake,  thy  Queen; 

<//wBut  I  am  weak;  and  w^hen  I  fall,  cres.She  never  tired  of  me,  though  I 
Oh,  weary  not  of  me.  Her  w;orst  of  sons  have  been. 

8.  wj/^Then  love  me,  love  me.  Angel  dear, 
And  I  will  love  thee  more; 
j»And  help  me  when  my  soul  is  cast 
Upon  the  eternal  shore. 
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Guardian  Angel. 

Angelice  Pair  one. 


J.  T.  FIELD. 


154. 


Hh  w  1  1 

L  j  — 

1.  9?if  Sweet 

An  - 

^el 

of 

mer  - 

cy, 

By 

2.  ores.  All 

thanks 

for 

thy 

love, 

Dear 

com  - 

3.        Sup  - 

port 

me 

in 

weak  - 

ness; 

My 

J 

J 

J 

J 

J 

 1 

V   \  i 

^  1 

^ — r  r  ' 

de 
and 


heav  -  en  s 

pan  -  ion 

spir  -  it  in 

J  J  J 

r  r  r 


cree 

friend, 

flame: 


Be 
Oh, 

De 


J  j  J 

r  r  f 

nig-n  -  ly  ap  - 

may  it  con 

fend  me  in 


point  -    ed  To 
tin    -    ue  With 
dan  -   g"er;  Se 

4=^ 


watch      o       -       ver  me; 
me        to  the  end. 

cure       mp  from  shame, 


i 


f  r  7  I  r  r  r 


J.F.cfe  B.  2725- 


S15 


J  I  J  J  J  I  J 


r    r  r  r    ...        ,  . 

With  -  out  thy  pro  -    tec-tion,  So        con-stant  and 

0,      cease  not    to       keep  me,  Blest     g"uide  of  my 

cr^^.That     safe  from  temp  -  ta  -  tion   Or         sud-den  sur 

i  J 


^        ^  J  I  J  J  J        ^  ^ 

'  '  ^  r  p  I  r  r  r  I  r  r  r 


nigh, 
youth, 
prise, 


I            could  not  well     live;    I    should  tremble  '  to 

In   thci  ways  of     re   -  lig- -  ion    And  vir-tue     and  truth. 

,1    may  mount  the  straight  path  That    as  -  cends  to      the  skies. 

J  ;  J.  .  j  J  J  .  J  J  J 


r  r  T  r  r 


4.  pO  thou  who  didst  witness 

My  earliest  breath, 
Be  with  me, I  pray  at 

The  hour  of  my  death; 
Console  me  in  sadness, 

Refresh  me  in  pain; 
And  teach  me  how  best 

I  may  mercy  obtain. 

5.  c?-^^.That,  cleansed  by  confession 

Complete  and  sincere, 
From  every  defilement 

Afflicting  me  here, 
/All  glowing  with  love 

I  may  gladly  depart 
With  faith  on  my  lips, 

And  with  hope  in  my  heart. 

'  6.  n^^or  then  do  thou  leave  me, 
Angelical  friend! 
But  at  the  tribunal 

Of  Judgment  attend,- 
And  cease  not  to  plead 
cres.    For  my  soul,  till  forgiven 
Thon  bear  it  aloft 

To  the  palace  of  heaven. 
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Guardian  Angel. 

Regnator  orbis  siimmus  et  arbiter. 


G.  LEIGH. 


1.  Om  -   nip  -  0  -  tent,      in  -  f i  -  nite       Lord!  To 

2.  We  bless  Thee,  whose   mer- cy   pro  -   vides  us  With 

3.  To  cope  with    the      fu  -  ri  -  ous        foe,  Lest, 

■J  J  J  ,  J  J      i--^  ^- 

^  I  I  r  r  r  I  r  r  r  I  r-r  m 


mad"Ost  the 


Thee  the  whole      u  -  ni  -  verse    bends!  Thou 
guar-di  -  ans      sent  from  on        high.      Through    ev-ery  temp- 
hap  -  ly,     un  -   guard-ed    he         see,  And      slay  with  a 


r  r--r  r  r 


world  at  a 
ta-  tion  to 
treacher  -  ous 


word,     And    still    up  -  on     Thee  it  de 
guide  us,  And  shield  us  when    dan-ger  is 
blow       The    souls  that  were    ransomed  by 


pends. 
nigh; 
Thee. 


r--r  [     ^  r 


r 

4.  High  praise  to  the  Lord  of  all  might, 
All-holy,  all-gracious,  all -wise! 
Who  sends  us  his  angels  of  light 
To  lure  us  again  to  the  skies. 


J.F.<fe  B.  3725- 


Feasts  of  Holy  Angels. 

Fecit  angelos  suos  ministros. 


F.  ARMSTROXG. 


156. 


l.ystars  of  the  morning,  so  g-lo-rious- Ij  bright,  Filled  with  ce- 
Z.  These  are  Thy  min-is-ters,  these  dost  Thou  own,    Lord  God  of 
These  keep  the  guard  a-midst  Salem's  dear  bowers,Thrones,Princi- 


«i!f  r  nr  r  r  if  r  r  n  ir  ' 


I 

JL 


light,  These  live, where 
thronej  These  are  Thy 
Powers,  Where, with  the 

i.  , 


les  - 
Sab 
pal 


ii  - 

ba- 


al 
oth 
ties. 


vir-  tue  and 
ncar-est  Thy 
Vir-tues,  and 


fi':i/^rif-ii;^/if 


night  nev-  er 
mes  -  seng-ers, 
Liv  -  ing  Ones, 


^^^^^^^ 


fol-low-eth  day, 
these  dost  Thou  send, 
mvs-tic  -  al  Four, 

,  i  ^  ^ 


Raise  the  "Tris  -  ag  -  i  -  on"  ev- er  and  aye: 

Help  of    the    help-less  ones!  man  to  de  -  fend. 

Cher-u  -  bim,   Ser-a-phim,  bow  and  a  -  dore. 

U-    J  J   I    J  J  ^  i  ^  i 


r  r  r  'r  r  f 


4.  Then,  when  the  earth  was  first  poised  in  mid  space, 

Then,  when  the  planets  first  sped  on  their  race, 
cr^-s-.Then,  when  were  ended  the  six  days'  employ, 
£r    Then  all  the  Sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy. 

5.  »/Still  let  them  succor  us;    still  let  them  fight, 

Lord  of  angelic  hosts,  battling  for  right 5 
ci'es.Till^  where  their  anthems  they  ceaselessly  pour, 
c/i'm.    We  with  the  Angels  may  bow  and  adore. 
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Feasts  of  Holy  Angels. 

Angeli  Dei  in  coelo. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


157. 


1.  fMi  -  chael,  prince  of 

2.  Ga  -  ,briel.,    sil  -  ver  - 

3.  /We     will      hon  -  or, 


high  -  est 
tong"ued  and 
we  will 


r 

heav  -  en, 
g"lo  -  rious; 
love  you, 

j  i_ 


No  -blest  of  ce 
Ra^phael„hcal-er 
Bless-ed  spir-its, 

i  *  J  J 


r  r  ^  r 


J  J  J  II  J-  ^ 

i::r-c::rr 


les  -  tial  ranks, 
of  our  woes  J 
more  and  more; 


Low  -  ly  sing-  -  ing 
Bless  -  ed  An -gels, 
Our     de  -  vo  -  tion 

J-  i  i  J 


i'     i'  I  r'  ;  ^  r'  '  I  i'  U 

in    thine  hon  -  or  Bring  we    now  our  meed  of  thanks, 

gen  -  tie  guard-ians,     -  Be    our   aid,   re  -    pel  our  foes; 

still    in  -  creas-ing,       As    you   fav-ors  on  us  pour,- 

'  f  r  r  r  I  f  r  »r  r  I  r  r 


J.  Rife  B.  272.5  - 
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^r^^.Might   -    J        vie  -  tor, 
Breathe      in    -    to  our 
^  Till        with      you  for 


all  re  -  splen  -  dent, 

hearts  your  sweet  -  ness, 

ev    -  er  sing-  -  ing 

I  J  ^ 


Near  to    Ma  -  ry       thou  dost    reign;  ^^ifCome  and  bless  us 
Fill  our  souls  with      love    di   -    vine;       May  your  gra-cious 
In    a    glad,  un   -    end  -  ing    strain,      God    the     Fa  -  ther, 


A  J  J. 


r2 


n  J  J  1 

1  J  J  J  J  1  r'  1 

r  r 

r  r 

'  r  r  r  c/'ij  ^ 

Ml 

with  thy  pres-ence,  Bring  with  thee  thy  heavenly  train, 
pres-ence  ev  -  er  Round  your  charge  pro  -  tect  -  ing  shine. 
Son,  and    Spir- it.     Where  the   bless- ed        ev  -  er  reign. 


Feasts  of  Holy  Angels. 

C/iriste,  sa7ictorum  decus. 

A.EDMONDS  TOZER- 


158. 


r  r  f  I  r 

\.  mfO    Christ!  the  beau  -  ty     of  the  an-g^el    worlds!  Of 

2.  An  -  gel    of  peace!  thou,  Michael,  from  a  -  bove,  Come 

3.  An  -  gel    of  strength!thou,  Ga-bri  -  el,  cast     out  Thine 

J.. J-  J  i.^^i  J  ^- 


rp  r  i^ir  r 


man  the  ^Mak-or     and  Re-deemer  blest!  ^Grant    us  one  day  to 

down,  a -mid  the  homes  of  man  to  dwell;  ^  And    ban-ish  wars,  with 

an-cient  foes,u  -  surp-ers  of  thy  reign-.      The    tem-ples  of  thy 

^•-^^-1    J  J  ^  ^  ^-   J.     J.  -h  J 


4 


i 


)des  jt?And  in  Thy  glo  -  ry  res 
lood,    Back    to    their  na-tive  he] 


reach  those  bright  a  - 

all    their  tears  and 

tri  -  umph  round  the 

J    J  J 


bodes  jt?And 
blood,  Back 


globe 


Re  -  vis 


hy  glo  -  ry 
their  na-tive 
it    once  a 


J-  i 


rest, 
hell, 
gain. 


4.  And.  Raphael,  physician  of  the  soul,_ 

Do  thou  descend  from  thy  pure  halls  of  light, 

To  heal  our  sicknesses,  and  g-uide  for  us 

Each  dubious  course  aright. 

.5.  Thou,  too,  fair  Virgin  daughter  of  the  skies! 

Mother  of  light,  and  Queen  of  peace!  descend,- 

Bringing  with  thee  the  radiant  court  of  heaven, 

To  aid  us  and  defend. 

r>.  This  grace  on  us  besto>y,  0  Father  blest  5 

And  Thou,  0  Son, by  an  eternal  birth: 

With  Thee,  from  Both  proceeding,  Holy  Ghost, 

Whose  glory  fills  the  earth. 
J.F.<firB.  2725-  ^  ' 


Dedication  of  a  Church. 

Coelestis  nrbs  Jerusalem. 


159. 


J I  l 
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A.E.  BAKER. 


r  r  r  T  r 


1.  y  je  -   ru-  sa  -  lem,  thoia  cit-y  blest!  Dear  vis- ion    or  ce 

2.  Thy  g-ates  a    pearl-'y     lus-trepour,  Thy  gates  are  o-pen 

3.  [lmso?tfThat  house  on   his:h_it     ey- er  ring's  With  prais-es   of  the 


/C^  i_ 


r  r  r 


les  -  tial  rest! 
ev  -  er-more; 
King"  of  kin^gs; 


Which 
And 
For  ■ 


far    a  -  bove  the  star  -  ry   sky,  Piled 

thith-  er      ev  -  er  -  more  draw  nig-h  AH 

ev  -  er    there,  on  harps  di  -  vine,  They 

J  J  7  J  J 


J  J  ^  J 


1^ 


r  r  r  r 

as      a  bride,  en  - 
smit  with  love  of 
here   be  -  low  the 


up  with      liv  -  ing- 
who  for     Christ  have 
hymn  .the  e.-ter  -  nal 


stones  on  high, 
dared  to  die; 
One  and  Trine: 


Trt, 

Or, 

We 


^  To  God  the  Father,  glory  due 

Be  paid  by  all  the  heavenly  host; 
Unison  ff  I ^"^^  to  His  only  Son  most  true; 

•^•^  )     With  Thee,  O  mighty  Holy  Ghost! 
'To  Whom  praise,  power,  and  blessing  be 
Through  the  ages  of  eternity. 
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Dedication  of  a  Church. 

Alto  ex  Olympi  vert  ice. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


r-  p  r  r  '  r 


Fa-ther's  Son,    De  - 
ev  -  er    ring's  With 
vis  -  i    -  ble!  With 


1.  yProm    hig-h  -  est  heaven,  the 
IfSO  ^'     '^^^^    house    on   high,— it 

lUU.  z.nf  0       Lord     of    lords  in 

I '  ^  r^^i  r     r  r 


J.  ^  J    ^  I  J    I  ?    II  J  I  J-  J: 


scend-ing  like  that  mys-tic 

prais  -  es    of  the  King  of 

Thy  pure  light  this  tem-ple 

J>  A  A  A  j_ 


stone 
kings; 

fill: 

A 


Cut  from  a  mount -ain 
For  -  ev  -  er  there,  on 
Hith  -   er,    oft     as      in  - 

J 


T 

with  -  out  hands.  Came 

harps  di  -  vine.  Thy 

voked,  de-scend;  Here 


-J- 


J   ,  J 


r 

down    be  -  low,  and 
hymn  .the  e.-  ter  -  nal 
to     Thy  peo-ple's 

A 


filled    all  lands? 

One  and  Trine; 
prayer  at  -  tend; 


J.F.cfe  B.  2725- 
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1    J  1 

7  } 

^  r  ' 

— p — ' 

U      -  hit    -  ing",    mid  -  way 

We,  here  be  -  low,  the 

Here,  throug^h  all   hearts,  for 

J  .J.  ^    J  ^ 


in  the  sky, 
strain  pro  -  long", 


ev  -  er 


His 
And 
Thy 


r  r  ( 


house      on    earth,  and 
faint  -   ly      ech  -  o 
Spir  -    it's     quick- ening^ 


house  on  high. 

Si    -  on's  song", 

grac  -  es  pour. 

r  r  ' 


4.     Here  may  the  Faithful,  day  for  day, 
Their  hearts'  adoring  homage  payj 
And  here  receive  from  Thy  dear  love 
The  blessings  of  that  home  above,- 
cr^^.Till  loosenedfrom  this  mortal  chain, 
y     Its  everlasting  joys  they  gain. 

^To  God  the  Father,  glory  due 

Be  paid  by  all  the  heavenly  host; 
7 And  to  His  only  Son  most  true; 
msottff\     ^.^^  0  mighty  Holy  Ghost! 

^  To  Whom  praise,  power,  and  blessing  be, 
yhrough  the,  ages  of  eternity. 


I 


161. 


General  Hymns, 

Our  moHt  holy  Redeemer. 


S.P.WADDINGTOX. 


.  yCrown  Himwith  man-y  crowns,  The  Lamb  up  -  on  His 

2.  Crown  Him  the  Vir-gin's  Son,    The  God  in-car-nate 

3 .  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of     love,    Be  -  hold  His  Hands  and 


throne; 
born; 
Side, 


Hark  how  the  heavenly 
Whose  Arm  those  crimson 
Rich  Wounds  yet  vis  -  i  ■ 


I  ll  M    I  II  I   I    I  I  

A  -  wake  mv  soul,  and     sins^      Of     Him  Who  died    ror  the 


an-them  drowns  All  mu-sic  but  its 
trophies  won  Which  now  His  Brow  a 
ble    a  -  bove    In    beau-tv  glo-ri 

i  J  J  i    11  1  I 


own: 
dorn: 


A  -  wake  my  soul,  and     sing  Of 

Fruit    of    tfie  mys  -  tic      rose.  As 

dim^o     an  -  gel    in     the      skv  Can 

,1  f^fiij^t  f 


Him  Who  died 
of   that  rose  the 
ful  -  Iv  bear  that 

J  i 


thee, 
stem; 
sight, 


.   T  r  r  r 

And  hail  Him  as  thy  match-less  King  Through  all  e  -  ter- 
The  root  whence  mercy      ev  -  er  flows,  The    Babe  of  Beth-le 
pBnt  downward  bends  his  burn-ing  eye     At      mvs-ter-ies  so 

^  ^  ^  J    I    J  J   J   ,  J.I  J  J 


J.  B.272ri 


1, /Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease ) 

Absorbed  in  prayer  and  praise: 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
difn.    And  round  His  pierced  Feet 
e^'^^.Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


hem. 
bright. 


General  Hymns. 

Gloria  in  altissimis. 


162. 


r  ^  f  'r- 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


l.C'/n'so//J'Frame  to  the 
Z.  O      lov-  ing- 

3.       }?if  O      wis  -  est 


r 


Ho  -  liest  in 
wis  -  dom  of 
love!      that  flesh 


the  height, 
our  God! 
and  blood 


J 


^^^^^ 


J  J   J  I  J 


A'nd  in  the  depth  be  praise;  ,In  all  His 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame,  .A'A  sec-ond 
Which  did  in        Ad  -    am      fail,    ,^  Should  strive  a 


words  most 
Ad  -  ani 
fresh     a  - 

J: 


r  r  I  r3r 


i 


r  T  r 


won  -  der  -  fu), 
to  the  fight 
gainst    their  foe, 


Most  sure   in  all 
And  to    the       res  - 
/"Should  strive  and  should 


is  ways, 
cue  came, 
pre  -  vail. 


4.     And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 
Should  flesh  and  blood  refine, 
joGod's  presence,  and  His  ver}'  self. 
And  essence  all  divine. 
o.7?(fO  generous  love!  that  He,  Who  smote 

In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
r//w.The  double  agony  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo; 

6.  T^And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

And  on  the  Cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die. 

7.  /Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

UmsoJifl  ^^P^^  praise; 

•^i  In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
v     Most  sure  in  all  His  wavs. 


226 


General  Hymns. 

Laudetur  Jesus  Christus. 


163. 


J.  C.  BOWEN. 


1.  /When 

2.  The 

3.  When 


morn-ing"  gilds  the 
sa-cred  min-  star 
you   be  -  gin  the 

J-     J     -i  U 


f  f  f  r 

skies,  My  heart  a-wak-ing 
bell,  It  peals  o'er  hill  and 
day,       Oh,     nev-  er  fail  to 


^     ^  ^  r 


cries:   May  Je 
dell:     May  Je- 
say:     May  Je- 


sus  Christ  be 

sus  Christ  be 

sus  Christ  be 

A  A-  A 


praised!  A  -  like  at  work  and  prayer 
praised!  Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings 
praised!  And  at  your  work  re  -  joioe 


To 
As 
To 


^:  „^,  J  J  J 


J-j.  J  I  J  J  ri 


je-sus  I 
joy-ous  -  ly  it 
singwith  heart  and 

i 


pair;  May 
rings;  May 


voice.  May 


Je-sus  Christ  be  praised!, 
Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  _ 
Je  -  sus    Christ  be     praised!  _ 


4.  Be  this  at  meals  your  grace, 
In  every  time  and  place: 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Be  this,  when  day  is  past. 

Of  all  your  thoughts  the  last: 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 


5.  To  God,  the  Word,  on  high 
The  hosts  of  angels  cry, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Let  children  too  upraise 

Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise; 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 


U7iison<. 


J.  F.  <fe  B.  2725  - 


Let  earths  wide  circle  round 

In  joyful  notes  resound: 
'May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

Let  air,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
Through  depth  and  height  reply. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 


General  Hymns. 

Urbs  Sion  mirea. 


237 


164. 


1           ./*  J®  ' 

2.  /Theys 

3.  [/msonThere 

r  r  r  r  r  r^^i" 

ru  -  sa  -.lem  the  ^old-en!W 
tand,those  halls  of     Si  -  on,  -A 
is    the  throne  of    Da-vid,  A 

J  J  j  J  ,  ^ 

th  milk  and  non-ey  blest, 
11    ju-  bi-lant  with  song, 
rid  blisswithout  al  -  ley; 

^  ,  J  •  j  J  j  ^ 

^  1 

^  -  ne^h  t^ 


Be  -  ne'ath  thy  con-tem  -  pla  -  tion^Sink  heart  and  voice  op  -  pressed,- 
And  bright  with  many;  an  an  -  gel,  ^  And  all  the  mar-tyr  throng: 
The   shout    of  them  that     tri-umph,  The    song  of    f^t-^  joy; 


c?'es.J  know  not—  Oh,  I 
^The  Prince  is 


know  not  What   joys   a  -  wait  us 
in  them,  His     light  is  al-ways 


Arid    they,  wlj^o  wrt|i  their  Lead-er   Have    con-queredin  the 


there; 
seen; 
fight, 

<3  « 


.  r  f  r  r 

ywhat  ra-dian-cy  of 

The  pastures  of  the 

For  ev-  er    and  for 


glo  -  ry,  What  bliss  be-yond  com - 
bless  -  ed  Are  decked  in  glo  -  rious 
ev  -  er    Are     clad   in  ro^es  of^ 


pare, 
sheen, 
white. 

A* 


4.y0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
jojesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest,- 
cres.Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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General  Hymns. 

0  bona  pat  via , 


■TP 


J  II.J  J  ^  i 


~T     r   r  ,r 

For  ver  -  y  love,    be  - 

Where  tears   are     ev  -  er 

The  sar-  dius  and  the 


eyes    their   vig'  -  ils  keep; 
par  -  a  -  dise    of  joy! 
streets  with  emer-alds  blaze.- 


r  r  r  r 


^  r  '  ^  ^  r 


ing-  Thy 
ished,  And 
paz       U  . 


weep, 
loy; 
ravs; 


hold 
ban 
to 


hap  -  py     name,  they 
smiles  have      no  al 
nite      in      thee  their 
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cres.The    men -t ion  of  thy 


r  '  r  r  r  'i^r 


glo  -  ry     Is  unc-tion   to    the  breast, 

The   Lamb  is    all  thy     splendor;   The  Cru-ci  -  fied  thy  praise; 

Thine    ag"e-less walls  are    bound-ed  With  am-e-thvst  un  -  priced; 

1    J  J  hJ  i   hJ  i   i  .J  J  j  I 


I  I  I  J  J  ■!  I  'I  i 


r  r  r  'T 

And  med-i-cine  in  sick  -  ness,  And 
His  laud  and  ben-e  -  die  -  tion  Thy 
The  saints  hold  up  thy      fab  -  ric,  The 


love,  and  life,  and  rest, 
ransomed  peo-ple  raise, 
cor-ner-stone  is  Christ. 


'  I  r  f  r 


^  J  J-  ^ 
r  r  r  ' 


r 


Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away! 
,  Upon  the  Rock  of  ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5.   0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
jojesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
cresy^ho  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 


Unison^, 
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General  Hymns. 

Horn  novissima. 


I  J   J   J  ^ 


C.  RAYMOND  -  BARKER,  S.  J. 


r  •  r  r 


1.  joThe 
Z.piuf  A 
3.  O 


rr 

world   is      ver  -  y 
rise,    a  -  rise,  g"ood 
home  of      fade -less 


Chris 
splen 


i'  i'  i'  i  I  i' 


vil,  The 

tian.  Let 

dor,  Of 

J  i 


J  I J  J 


r  r  r  r  r 

late;  Be  so  -  ber  and  keep 

ceedj         Let  pen  -  i   -  ten  -  tial 

thorn,     Where  they  shall  dwell  as 


r 


times  are    wax  -  ing" 
ri^ht    to    wrong-  sue 
flowers  that  fear  no 


^    ,  J  llJ  J 
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The  Judg^e  Who  comes  in 
/To  lig-ht  that  has  no 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no 


mer  -  cv,  The  Judg-e  Who  comes  in 
even  -  ing^,  That  knows  no  noon  nor 
lim  -  it,  Where   wis  -  dom  has  no 


might,  c  Who  comes  to  end  the 

sun,  The 
bound,  The 


light  so  new  and 
be  -  a  -  tif  -  ic 


r  r-  f  r  r  r 

e  -  vil,  Who  comes  to  crown  the  rig-ht. 

^ol-derl,  The  lig-ht th^t  is     but  one. 

vis- ion, Shall  g^lad  the  Saints  a  -  round. 


4.  /O  happy,  holy  portion, 
Refection  for  the  blest, 

True  vision  of  true  beauty, 
True  cure  of  the  distrest! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp /it, 
Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

5.  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
jojesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
cres. 'Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 


I 


•  General  Hymns. 

Jerusalem  lumiiiosa. 


A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


ial      Sa   -  lem, 


r  r  f 


f 

/Light's 

2.  U?mo?iThere 

3.  There 


a  - 

for 

no 


bode, 
ev  - 
cloud 


ce 
er 
nor 


T 

les  -  tial 
and  for 
pass  -  ing- 


va  -  por 


r  r  ^  \  r  r  ^  ^ 


-T-r 


Vis  -  ion  whence 
Al  -  le  -    lu  - 
Dims  the  brig^ht  - 


peace  doth  spring", 
is  out -poured; 
of      the     air;  • 


Bright  -  er  than  the 
For  un  -  end  -  ing. 
End  -  less  noon-dav. 


J    ^    ^  ,  J 


heart  can  fan  -  cy,  Man-sion  of  the  hig-h  -  est  King"; 
for     un  -  brok-en  Is     the  feast-day         of     the  Lord; 

g-lo  -  rious  noon- day,        From  the    Sun    of         suns    is  there; 
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Oh,  how  g^lo  -  rious 
'AH  is  pure  and 
There      no       nig"ht  brinc:s 


are 
all 
rest 


the  prais  -  es 
is  ho    -  ly 

from       la    -  bor 


Tr~~T 

proph  -  ets  sin^! 
walls    are  stored, 
toil    and  care. 


Which  of     thee  the 
That  with  -  in  those 
For    tin  -  known  are 


A      -  men. 


5. 


Umson< 


Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty 

Full  of  health,  and  strong  and  free, 
Full  of  vigor,    full  of  pleasure 
That  shall  last  eternally! 

Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage, 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 
■  May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 

Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 

6.  / Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

V  Laud  and  honor  to   the  Son, 
Laud  and  honor  to   the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One, 
f  Consubstantial,  co-eternal, 

V  While  unending  ages  run. 


S34 


168, 


General  Hymns. 

,  Paradise. 


Dr.  R  E.GLADSTONE. 

res. 


1.  n^fO  Para-dise!  O 

2.  'i^}fO  Para-dise!  0 

3.  rf}fO  Para-dise! 

^  J.  H»t)J 


2 


Para-dise!     Who  doth  notcrave  reS?Who 
Para-dise!  ^'Tis  wea-ry wait- ing" here,-  I 
Para-dise'    ,    I ,  want  to   sin  no  morej  I, 

^  J    J      [      I  ^ 


^^-r  r'r  pr  r 'r  r  r 


1.-3.0    Para-dise!  O  Pa' 


radisel 


Who  would  not  seek 
I    long"  to  be 


r  P  p  r  r '  r  Cj'jtr       ?  f  tr 

-py  lan('"' 


blest; 
.^,x.x  near; 
-  less     shore;  , 


  would  not  seek  the  hap-py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest; 

  long  to  be  where  Je- sus    is,     To     feel,  to    see    Him  near; 

want  to  be    as    pure  on  esarth  As       on  thy  spot  -  less  shore; 


Who  would  not  seek  ' 


long  to  be 
want  to  be 


Where  loy-  al  hearts  and     true  Stand 


ev  -  er    in   the  lig"ht, 


4.77/0  Paradise!  0  Paradise!  5.mfO  Paradise!  0  Paradise! 

I  greatly  long  to  see  ^.    I  feel  'twill  not  be  long; 

The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord   S'  Patience!  I  almost  think  I  hear 
In  love  prepares  for  me;  Faint  fragments  of  thy  song; 

Where  loyal  &c.  Where  loyal  &c. 
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Paradise. 

(Second  tune.)  ,    R.A.  TURTON. 


168. 


1.  n^O     ra-radise!  O      Pa  -  radise!  Who  doth  not  crave  fo: 


1.  ntf  O     Pa-fadise!  O  Pa  -  radise!  Who  doth  not  crave  for 

Z.  n^O     Pa-radise!  O  Pa- radise!/;Tis    v^ea- ry  wait  -  ing^ 

3.  rj^O     Pa-radise!  O  Pa  -  radise!    I      want  to    sin  no 

J  ^  ,    i)  J  ;    J  J  J  J 


fifpr  fir 


rest?  ^*Who  would  not  seek  the  hap-py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest! 
here;  long  to  be  where  Je-sus  is,    To    feel,  to   see  Him  near; 

more;    I     want  to  be    as  pure  on  earth  As     on  thv  spot-less  shore; 

i-j  i  bi-       J  j  i  j      ^       y  j. 


Where   loy-al  hearts  and    true    Stand     ev-er   in   the    lig^ht,  All 


J  J  J  I  J.  J 


rapture  through  and    through  In  God's  most  ho- ly    sight?      A  -  men. 


'r  r  r  r 


dim 

4r.9?ifO  Paradise!  0  Paradise!  h.rnfO  Paradise!  0  Paradise! 

I  greatly  long  to  see  .    I  feel  'twill  not  be  long; 

The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord   ^Patience!  I  almost  think  I  hear 
In  love  prepares  for  me,*  ^     Faint  fragments  of  thy  song; 

Where  loyal  <fec.  Where  loyal  <fec. 


2536 


169. 


General  Hymns. 

Voces  angelorum. 


J.  RICHARDSON. 


1.  /"Hark,   hark,  m}-       soul,      an  - 

2.  joDark  -  or    than     nigrht  life's 

3.  On  -  ward  we        gro,  for 


I    I    r  I 

grel  -  ic  song's  are 
shad-ows  fall  a  - 
still  we  hear  them 


swell -ing     O'er  earth's  green  fields  and 
round  us,      And  like      be  -  night  -  ed 
sing-ing,  "Come,wea  -  ry     souls,  for 


o-cean's  wave-beat  shore; 
men  we  miss  our  mark; 
Je-sus  bids    you  come-," 


1-A 


i 


J  J  J  J 


sweet 
hides 
through 


r  r  r — r 

truth  those  bless  -  ed  strains  are 
self,  and  g^race hath  scarce-  ly 
dark,     its  e  -  choes  sweet  -  Iv 


How 
God 
o^esAnd 


I 

the 
Him 
the 


tell  -  ing-  Of    that  new 
found  us,  Ere  death  finds 
ring- ing,  The    mu-  sic 


life  where  sin  shall 
out  his  vic-tims 
of    the  gos-pel 


no 

in  the 
leads  us 


more, 
dark, 
home. 
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An  -  gels    of        Je  -  sus, 


r  r  r 

an  -  gels  of 

i  ^ 


light, 


f  f  r  ir  I 


1^ 


1 


r  r 


Sing  -  ing   to      wel  -  come  the     pil  -  grims  of    the  night. 


J  ,  J  J  ^  J 


\.??ifFa.r^  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea,- 
<//w.And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
/"Angels  of  Jesus,  &c. 

5.  j»Rest  comes  at  length:  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
cres.    The  day  must  dawn,  the  darksome  night  be  past; 

All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
/     And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  <fec. 

6.  Angels,  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
f/m.While  we  toil  on,  and  soothe  ourselves  with  weeping, 
c?'es.    Till  life's  long  night  shall  break  in  endless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  <fec. 
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General  Hymns. 

0  quanta  qualia  sunt  ilia  sabbata. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  /Oh,  what 

2 .  me7iof^\i2X  are 

3.  Tru   -  ly 


the 
the 


joy        and  the 
Mon  -    arch,  His 
ru    -     sa    -  lem 


J  1 


r    r  r 


g"lo  -  ry  must 

court,  and  His 

name  we  that 

J  -J  J 


be, 
throne? 
shore, 


Those  end  -  less 
What   are  the 
Vis  -  ion  of 


sab -baths  the 
peace  and  the 
peace,  that  bring"S. 


r  r  r 


bless  -  ed  ones 
joy  that  they 
joy     ev  -  er 


see; 
own? 
more; 


Crown  for  the 
Tell  us,  ye 
Wish  and  ful 


val  -  iant:  to 
blest  ones,  who 
fil  -  ment  can 
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wea 
in 
sev 

J 


it 
ered 


ones 
have 
be 


rest; 

share, 

ne'er, 


God  shall  be 
If  what  ye 
Nor    the  thing 


all  and 
feel  ye 
prayed  for 


in 
can 
come 


4.  We,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 

Safely  the  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing-- 
c.;-^^.While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 

5.  y/There  dawns  no  sabbath,  _  no  sabbath  is  o'er, 
l/msoJ     '^^ose  sabbath-keepers  have  one,  and  no  more- 

iOne  and  unending  is  that    triumph- song 
V    Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 
e.^^Now  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high. 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 

Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon^s  strand. 
7.  ^Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall 

wJ^''"''  ^""^  Whom  are  all: 

ore.X)f  Whom,  the  Father,-  and  in  Whom,  the  Son: 

/     Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One. 
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General  Hymns. 


171. 


The  Soldiers  of  Christ. 
(First  twie.) 


,  Dr.  C.HARFORD  LLOYD, 


1.  yHark!  the  sound 

2.  We  must  stand 

3.  There  is       Je  - 


hi  th 


rr 

the  fight  hathg-one  forth,  And 


to  our   CO  -   lors  like    men,-  Our 
sus  in  heav  -  en    a  -  bove,   There  is 


i  4  i  r . 


 T 

we  must  not  tar  -  ry  at  home,- 
Lord  is    a    load-er   to  love; 
Je  -  sus  on   earth     be  -  low, 

J  j)  ;>  J--J)  J)  I 


For  our  Lord  from  the  south  and 
For  the  wound- ed  He  heals,  and  the 
And       His    the  onestand-ard  we 


.  .  ,  T  r  r  p  p  r  ,  .      .  . 

Wo  must    on   with  our  ban-ner   un-furled;We  must  on:     it  is 

We  must  march  to  the  bat  -  tie  with  speed, Up -on    earth   our  one 

Let  us     sing-    the  new  song  of  the  Lamb;  Let  us    sing  roundour 


J.  E  <&  B.  21Z5  - 
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General  Hymns. 


The  Soldiers  of  Christ, 


171. 


(Second  tune .) 
Unison. 


J.  FRANCIS. 


l.yHark!  the  sound  of  the  fig-ht  hath  gone 
3.  We  must  stand  to  our  co  -  lors  like 
3.    There  is      Je  -  sus   in  heav-  en    a  - 


r  rr 

forth,       And  we 
men;  Our 
bove,      There  is 


f 

must  not  tar-ry    at  home; 
Lord  is   a  lead-er  to  love; 
Je  -  sus  on  earth  be    -  low, 


J  D  J  Jl 


For  our    Lord  from  the  south  and 
For  the  wound  -  ed   He  heals,  and  the 
And         His    the  one  stand  -ardwe 

J  n  ^  Ji 


342 


J ,  =11 

north 

Has  com  - 

mand  - 

ed  His 

sol  -  diers  to 

1 

come; 

slain 

He 

crowns 

in  His 

cit   -    y  a 

bove. 

love, 

And 

His 

the  one 

watch -word  we 

know. 

J  rp- 

i 

i  n. 

r  r 

We  must  on  with  our  ban  ■ 
We  must  march  to  the  bat  • 
Let    us       sing-     the   new  song" 


i 


ner     un   -     furled;  We  must 

tie    with        speed,  Up -on 

of     the        Lamb;  Let  us 


^^^^^ 


on:  it  is  Je  -  sus  Who  leads; 
earth  our  one  dut-  y  is  strife; 
sing*  round  our  ban  -  ner  so  brave; 


We  must  hast  -  en  to  con-quer  the 
Oh,  blest  are  the  sol-diers  who 
Let  us     sing"  of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

J  .kJ 


-f- 


With  the     sign      of    the   Lamb     Who  bleeds. 
For  the      Sav  -  iour  Who  died       to    g"ive  life! 
That  was     shed     to     re  -  deem     and    to  save. 


world 
bleed 
Blood 
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Jesus  is  God. 


J  J I  J- 


243 
H. WHITEHEAD. 


 rr  . 

1.  /"Je-sus  is  God;  the    sol-id  earth,  The    o-coanbroad  and  bright, 
3,   Je-sus  is  God;  the  g^lorious bands  Of  g^old-en  an-g^els  sing' 
3.   Je-sus  is  God;  a  -  las,they  sav  On  earth  the  num-bers  grow 

J  i)J)  J  J  >  J  J-  J  i  J 


n 


^  ^ 


r  r  nn  r 


J  J  |j-itJ)j 


J  J  J  I J 


r  r  r  '  f 


T  p  p  r  r   r-  p  r  r  r 

The  countless  stars, like  gold- en  dust  That  strew  the  skies  at  night, 
Songs  of  a  -  dor- ing  praise  to  Him,  Their  Mak-er  and  their  King: 
Who  His   di-vin  -  i    -    ty  blaspheme  To     their  un- fail -ing  woe: 


ffl'l  j  i;l  ;l  J   J  I  J.  Ji",l  J 

The  wheeling  storm,  the  dread-ful  fire,  Th 


r  r  r  r  r  ,  ,  .  ^  , 

The  wheeling  storm,  the  dread-ful  fire.  The  pleas-ant  whole-some  air,- 

He  was  true  God    in  Bethlehem's  crib,  On   Cal-varv's  Cross  true  Gt)d, 

And  vet,  what  is     the    sin  -  gle  end  Of    this  life's  mor  -  tal  span, 


r  r  :  f     ^  r  i  r  r  r  r 

immer's  sun,  the  win-ter's  frost.  His    own  ere  -  a-tior 


The  summer's  sun,  the  win-teVs  frost.  His    own  cr-e  -  a -tions  were, 

He   Who  in  heaven  e  -  ter-nal  reigned,  In    time  on   earth  a  -  bode. 

Ex  -  cept  to   glo  -  ri  -   fy  the  God  Who  for  our  sakes  was  Man? 

J  .J  J^^  J 


ViiVi'^ii'Y^ 


4.  ^Jesus  is  God;  let  sorrow  come, 
And  pain  and  every  ill; 
All  are  worth  while— for  all  are  means 
His  glory  to  fulfil; 
cres.Worth  while  a  thousand  years  of  life 
To  speak  one  little  word, 
If  by  our  Credo  we  might  own 
The  Godhead  of  our  Lord. 
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General  Hymns. 

God  bless  our  Pope. 


173. 


Unison. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


J    J'  j> 


1.  /FuU     in    the   pant  -  ing- 

2.  The    g"old-en    roof,  the 

3.  From    tor-  rid    south  to 


heart     of    Rome,     Be  - 
mar  -  ble    walls,  The 
fro  -  zen     north  The 


Organ. 


J    I-    I  £=3 


neath  the  A-post-les'  crown- ing" dome,  From  pil-g-rims'lips  that 
Vat  -  i  -  can's  ma  -  jes  -  tic  halls,  The  note  re-doub-les, 
wave  har   -    mo-nious  stretch-es   forth,    Yet     strikes  no  chord  more 


J  J     J  J 


I'  I-    r  f 


r 

m 

J  J  J 

J  J  J  j_ 

— ^. — 

J  )tJ 

r  r 
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God     bless  our    Pope,  the 


great,     the        good!  God 


bless  our 


Pope, 


the 


great. 


the 


good! 


i 


4^ 


-J  J- 


r — r — r 


4.  For,  like  the  sparks  of  unseen  fire 

That  speak  along  the  magic  wire, 
From  home  to  home,  from  heart  to  heart. 
These  words  of  countless  children  dart- 
God  bless  our  Pope,  the  gj-eat,  the  good! 

5.  To  homes  and  hearts  of  Saints  above. 

Which  linked  with  ours  in  thought  and  love, 
Repeating,  bless  the  pilgrims'  strain, 

As  showers  enrich  with  borrowed  rain- 
God  bless  our  Pope,  the  great,  the  good! 


The  last  line  is  always  repeated. 
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General  Hymns. 


Fidelis  ad  mortem. 


174. 


(First  tune.) 
J,  Unison. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  Faith     of    our     fa  -  thers! 

2.  Our      fa-thers  chained  in 

3.  Faith     of    our     fa  -  thers! 


liv  -  ing-     still  In 
pris  -  ons    dark  Were 
Ma  -  rys  prayers  Shall 


Organ,  f 


r°  r    ^  r 


Ped, 


spite  of  dun-g^eon, 
still  in  heart  and 
win    our  coun-trv 


m  J  J 


fire  and  sword; 
conscience  free; 
back  to  thee; 


Oh,  how  our  hearts  beat 
How  sweet  would  be  their 
And  throug-h  the  truth  that 


r  T  f 


r 


high  with   joy  When  - 
chil-dren's  fate,  If 
comes  from  God,  Our 


e'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word: 
they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
land  shall  then    in     -      deed  be  free. 


J.F.  *  B  S725- 


m 


Faith      of     our      fa  -  thers! 

J     J        J  ^ 


ho   -     ly       faith!  We 

J     J     J  J 


r  r  r  r 
J   J   J  j 


r 


T 


rit.  ^ 

I  tempo 

will   be  true  to 


thee  till  death. 


Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers! 


■'■P^iJ.r  .T 


4.  Faith  of  our  fathers!  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  &c. 
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(Second  tune.) 


General  Hymns. 

Fidelis  ad  mortem. 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


spite  of  dungeon,iire  and  sword;  Oh,  how  our  hearts  beat  hig-h  with  joy  When- 
stiU  inheartand  conscience  free;  Howsweetwouldbetheirchildren's  fate,  If 
win  ourcountry  backto     thee,- And  throughthetruththat  comes  from  God,  Our 


e'er  we  hear  that  g'lorious  word; 
they  like  them  rould  die  for  theel 
land  shall  then  in-deed  be  free. 


Faith  of  our  fathers!  ho -Iv  faith!  We 


iM\  J-        h  >  1 

will  be  true  to  thee  till  d 

J.  ^Q-n 

eath,  W 

e ' 

T-  p  r    r  r 

will  bo  true  to  thee  till  death. 

J,  j)  ^   r3 ,  ,j.  „ 

.    p    f  ^ 

4.  Faith  of  our  fathers!  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  wo'^ds  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  <fi:c. 


J.  F.tfe  B.  2725- 


174. 


General  Hymns 

Fidelin  ad  mortem. 
(Third  tune.)  Uviso^  (ad  Ijb). 
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GERMAN  (1669)., 
Harmonised  bu  J.  C:.  Bowen. 


1.  Faith  of  our      fa  -  tners!    liv  -  ing  still,     In  spite  of 

3.  Our   fathers  chained  in      pris-ons  dark  Were  still  in 

3.  Faith  of  our      fa  -  thers!   Ma  -  rv's  prayers  shall  win  our 

J  j_  J  i-  i  i  I 


ciung"eon,  fire    and  sword;  Oh,  how  our  hearts  beat  higrhwith  joy 
heart  and  conscience  free;  Howsweetwould  be  their chil-dren's  fate, 
country    back  to     thee;  And throug-h the  truth  that  comes  from  God. 


;     ji  4+  ,  Uniso7i  ad  lib- 

When-e'erwe  hear  that   ^lo-rious  worcfT' 


Faith  of  our  fa-thers! 

-J- 


When-e'erwe  hear  that   g^lo-rious  wo 

If    thev  like  them  could  die     for  thee! 

Our  land  shall  then    in  -  deed  be  free. 

J  J  J  .  j  J  J 


ho  -  ly    faith!    We  will  be 

true   to  1 

thee  till 

death. 

£  ^ 

4.  Faith  of  our  fathers!  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  <fec. 


250 


i 


174. 


General  Hymns. 

Fidelis  ad  mortem. 


(Fourth  tune.) 

With  much  feeling". 


Rev.  H.  G.  GANSS. 


r  r  r 


J  I  ^   J  J: 


1.  Faith   of    our      fa  -  thers!      liv  -    ing-  still 

2.  Our    fa -thers  chained    in       pris  -   ons  dark, 

3.  Faith   of    our      fa  -   thers!     Ma  -   ry's  prayers 


,  J   J  J 

r  r 


r  '  r  r 


In  spite  of  dun-g-eon,  fire  and  sword:  Oh,  how  our  hearts  beat 
Were  still  in  heart  and  con-science  free:  IIow  sweet  would  be  their 
Shall  win  our  coun- try    back   to     thee;    And  through  the  truth  that 


^  '  ^  r  r  I  r  r  p  ^.1 }  } 


r7~r  r 


high  with  joy 
chil  -  dren's  fate 
comes  from  God 


r 


When-e'er  we  hear  that 
If  the3',  like  them,  could 
Our  land  shall  then    in  - 


g"lo-rious  word: 
die  for  thee, 
deed  be  free. 


^  J  _ 

J  J  J  - 

J.F.cfe  B.  2725- 
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r  r  r  r 

Faith    of     our  fa 


thers! 


r  4f 


ho    -     Iv  faith!- 


r  r  r  1^  r  '  r  r  r 


^  J  J  J  J 


r  r  r  r 

Faith  of  our    fa  -  thers! 


We  will  be  true   to       thee   till  death! 


rit. 


r  r  r     r    r  I 


ho  -   ly  faith! 


We  will   be  true 


f  T  T 

to   thee  till  death! 


J  J  J  J-   ■  J— i 


4.  Faith  of  our  fathers!  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers!  &c. 


353 


175, 


General  Hymns, 

Tu  Trinitatis  unitatis. 


R.  A.  TllRTON. 


i.  mf  no  -  ly 
Z.pii/f  Light  of 
3.     pLight  of 


f 

God-hnad,  One  in 
ligrhts,\vith  morn-ing" 
Hghts,when  falls  the 


Three, 
shine 
e>ven, 


Rul  -  er 
Lift  on 
Let  it 


r 

sea,  Hear  us 

vine;  ores  And  let 

^iven-,  jt5»Fold  us 


of      the      earth  and 
us      Thv     ligrht  di  - 
close  on       sin  for 


f 

while  we      lift  to 
char-  i    -    ty  be- 
in     the    peace  of 


jt^J  J- 


4.  jt?Holy  Godhead,  One  in  Three, 

Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee, 
ores, With  the  Saints  hereafter  we 
f    Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

J.  F.  &  B.  2725- 


General  Hymns. 

Jesus  nostra  redemptio . 
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176. 


J.  FRANCIS. 


Z.  jpWhat 
3.7^  O 


Je  -  siis,    our  re 
won-drous  pit  -  y 
Thou,  Who  pierc- 

I     ,    I  J~Z. 


T 


^  I  ^  f  r -T 


di>mp  -  tinn!  Loved 
moved  Thee  To 

Ha     -  des,  ^-'Thv 

Lr  r  r 


J  j  J  J 


r  r  r  r  '=p 

and    de  -  sired  with 
make  our  cause  Thine 
cap-tives  didst    un  - 

*  hJ  J  


I 

tears!  God, 
own!  And 
chain!  /Who 


of     all  worlds  Cre  - 
suf  -  fer   death  and 
g-lo  -  rious  -  ly      as  - 


T — 

a  -  tor!  Man, 
tor  -  ments,  For 
cend    -     edst  Thy 

J  l- 


-x—T — r — r 

in  the  close  ot 
sin  -  ners  to  a 
Fa  -  ther's  throne  a 

_J  J  L  


years! 
tone! 
g^ain! 


4. 


JO  Subdue  our  many  evils 
By  mercy  all  divine; 
And  comfort  with  Thy  presence 
The  hearts  that  for  Thee  pine. 

5.  w/*Be  Thou  our  joy,  0  Jesus! 

In  Whom  our  prize  we  see,- 
cr^5-. Always,  through  all  the  ages, 
/    In  Thee  our  glory  be. 
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General  Hymns. 


Co7ne  to  Jesus. 


111. 


S.P.WADDINGTON. 


1.  ^^Souls     of  men!  why 

2.  Was    there     ev  -  er 

3.  cre.s,There's   a  wide  -  ness 

^  J  J  J 


i'  1 1  i' 


will  ye  scat  -  ter 

kind  -  est  shep  -  herd 

in  God's  mer  -  cy, 

J  J  J  J 


r  f  r  I" 


r  r 

Like    a  crowd  of 

Half   so  g^en  -  tie, 

Like   the  wide  -  ness 


frightened  sheep? 
half  so  sweet 
of     the  sea: 


Fool  -  ish  hearts!  why 
As    the    Sav  -  iour, 
There's  a     kind  -  ness 


111 


^    ^   r  ^ 


J'  ^/  r'  ^      ''r  W 


will    5'®    wan  -  der 
Who  would  have  us 
in     His     jus  -  tice, 


From  a  love  so 
Come  and  g'ath  -  er 
Which   is    more  than 


J    J    J    ,  J  .hJ  ^ 


r  f 

true  and  deep? 
at  His  Feet? 
lib  -  er  -  ty. 

J    ^  J 


r  r  r  r  '  r  T  r  T  I  r  r 


4.There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows  5./*There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven;  And  more  graces  for  the  good; 

There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings      There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 
Have  such  kindly  judgment  given .  There  is  healing  in  His  Blood. 

6.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  Heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfullv  kind. 


7.^There  is  plentiful  redemption 
5:'\     In  the  Blood  that  has  been  shed; 
•S  jThere  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
!io\    In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 


].¥.&  B.2725- 


S.yif  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
cres.  And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


General  Hymns. 

Immense  coeli  conditor. 
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W.RATCLIFFE. 


1.  ^Tfe^Lord 
3.  Fram 
3.       Up  - 

J 


of 
ing" 
on 


r  r 

im  -  men  -  si 
for  some  on 
our  faint  -  ing" 


ty  sub-lime!  Who, 
earth  be  -  low,  For 
souls  dis  -  til  The 

J. 


J    ,  J   J  j 


r  I  r  r  r  r  '  r  r  r  r 


Ah.  ^  J  j  J  I  J   j  J  II  j  I  ^       j  J 


lest  the   wa-ters      should  con-found      Thy    world, did'st  them  in 
oth-ers    in    the    heavens  a    place?     That,    tempered    thus,  the 
grace  of  Thy   ce  -    les  -  tial  dew;      Let        no    fresh  snare  to 

AAA 


r     '  r  r  X 


ear-lier  time  Di  -  vide,  and  make  the     skies  their  bound; 
sun's  hot  glow  Might  not  Thy  beauteous  works  ef  -  face.       A  -  men. 
sin  be-guile,  No     for-mer   sin    re  -  vive     a  -  new. 

>i  A  J 


A  J  J 


r  r  r  I  r  r  r  r  '  r  r 


4.  Grant  us  the  grace,  for  love  of  Thee, 

To  scorn  all  vanities  below; 
Faith,  to  detect  each  falsity,- 

And  knowledge.  Thee  alone  to  know. 

5.  j» Father  of  mercies!  hear  our  cry; 

Hear  us,  O  sole  begotten  Son! 
cres.Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  high, 
Reignest  \yhile  endless  ages  run. 


25G 


General  Hymns. 

Invitation  to  the  sinner. 


179. 


I 

1.  7;/0h, 
3.  Then 


r 

CO  mo      to  the 

come  then,  to 

come     to  the 

J  J  J 


7—r- r 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


J     J  J 


r  r  r 

mer  -  ci    -  ful 

Je  -  .sns  Whose 

Sav  -  iour,  Who.se 


f 


calls  " 
tend  -  erl 
brig"ht  -  er 

i 


come     to  the 
fold     His  dear 
Ion  -  ger  3'ou 


f  r  r 

Sav  -  iour  Who 

Arms  are  ex 

mer  -  cv  g"rows 

1     ]  i  . 


vou,  sfOh, 
To 
The 


Lord 

chil 

look 


Whf. 
dren 
at 


for 
in 
the 

J 


g"ives  and 

clos   -  est 

deptlv  of 

»i  J 


1^ 

for 
em 
His 


fretS; 
brace: 
love; 


J.F.&  B.2723- 
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i 


Though 
Oh 
cresAnd 


dark 
come, 
fear 

-i- 


be 

for  your 

not:  'tis 

J  J 


r 

the 


for  -    tune  on 
ex    -      ile  will 
Je    -     sus,  and 

-J  J  J- 


r    r  r 


r  T  r , 

earth    that  be 

short  -  ly  be 

life's    cares  grow 

J    i  i 


T — r—r- 

falls  vou../'There's  a,  bright  home  a  - 
end  -  ed,    yAnd  Je   -    sus  will 

light  -  er        As     you,      think      of  the 

J    J    T      .  J  J 


4.  ^Have  you  sinned  as  none  else  in  the  world  have  before  you? 

,Are  you  I  blacker  than  all  other  creatures  in  guilt? 
cf-ef/.Oh  fear  not,  oh  fear  not,  the  mother  that  bore  you- 

Loves  you,  less  than  the  Saviour  Whose  Blood  you  have  spilt. 

5.  Ch  come,  then,  to  Jesus  and  say  how  you  love  Him, 

And  swear  at  His  Feet  you  will  keep  in  His  grace,- 
,For  one,  tear  that  is  shed  by  a  sinner  can  move  Him, 
,And  your,  sins  will  drop  off  in  His  tender  embrac(;. 

6.  ^^^ Then  come  to  His  Feet,  and  lay  open  your  story 

Of  ,suffer,ing  and  sorrow,  of  guilt  and  of  shame; 
cr es.^or  the,  pardon  oi"  sin  is  the  crown  of  His  glory, 
/    ,And  the,  joy  of  our  Lord  to  be  true  to  His  Name. 
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180. 


General  Hymns. 

Per  pacem  ad  lucem. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


r  r  r  r 


1.  pl           do    not     ?sk,   O  Lord,  that  life  niay 

2.  I          do    not     ask  that  flowers  should  al  -  ways 

3.  For       one  thing    on  -  ly,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I 

J    n  J  J  ,  J  J  J  J 


te  ^ 
spring"  Be  - 
plead;  Lead 


ant  road; 
my  feet: 
-  right, 

J  .  ^- 


I  do       not     ask  that 

I  know     too   well  the 

strength  should  fait  -  er, 


Thouwould'st  take 
pois  -  on  and 
and  though  heart 

J    J  J 


from 
the 
should 


T 

me         *  Aught 
sting       .  Of  things 
bleed,  .^'Through  peace 


r 

its 
too 
to 


load, 
sweet, 
light. 


4.  nf\  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  should'st  shed 

Full  radiance  here; 
ci-es.Gixe  but  a  ray  of  peace  that  I  may  tread 
/  Without  a  fear. 

5.  rnfl  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see; 
c?r(?5.Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  Hand 
And  follow  Thee. 

6.  ntf  Joy  is  like  restless  day;  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night: 
cresLead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

J.  F.  &  B.  2725  - 


General  Hymns. 

Hymn  of  S.Stephen  the  Sab  a  tie. 
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A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


181, 


1.  p  Art  thou  wea-ry, 

2.  jt?Hath  He  marks  to 

3.  ??^Hath  He     di  -  a 


art  thou  lan-g:uid, 
lead  me  to  Him, 
dem  as  mon-arch 


Art  thou  sore  dis  - 

If    He    be  my 

That  His  brow  a 

i 


^^^^^ 


r  r  T  r  I  r  r  ^  r  I  r  r 


J  I  J  J 


me'/saith    One,  "and  com  -  in^  Be 
His  Feet  and  Hands  are  wound-prints.  And 
a  crown,  in        ver- y     sure  -  tv,  ^But 


trest?     (5^  S'Om.Q  to 


"^"In 
dorns?  .F"'*Yea, 


g-uide? 


r  , 

at  rest! 

His  Side." 

of  thorns." 


4.  nfli  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
y^,Many;  a  sorrow,  ,many  a  labor. 
Many  a  tear." 

5.  nfli  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
'Sorrow  vanquisned,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6.  fftfli  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
c?'^s."Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7.  ^//Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling. 

Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
UmsouJf^^Angels^  Martyrs,  Prophet,  Virgins, 
Answer,  Yes!" 

The  first  two  lines  of  each  sta7izamay  be  sung  alternately  by  tenors  and  trebles; 
the  full  choir  always  singing  the  last  two  lines. 
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General  Hymns. 

0  copiosa  apnd  eum  redemptio. 


S.  p.  WADDINGTON. 


3.  nifwe 


come  to  Thee,  sweet 
come  to  Thee,  sweet 
come    to    Thee,  sweet 


Sav  -  iour! 
Sav  -  iour! 
Sav  -  iour! 


Just  be-caus 
None  will  have  us. 
With  our  brok-en 


FT 

need  Thee 
Lord,  but 
faith  a 


r  'P  p  r 


J)  ^  j) 
=f=F=F 


SO: 

Thee; 
^^ain: 


^None 


need  Thee  more  than 
we  want  none  but 
know  Thou  wilt  for- 


J)  ,  ^    „  J   ,tti)     ^  i 

M    II  r  n 


Nor  are    half      so     vile  or 

yAnd  His    g"race  that  makes  us 

Nor  up  -  braid     us,     nor  com 

j)  i)  i  j)  j) 


r 

low. 
free, 
plain. 


J.  F.i&  B.  2725- 


Unison,  (ad  lib.) 


-F— r  '  r-       p  «r  r  r       P  P  ' 


f  r-  p  p  p    r  r  ^r-  p 

O     boun-ti-ful  sal  -  va-tion!    O       life      o  -  tor-nal  won! 

J  ,J-  J>JJ  .  i 


J    r  If  M  P  r  r  f  V  r 


O       plen  -  ti  -  ful  re  -  demp-tion!  O     Blood  of  Ma-ry's  Son! 


"1'^  r  I  p.  p  p  p  lip       ip  p  r  r 

4.  n^We  come  to  Thee,  sweet  Saviour! 

For  to  whom,  Lord,  can  we  go? 
C7'es.The  words  of  life  eternal 

From  Thy  Lips  for  ever  flow. 
0  bountiful  salvation!  &c. 

5.  nifWe  come  to  Thee,  sweet  Saviour! 

We  have  tried  Thee  oft  before,- 
cres.But  now  we  come  more  wholly. 

With  the  heart  to  love  Thee  more. 
0  bountiful  salvation!  &c. 

G.    joWe  come  to  Thee,  sweet  Saviour! 

And  Thou  wilt  not  ask  us  why: 
We  cannot  live  without  Thee, 

And  still  less  without  Thee  die. 
0  bountiful  salvation!  &c. 

If  this  hymn  be  found  too  long;  the  3^1^  and  5^1^ sta?izas may  be  omitted. 
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183. 


i 


General  Hymns 

Audi  nos,  Bex  Christe. 
Choir  only 


J  j  I  J.  J 


G.  LEIGH 
J*    J  I 


1.  JO  D  Christ,ourKing-,  g"ive  earl  O  Lord  and  Mak-er,  hear!  And 
Z.ntf  0  ev-  er  Three  and  One,  Pro- tect  our  course  be-  g-un,  And 
3.^?^hy  faith-ful  g-uard-ian  send,  Thy  an-gel  who  may  tend  And 

^  ' 


a     j       I      ,      I  Chorus  in  Unison. 

e-uide  our  foot-steps   lest  they  stray.)  ' 


g-uide  our  foot-steps  lest  they  stray.j 

lead  us    on  our  ho  -  ly  way!  V  Have  mer-cy   on  us,    Lord:  Have 

bring  us    to    Thy  ho  -  ly  seat. ) 

■  J   I    ,  II,  I     II  i  J    J.  J 


^1  '  l< \l 


J  ,  J  J 


r  T  r  r  r 


|j'i'i'i',"i'  i"i.';i';i/v; 


mer-  cy   on  us.     Lord,    And   g-uide  our  foot-steps    lest  they  strav. 


J.  Y.&  B.272y- 


4.  ^Defend  our  onward  path: 

Protect  from  hostile  wrath, 
And  to  our  land  return  our  feet! 
Have  mercy  on  us,  Lord:  <fec. 

h.rtyfDiy  right  hand  be  stretched  out, 
Thy  left  be  round-about, 
In  every  peril  that  we  meet! 
Have  mercy  on  us,  Lord:  <fec. 

6.  ^/^^And,  good  Lord,  at  the  last, 

Our  many  wanderings,  past, 
c??'<?5.Give  us  to  see  Thy  realm  of  light! 
Have  mercy  on  us,  Lord:  tfec. 

7.  ^Glory  to  God  on  high 
Unison f)    Be  paid  eternally, 

"/And  laud,  and  majesty,  and  might! 
\    Have  mercy  on  us, Lord:  <&c. 


General  Hymns. 

Gesu  sacramentato. 


184. 


>4j  ij  J  ^TTt 


^  r'r  ^r'r^  f 
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G.  F.BRUCE. 


■  r  'r  c/r  r      ,  , 

1.  rtif  0     Je  -  su  Christ, re-member,WhenThoushalt come  a  -  gain 

2.  j»Re-mem-ber  then,0    Sav-iour,  I     sup-pli-cate  of  Thee, 

3.  ?^2/'Ac-ceptj  di-vine  Re-deem-er,  The  hom-ag"e  of  my  praise 

■  J  ^  J  I    I  J  j  j , 


H  iJ  J  I  J  1^ 


r  T  ^ 


up  -   on  the  clouds  of 
That  here  I    bowed  be 
c?rtf5.Be   Thou  the  light  and 

,.  J      J   J  <^ 


heav-  en  With  all  Thy  shin-ing  train; 
fore  Thee  Up  -  on  my  bend-ed  knee; 
hon  -  or     And     glo-rv    of   my  days: 


r  'r  c/r  r 


i 


^  J  J  ij  J  J  ^ 


r  r  T 


When     ev-ery  eye  shall 
Thai  here  I  owned  Th}' 
di'm.Be    Thou  my   con -so  - 


pres- 
la  - 


Thee  In      De  -  i  -  ty     re  -  vealed, 
-ence,And    did  not  Thee  de  -  ny, 
t ion  When  death  is  draw-ing"  nigh; 


i'  I'l'^^Viff 


JrJ  J  J  ,  J  J  .hJ  J  .  ^• 


r  r  T  r  T 


i 


J    J    J  k'J  J 


J    IJ     J     ^  J 

^  7  r  r  r 


J  J  J  I J 


r  r  r  T  'T  r 


dimWho    now  up  -  on  this 
And    glo  -  ri  -  fied  Thy 
c:'/'<?^.Be    Thou  my  on  -  ly 

I 


al 
great 
treas 


r 

tar    In      si-lence  art  con-cealed:- 
-ness.Thoughhid  from  hum-an  eye. 
ure  Through  all   e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty. 
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General  Hymns. 

Dilectus  mens  mihi. 


185. 


\  \  r  i 

God      of  might  and 

Of  the  fur  -  thest 

Go       to  seek  sweet 

r  't  r  r 


.  ■  i'  i'  i' 

power,  Thou  Thy  -  self  art 

star,  Thou  art      ev  -  er 

flowers,  In  our  hearts  dear 

. ,"  i  r  r 


dwell 
stretch 
Je  - 


ing- 
ing 
sus 

i 


In  us  at 

In   -  fi   -  nite 

Seeks  them  at 

1  J  i 


this 
all 


hour, 
far. 
hours, 

— e— 


J.F.cfe  B.  2725- 
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Na-ture   can- not 
cms.Yet    the  hearts  of 
Je  -  sus,  ^en-tlest 

A 


hold   Thee,    Heaven  is     all      too  strait 

chil  -  dren       Hold  what  worlds  can  -  not, 

Sav  -  iour,      Thou  art    in       us  now- 

J. 


For  Thine  end -less 
And  the   God  of 
Fill  us     full  of 

! 


g^o  -  ry, 
won  -  ders 
good  -  ness 


And  Thy  roy  -  al 
Loves  the    low  -  ly 
Till   our  hearts  o'er 


xy 

state, 
spot, 
flow. 


4.  Pray  the  prayer  within  us  5.pmfOh^  how  can  we  thank  Tiiee 

That  to  heaven  shall  rise;  For  a  gift  like  this, 

ores. sing  the  song  that  angels  Gift  that  truly  maketh 

Sing  above  the  skies.  Heaven's  eternal  bliss? 

Multiply  our  graces,  Ah,  when  wilt  Thou  always 

Chiefly  love  and  fear.  Make  our  hearts  Thy  home? 

And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest,  ct'esWe  must  wait  for  heaven; 

Grace  to  persevere.  Then  the  day  will  come.. 

6.  ?;i/'Now  at  least  we'll  keep  Thee 

All  the  time  we  may; 
But  Thy  grace  and  blessing 

We  will  keep  alway. 
When  our  hearts  Thou  leavest. 

Worthless  though  they  be, 
Give  them  to  Thy  Mother 

To  be  kept  for  Thee. 

T/iis  hymn  is  suitable  for  use  after  holy  Communion. 
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185. 


General  Hymns. 

Jesus,  g€7itlest  Saviour. 


(Second  tune.) 
J  Unison 


Pere  LAMBILLOTTE,  S.J, 


J  Unison.  , 


1.  TTi/'Je-sus,  gen-tlest  Sav-iour,    God  of  might  and  power, 

2.  Out  be-yond  the  shin-ing 

3.  nifk'S,  men  to    their  g"ar-dens 


Of  the  fur  -  thest  star, 
Go   to    seek  sweet  flowers, 


f-f  r  nt-  n-^^ 


J  J  J  J 


Thou  Thy-  self    art     dwell -ing" 
Thou  art    ev  -    er  stretch-ing 
In    our  hearts  dear     Je  -  sus 


In      us    at       this  hour. 
In  -   fi  -  nite  -  ly  far. 
Seeks  them  at        all  hours. 


J   J  ^  J 


r  r  r  r  '  i 


j  J-j  J  I  J-  ;i-     I  J    J  J-J 


Na-ture  can  -  not    hold    Thee,    Heaven  is    all     too  strait 
cresYet    the  hearts  of     chil  -  dren      Hold  what  worlds  can  -  not, 
Je  -  sus,  g-en  -  tlest  Sav  -  iour,      Thou  art   in      us  now; 


J.  ¥.&B.  91ZTy- 


Thine  end 
And  the  God 
Fill    us  full 

J. 


less 
of 
of 


g:lo 
won  - 
good 


ders 


And  Thy  roy  -  al  stateT 
Loves  the  low  -  ly  spot. 
Till  our  hearts  o'er- flow. 


Na-ture  can -not  hold 
Yet  the  hearts  of  chil 
Je  -  sus,  gen  -  tlest  Sav 


Thee, 
dren 
iour, 


strait 


Heaven  is    all  too 
Hold  what  worlds  can  -  not, 
Thou  art    in      us  now. 


For  Thine  end  -  less 
And  the  God  of 
Fill    us    full  of 

J  J: 


glo  -  ry, 
won  -  ders 
efood  -  ness 


And  Thy  roy  -  al 
Loves  the    low  -  ly 
Till   our  hearts  o'er 


state, 
spot, 
flow. 


r  r  f  f  I'r-  i    'r  r  i 


^.piiif  0\i^  how  can  we  thank  Thee 
For  a  gift  like  this, 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 

Heaven's  eternal  bliss? 
Ah,  when  wilt  Thou  always 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  home? 
cr<?5.We  must  wait  for  heaven; 
Then  the  day  will  come. 


4.  Pray  the  prayer  within  us 
That  to  heaven  shall  rise,- 
cres.S'ing  the  song  that  angels 
Sing  above  the  skies. 
?/^Multiply  our  graces, 

Chiefly  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere. 

e.^Now  at  least  we'll  keep  Thee 
All  the  time  we  may,- 
But  Thy  grace  and  blessing 

We  will  keep  alway. 
When  our  hearts  Thou  leavest, 

Worthless  though  they  be, 
Give  them  to  Thy  Mother 
To  be  kept  for  Thee. 
The  last  four  lines  are  repeated  in  each  stanza. 
This  hymn  is  suitable  for  use  after  holy  Communion 
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General  Hymns. 

Lux  henigna. 


186. 


\V.  S.VALE. 


1.  7;2/*Lead,kind-ly       Lig-ht,  a  -  mid  ,the  eiycircl-ing  gloom 

2.  p    I    was  not      ev  -    er     thus,     nor  prayed  that  Thou 

3.  C7'es.  So  longThy    power  hath  blessed  me,  sure   it  still 


J    i  ,  J.    i)  ^  i 


J  J  J I J 


j)  J) 


r  r  r 

Lead  Thou  me     on;     fl^m.The  night  is      dark,  and     I  am  far  from 

1    loved  to    choose  and    st^e  my  path;  but 

O'er  moor  and     fen,    o'er  crag  and  tor- rent, 


Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
Will  lead  me  on, 


home,      Lead  Thou  me      on.  ^    Keep  Thou  my      feet;      I     do  not 


home.      Lead  Thou  me      on.  ^    Keep  Thou  my      feet;      I     clo  not 
now        Lead  Thou  me      on.   ^     I    loved  the      gar  -  ish  day,  and, 
till        /"The  night  is      gfone;      And  with  the     morn  those  an  -  gel 


r 


Ht. 


m 


ask   to    see   The  dis-tant  scene;    one  step 
spite  of  fears, Pride  ruled  my    will:     re  -  mem 
fac- es  smile,Which  I    have  loved    long"  since 


e-nough  for  me. 
ber  not  past  years, 
and  lost    a  -  while. 


i^.AB.  2725 


General  Hymns. 

Ma  tie  7iobisci/m,  quoniam  advesperascit. 
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187. 


"    TT.r  r 

1.  ^ When  days  shad- ows  lengthen,     Je  -  su,   ne  Thou  near; 

2.  When  the  night  grows  darkest,     And  the  stars  are  pale, 

3.  ?;;/'Come,Thou  Food  of     an-gels,  Source  of    ev-ery  grace, 

,  .  J  J  J  J,  JJ.  J 


len,     Je  -  su,  be 


J.de  CHASTELAIN 


J  H 


^  r  r  ^ 

Par-don,  com- fort,  strengthen,  Chase  a  -  way   my  fear,- 

f^m.When  the   foe -men  gath  -  er  In  death's  mist- y  vale. 

In    Thy  Fa-ther*s  man-sions  Give    nio  soon  a  place? 


PI 


Love  and  hope    be  deep  -  ened, 

ores.  Be  Thou  Sword  and  Buck  -  ler, 

e?'^5.That  un- veiled  in  splen  -  dor 

.  i'^  J  J   J  ,  r^U 


Faith  more  strong  and  clear. 
Be  Thou  Shield  and  Mail. 
I     may    see    Thy  Face. 


4.  pBy  the  Jordan's  ripples 

Passing  through  the  shade, 
Let  me  hear  that  promise 
Once  for  ever  made— 

c?'es!^lt  is  I,  Thy  Jesus, 

Be  not  thou  afraid'.' 


i.^Then  be  near  me,  Jesus 
Enemies  shall  flee: 

Hidden  God  and  Saviour, 
Thou    my    comfort  be: 

Food,  and  Priest,  and  Victim, 
Let  me  feed  on  Thee. 


O.wj/'So  shall  no  fears  chill  me        /7./Blessed  warfare  over, 
On  that  unknown  shore,-     ^cV  Endless  rest  alone; 

cr^^.For  in  death  He  conquered,  Tears  no  more,  nor  sorrow. 

And  can  die  no  more.  Neither  sigh  nor  moan, 

/His  Hand  guards  and  guides  mef  ^But  a  song  of  triumph 

To  the  ,heavenlv  door.         ^  Round  about  the  throne. 
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188. 


General  Hymns, 

Adversa  ?mmdi  tolera. 


R  ARMSTRONG. 


1.  7)^  For  Christ's  dear  sake  with 

2.  What  seemed  thy  loss  will 
"izpiiif  By       this    thou  wilt  the 


J     J  J 


r  r  r  r 

cour  -  ag'e  bear  What- 

of  -  ten  prove  To 

an  -  gels  please,Wilt 


UK  ^  J  J 


n 


tide; 
gain; 
Lord, 


ev  -  er  ill  be 
be  thy  tru  -  est 
glo  -  ri  -  fy  the 


Pros  - 
And 
Thy 

J 


per  -  i   -    ty  is 
isuffer-ings  bornewith 
neigh -bor's  faith  and 


-t- 


\  I  I  ' U 


heart  with 
crown  ob 
rich  re 


oft      ia     snare,  And 
pa  -  tient   love  A 
hope    in  -  crease,  And 


puffs 
jew  . 
earn 


the 
elled 

a 


pride, 
tain, 
ward. 


4.  Brief  is  this  life,  and  brief  its  pain, 

But  long  the  bliss  to  come; 
Trials  endured  for  Christ  attain 
A  place  with  martyrdom. 

5.  The  Christian  soul  by  patience  grows 
cres.    More  perfect  day  by  day; 

/And  brighter  still,  and  brighter  glows 
With  heaven's  eternal  ray; 

f).   To  Christ  becomes  more  lovable. 
More  like  the  Saints  on  high; 
Dear  to  the  good;  invincible 
Against  the  enemy. 


General  Hymns. 

Anima  Christi. 


189. 


Slowly. 
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Fr.  MAKER,  S.J. 


r  err  is 


1.  ^  Soul      of    my  9av  -  iour,  sanc-ti  -  fy    my  breast, 

2.  Strength  and  pro  -  tec  -  tion  may  Thy  pas-sion  be, 

3.  jt^Guard    and  de-fend  me  from  the  foe  ma-lig-n, 

■  i  ^  i  i  .J  J  J 


r  f-r  r-r  i r 


Bod  -    y      of      Christ,  be 
O        bless -ed     Je    -  sus, 
In      death's  drear  mo  -  ments 


Thou    my  sav  -  ing"  g^est, 

hear  and  an  -  swer  me,- 

make  me  on  -  ly  Thine, 

bi  J  J 


i 


r^-r  r  r  r  .r     r  r  r  r  r^^^ 


Blood    of    my    Sav  -  iour, 
Deep     in   Thy  Wounds,  Lord 
cres.CdiW     me  and     bid  me 


bathe  me  in  Thy  tide, 
hide  and  shelt  -  er  me, 
come  to    Thee    on  high. 


J  J  J  ,j 


r-^  r    'ir  r  r  ^ 


Wash    me  with  wa  -  ter 

pococres.So       shall  I  nev  -  er, 

Where   I     may  praise  Thee 

^  j  i  i^i 


g-ush-ing  from  Thy  Side, 
nev  -  er  part  from  Thee, 
with  Thy  Saints  for  aye. 
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General  Hymns. 

The  remembrance  of  mercy. 


1.  frf 

2.  w/Oh, 

3 .  cres^hen 


Why     art  thou 
is      there  a 
how     can  the 


,  .     a  A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


sor  -  row  -  ful, 
thought  in  the 
heart    e^er  be 


J    J    J     .  i  ■  i 

r  r  fir 


-r — r 


dull  -  ness  that 
cared  for  us, 
touched   with  the 


.hangs 
bad 
light 


o'er 
as 
of 


thee 

we 

His 

I 


The  first  chord  7mist  be  omitted  for  the  first  stanza. 


now? 
are, 
grace? 


J.  F<feB.2725- 


prais  - 
thinks 
child 

A 


for 
have 


of  je    -  sus, 

us,  plans      for  us, 

a  doubt     who  but 


sing"    them  a 
stoops    to  en 
late  -  ly  hath 


loud, 
treat, 
laid 


,/iAnd  thei 


And 
Him 

i 


song  shall 

fol  -  lows  us, 

self      to  re 

♦  u  J 


9 


-r- 

dark 
we 
his 


f, 

pel 
wan 

pose 

-J- 


the 
der 
in 


I 

cloud 
ev 

Fa  - 


from 

er 
ther's 


thy 

so 

em 


brow. 

far? 
brace? 

I 


r    r  r 


4.  /And  is  it  not  wonderful,  servant  of  God, 

That  He  should  have  honored  us  so  with  His  love, 
.That  the,  sorrows  of  life  should  but  shorten  the  road 
That  leads  to  Himself  and  the  mansion  above? 

5.  :;?/That  God  hath  once  whispered  a  word  in  thine  ear. 

Or  sent  thee  from  heaven  one  sorrow  for  sin, 
C7^esjs  eflough  for  a  life  both  to  banish  all  fear, 

.And  to,  turn  into  peace  all  the  troubles  within. 

6.  j»Oh,then,  when  the  spirit  of  darkness  comes  down 

With  clouds  and  uncertainties  into  thy  heart, 
c?-es.One  look  to  thy  Saviour,  one  thought  of  thy  crown, 
/    .And  the,  tempest  is  over,  the  shadows  depart. 
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General  Hymns. 

Splendor  patemce  gloriae. 


R  G.SANDERS. 


r  r  r  "r  '  tir  r  r  r 


Lig-ht  of    light!  And     in  -  ex  -  haust-ive  Fount  of  day! 
,quickenring  beam    Of     Thy    e  -  ter  -  nal      Spir-  it   pour.    A  -  men. 
maj  -  es  -  ty!    Thy    pity- ing"    eye   on        us  in-cline. 

 J  ttJ  ,J       J  J  ,J  J 


J.F.  <fe  B.  2725 


4.  Confirm  us  in  each  good  resolve; 

The  tempter's  envious  rage  subdue; 
Turn  each  misfortune  to  our  good; 
Direct  us  right  in  all  we  do. 

5.  wz/'May  Christ  Himself  be  our  true  Food, 

And  Faith  our  daily  cup  supply; 
While  from  the  Spirit's  tranquil  depth 
We  drink  unfailing  draughts  of  joy. 

6.  ^Still  ever,  pure  as  morn's  first  ray 

May  modesty  oup  steps  attend; 
Our  faith  be  fervent  as  the  noon; 
Upon  our  souls  no  night  descend. 

7.  (To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 
rr„yo/,«  ^)  to  His  solc  bcgottcn  Son; 
^^'^^'^''^ /Glory,  0  Holy  Ghost!  to  Thee, 

V    While  everlasting  ages  run. 


General  Hymns. 

The  Bight  must  win . 
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192. 


i 


V'r  I  r  rr'r  Irr  i^r 

1.  n^Ohy  it     is  hard  to    work  for  God,  To 


A.Ep^QNDS  TOZER. 


n^Oh,  it     is  hard  To    work  for  God,  To     rise    and  take  His 

2.  He  hides  Himself  so    won-drously,   As  though  there  were  no 

3.  Or  He    de-sertsus_    at   the'hour^e  fig-^t    is    all  but 


part 
God; 

lost: 


Up  -  on  this  bat -tie  -  field  of  earth,  And  not  sometimes  lose  heart! 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers  Of  ill  are  most  a  -  broad: 
And  seems  to   leave  us      to  ourselves  Just  when  we  need  Him  most. 

J  J.J  i  I   J  i]  J  J     lU  A 


4.  Ill  masters  good^  good  seems  to  change 

To  ill  with  greatest  ease; 
And,  worst  of  all,  the  good  with  good 
Is  at  cross  purposes. 

5.  The  church,  the  sacraments,  the  faith, 

Their  up-hill  journey  take; 
Lose  here  what  there  they  gain,  and,  if 
We  lean  upon  them,  break. 

6.  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks; 

And  we  lose  courage  then; 
And  doubts  will  come  if  God  hath  kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

7.  ores. Ah\  God  is  other  than  we  think; 

His  ways  are  far  above, 
Far  beyond  reason's  height,  and  reached 
Only  by  childlike  love. 

8.  f/And  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God; 
.     \     And  right  the  day  must  win; 

i/msoft^rj.^  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 
'     To  falter  would  be  sin. 
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General  Hymns. 

Aeter^ia  coeli gloria. 


193. 


1.  /E 

3.  Steep 

-J 


r  r  r  . 

ter-  nal  glo  -  ry 

sus!  be  near  us 

all    our  sens  -  es 


W.  RATCLIFFE, 
tz=] 


r  r 

of    the  heavens!  Blest 

when  we   wakej  And, 

in    thy  beam;  The 

J    J   J  J 


hope  of     all     on        earth! . 

at    the  break  of  day,  

world's  false  night  ex   -  P.^U; 


God,  of  e  -  ter  -  nal 
With  Thy  blest  touch  a  - 
Purge     each    de  -  file-ment 


^  i  i 


1 


r  r  ^  r 

by    a    Vir-  gin 
meed  of  praise  to 
in    our   bo  -  soms 


God-head  born!  Man, 

rouse  the  soul,  Her 

from  the  soul,  And 

J  J  J  J 


A  -  men. 


m 


Utiisonf 


J.F,  &  B.  2725- 


4.  ^{/*Come,  early  Faith!  fix  in  our  hearts 

Thy  root  immovably; 
c?'^,s.Come,  smiling  Hope!  and,  greater  still, 
Come,  heaven-born  Charity! 

5.  /To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 
And  sole  eternal  Son; 

And  glory,  Holy  Ghost  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 


General  Hymns. 


Pastor  bonus. 


194. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


"^h^r  f  r  '  r  r  r  I  f  ^ 

1.  p\        met  the  Good  Shep-herd    but      now     on  the 

2.  7^0      Shep-herd, Good  Shep-herd,  Thy  Wounds  they  are 

3.  Ah     me,  how   the  thorns  have    en  -  tan  -  g"led  Thy 

i  j    J  J  J   J    J    i  ^ 


plain,  As    home-wlird  He  car-ried  His  lost  one    a  -  g-ain: 

deep,  The  wolves  have  sore  hurt  Thee  in       sav-ing  Thy  sheepj 

Hair,  And     cru  -  el  -  Iv  riv  -  en    that  Fore-head  so"  fair! 

-^^  ^  I  ^    J  J  ,  J  J  J        J  4 


4 


J    j     J    I  J 


J  J  J 
-f—f-T 


mar  -  veiled  how 
rai  -  ment  all 
fee  -  bly  Thou 


r~ 
I 

Thy 
fl^/w.How 


bur  -  Jen 


gen  -  tly  His 

o  -  ver  with 

draw- est  Thy 

^  J  J 


bur  -  den  He 
crim-son  is 
fal  -  ter  -  ing- 


<  '  r  If  f  r 


by   me  T 
rent  they  have 
Face  is"^  the 


i     ^  r 

bore,  -^And  as 
dyed,^  And  what 
Breath,  And,  lo, 


He  passed 
is  this 
on  Thy 


knelt  to     ia  -  dore. 

made  in    Thy  Side? 

pale-ness  of  death! 

J   J  J 


to 


4.jK5»0  Shepherd,  Good  Shepherd,  and  is  it  for  me 

Such  grievous  affliction  hath  fallen  on  Thee? 
Oh,  then,  let  me  strive,  for  the  love  Thou  hast  borne, 
To  give  Thee  no  longer  occasion  to  mourn. 


General  Hymns. 


Pastor  amaiis. 


J.  de  CHASTELAIN. 


1.  pVow  - 

2.  p  Lov  - 

3.  TT^'Lov  - 

J. 


ing 
ing- 
ing- 


Shep  -  herd 
Shep  -  herd, 
Shep  -  herd, 

i  1 


of 
Thou 


Thy  sheep, 
didst  g-ive 
er  near, 


Keep    me,  Lord,  in 
c??'^5Thine  own  life  that 
Teach  me    still  Thv 


safe  -  ty  keep,- 
I      might  live,- 
Voice     to  hear; 


1 


^"^Noth-ing-  can  Thy 
May  I  love  Thee 
Suf  -  fer    not  my 


power 
day 
step 


r 

with  • 
by 
to 


stand, 

day, 

stray. 


pluc 


Glad  - 
From 


ly  Thy  sweet 
the  strait  and 

1 


r 

from  Thy  Hand. 
Will    o  -  bey. 
nar-  row  way. 

U    J  J 


4.  cres.y^\iere  Thou  leadest  may  I  go, 
Walking  in  Thy  steps  below; 
There  before  Thy  Father's  throne, 
Jesu,  claim  me  for  Thine  own. 


/.F.  <fe  B.  3725- 


196. 


General  Hymns. 

So  soon  it  passeth  away,  a /id  we  are  gone. 


Slow. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  jopDays      and  mo  -  ments 

3.      Soon      our  souls  to 

3.       Je    -     sus,  in  -  fi 

^1  h    I  J 


^  I  f'  i'  i'  i' 


quick  -  ly  fly  -  ing", 
God  Who  gave  them 
nite      Re  -  deem  -  er, 


Blend  the     liv  -  ing"  with  the  dead;  Soon  will  you  and 

Will  have  sped  their  rap  -  id  flight;  A  -  ble  now  by 

Mak  -  er      of     this  might -v  frame!  Teach,  Oh,  teach  us 

1  i  i  i  A  A  A  ' 


J. 


i  I  I''  '  r'  / 


I       be     ly  -  ing 
grace  to    save  them, 
re  -  mem  -  ber 

i  i  I 


2 


Each  with  -  in  our 

Oh,  that,  while  we 

What  we     are,  and 

J    J    J  J 


r 

nar-  row  bed. 
can,    we  might! 
whence  we  came; 


r  r  r  r  I  r  ^ 


4.  Whence  we  came,  and  whither  wending, 
Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go, 
poco  ores.  To  inherit  bliss  unending 
Or  eternity  of  woe. 
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General  Hymns. 

The  Will  of  God. 


197. 


A.COTTAM. 


l.mf  I 
%.  Thou 
3.  And 


wor-  ship  thee,  sweet  Will     of    God,  And 
wert    the    end,     the     bless -ed    rule  Of 
He    hath  breathed  in    -    to     mv  soul  A 


J  J  J 


r-     '  r  r 


r 


all  thy  ways  a  -  dore? 
Jo  -  su's  toils  and  tears 
spe-cial    love    of  thee, 


And         ev  -  ery  day  I 

Thou      wert  the  pas  -  sion 

C7'es,k         love    to  lose  m}' 

i  A  J 


Hi  -f  r 

live  I  seem  To 

of  His  Heart  Those 

will  in      His,  And 


love  thee  more  and  more, 
three  -  and  -  thir  -  ty  years, 
bv     that    loss     be  free. 


^.mfl  love  to  kiss  each  print  where  thou   S.J'I  know  not  what  it  is  to  doubt, 


Hast  set  thine  unseen  feet; 
1  cannot  fear  thee,  blessed  Will, 
Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 

6.  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will, 

For  all  my  cares  are  thine; 
f\  live  in  triufnph,  Lord,  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumph  mine. 

8 


My  heart  is  ever  g-ay; 
I  run  no  risk,  for  come  what  will 
Thou  always  hast  thy  way. 

IjrifWe  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 
To  him  no  chance  is  lost; 
God's  Will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

Ill  that  He  blesses  is  our  g-ood, 

And  unblejst  gfood  is  ill; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong-, 
If  it  be  His  sweet  Will. 


198. 


General  Hymns. 

Deu.1,  Deus  mens. 


381 


1.  ni/My 

2.  mfwm 

3.  p  Or 


Dr.  FERRIS  TOZER. 


Lord, 
Thou 
wilt 


ni3' 
that 
Thou 


God, 
I 

that 


what 
shall 
I 


will  -  est 
live,  my 
die,  mv 


r  r 

Thou?  Thy 
Lord?  To 
Lord;  Mv 

4^ 


m 


bless  - 
live 
will 


r  f 

ed  Will 
then  is 
is  still 


my 
the 


mine; 
will, 
same; 


life 


J)  i)  ,  J 


and 


er^.y.To 
<:-y<?*,And  ev  -  ery 
c?'es.  In    life  or 


J)  ^  J) 


%  J.  J-    ^  I  '^=^ 


death,  what-e'er  Thou  wilt,  My 
breath  and  ev  -  ery  pulse  Of 
death,    in  g^rief  or       jov,  yi'll 


rr" 

heart  shall  not       re  - 
life  shall  praise  Thee 
praise  Thy  bless  -  ed 

J)       J     J  - 


pine, 
still. 
Name. 


ITP  r  r 


Unison  f' 


M  have  no  will  but  Thine,  my  Lord,- 
I    'Tis  bliss  no  tongue  can  tell, 
>To  rest  in  Thee,  and  ever  feel 
That  Thou  dost  all  things  well. 
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199. 


General  Hymns. 

Fiat  volmitas  tit  a. 


(First  tune.) 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


1.  rr^  My  God 
3.     Thoug^h  dark  my 
3.jt5»What    though  in 

I  .   *j   J  r- 


Fa  -  ther, 
path,  and 
lone  -  ly 


r  'r-^rr  'r-rr 


r  r  f  T 

while  1  stray,  Far 
sad    my      lot,  Let 

grief  I  sigh  For 
J 


'!>  ^    I  J-J  il  J^^.^   M    II  J 


from  my 
prayer  di  > 
would  I 


from  my     home,  on 
me     be      still  and 
friends  be  -   loved  no 


life's  roug^h  way, 
mur-  mur  not, 
long"-  er  nigh, 

J    J  ■ 


Oh,  teach  me 
Or  breathe  the 
Sub  -  mis-sive 

J  ,  J 


i 


a't-+     +r>  do^r.  WTW    xirjil  t^o        Hr»no  Ttn^r 


hea'rt  to  J^^j»"Thy  will 
vine  -  ly  taught, "ThV  will 
still     re  -  plv,  "ThV 


be 
be 

will  be 

^  J 


done.  Thy  will 
done,  Thy  will 
done,    Thy  will 


be  done." 
be  done.' 
be  done.' 


r  If  r 


4.  jolf  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 

What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine; 
"Thy  will  be  done!' 

5.  ^ifLet  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest; 
p  "Thy  will  be  done'.' 

6.  ^^Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day. 

Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
pp  "Thy  will  be  done." 
J.  F.dS;  B.  27 5W>  -  The  last  Hue  is  repeated  in 


199. 


General  Hymns. 

Fiat  voluntas  tua. 


(Second  tune,  for  a  choir  only.) 
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A.EDMONDS  TOZER 


A   T  T  r  — — r 

l.mfWy       God,    my     Fa  -  ther,  while    \    stray,  Far 

3.     Though  dark     my  path,  and  sad   my     lot,  Let 

3.^What     thoug-h   in  lone  -  ly  grief    I     sigh  For 


from  my  home,  on     life's  rough  way,      Oh,    teach  me    from  my 
me    be    still  and    mur-mur    not,      Or    breathe  the  prayer  di - 
friends  be  -  loved  no      long- or    nigh,     Sub  -  mis  -  sive  would  I 


ouu  -  lais  -  bive    wouia  1 


4.  pl^  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 

What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine; 
"Thy  will  be  do^ie." 

5.  ?y/Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest; 
P   "Thy  will  be  done!' 

6.  ^?/Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 

Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
pp   "Thy  will  be  done'.' 


I 
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General  Hymns. 

Sancte  Dens,  laudamtifi  te. 


m 


r  r  T'  r  T  r  r 

1.  vif  Ho  -  ly  God,  we  praise  Thy  Xame,  Lord  of 
Z.  Hark!  the  loud  ce  -  log  -  tial  hymn,  An-g"el 
3.  mf  Ho  -  Iv     Fa  -  ther,   Ho  -  Iv      Son,    Ho  -  Iv 

J_i   J.  i  j 


f  l'l:^lV  ^1^- 


GERIN 


all,  we 
choirs  a  - 
Spir-  it, 


bow  be  • 
bove  are 
Three  we 

i  J. 


fore  Thee; 
rais  -  inpT; 
name  Thee, 

i  i 


All 
Cher- 
While 


earth  Thy 
bim  and 
es  -'  sence 


1^ 


seep  -  tre 
Ser  -  a 
on  -  Iv 


claim, 
phim 
One, 


J   J  ,  J    J  ,  J-i  J  J 


^^^^^^^ 

All     in     heaven   a   -    bove   a  -  dore  Thee;        In  -  fi   -   nite  Thy 
In  un 
(In  -  di 


heaven 
ceas  -  ing" 
vid   -  ed 


bove    a  -  dore  Thee;    ^^i-  In 
cho  -  rus    prais-ing^;    ^  Fill    the   heavens  with 
God   we    claimThee:   -^And  a  -    dor  -  mg; 


vast  do 

sweet  car 

bend  the 

ri  A 


main,  /"Ev  -  er 
cord:r//w,Ho  -  ly 
knee,  j?While  wt 


last'  -  inc^  '  is  Thy  rei£cn. 
ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  Lord, 
own      the       mvs  -  te     -  rv 


J.  R«fe  B.  2725- 


General  Hymns. 

De%is  mens  et  omnia. 


201. 


i 


1.  rr^fd 

2.  /I 

3.  7nfQ\v 
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A.EDMOxNDS  TOZER. 


je  -  sus,  Je 
love  Thee  so, 
won  -  dor  -  ful, 


r 

sus, 

I 

that 


r  r 

est  Lord, 
know  not  how 
Thou  shouldst  let 


■jr 

dear 


For 
Mv 
So 
I 


11    J.J  J    I  J-       II.  I     I  J  J 


g-ive 
trans 
vile 


me      if  I 

ports  to  con 

a    heart  as 

i   1  i 


say_ 

trol;  

mine  


ores.  For 
Thy 
Love 


ver  -  y  love  Thy 

love     is  like  a 

Thee  with  such  a 

J  J  J  J 


r  r  r  r 


thou  -  sand    times  a 
in       my      ver  -  y 
make     so      free  with 


sa 

burn 
love 


cred  Name 
ing"  fire 
as  this, 


A 
With 
And 


i 


day. 
soul. 
Thine. 


5 


Unison f 


i.J'Yor  Thou  to  me  art  all  in  ajl, 
My  honor  and  my  wealth, 
My  hearfs  desire,  my  body's  strength, 

My  soul's  eternal  health. 
What  limit  is  there  to  thee,  love? 

Thy  flight  where  wilt  thou  stay? 
On,  on,  our  Lord  is  sweeter  far 
To  -  day  than  yesterday. 

0  love  of  Jesus,  blessed  love, 

So  will  it  ever  be: 
Time  cannot  hold  thy  wondrous  growth, 
No,  nor  eternity. 


J 


lieneral  Hymns. 

O  DeuSj  ego  amo  te. 


202. 


1.  f  \  love, 
Z.  7?^Msv  mem 
3.       Mv  God, 


r 


Dr.C.W.  PEARCB., 


T—r 


r  I 

I     love  Thee,     Lord  most  hig"h!  Be  - 

0  -  ry     no      thought  sug-- ^est  But' 

1  here    pro  -    test    to    Thee,  No 


J    J   J   J   ,^   J    j'  J 


r  r  r  r  '  r  r  r  r 


p  r   ^  r 


cause     Thou  first  hast 
shall     to      Thy  pure 
oth  -   er      will  have 


I 

lov-  ed    me;       I       seek  no   oth  -  er 
glo-ry    tend,    My      un  -  der-stand-ing 
I     than  Thine:  What  -  ev  -  er  Thou  hast 


I 


m 


J  J  J  J  ^  ^ 


lib  -  er  -  ty  But 
find  no  rest  Ex 
giv  -  en     me  I 


that  of  be  -  ing-  bound  to  Thee, 
cept     in     Thee,    its  on ly  end. 

here     a  -  gain    to        Thee   re  -  sign. 


i 


J  J  ,  o  r3  r]    ,  J- 


r  r  I 


T  r  itr  I  r  r  r 

4.  All  mine  is  Thine,— say  but  the  word, 

Whate'er  Thou  wiliest  shall  be  done; 
cres.l  know  Thy  love,  all- gracious  Lord; 
I  know  it  seeks  my  good  alone. 

5.  Apart  from  Thee  all  things  are  naught; 

Then  grant,  O  my  supremest  Bliss! 
Grant  me  to  love  The^e  as  I  ought;  — 
Thou  givest  all  in  giving  this! 


J.EcfeB.  2725- 


General  Hymns. 

0  amor,  quam  ecstaticus. 


203. 


J  J  I J 


A.  EDlVrONDS  TOZER. 


1.  /'o 

3.  Hp 
Z.menofYox 


love,  how  deep,  how 

sent     no      an  -  g'el 

us      He     was  bap 
I 


broad,  how  highl  It 
to      our    race  Of 
tized    ajid   bore  His 


i'  i'  \  i  1 1''  t  I 


i  I  J  J  n  I  J-  ^ 


J  I J  j  J 


That  God,  the  Son  of 

But  wore  the  robe  of 

For  us   temp- ta  -  tions 

^     ^  J  i  J 


fiHs 
hig-h 
ho  - 


the  heart 
er  or 
Iv  fast, 


with 
of 
and 


ec  -  St  a  -  sy, 
low  -  er  place, 
hungiered  sore,- 

J-  J) 


r  r  r  r   i  f  ^ 


f  p  r  " 

mor-tals'  sake, 
lost  world  came, 
o  -  ver- threw. 

J.  i 


God,  should  take  Our     mor-  tial  form  for 
hii  -  man  frame  Him  -  self,  and  to  this 
sharp  He   knew,-  For      us    the  temp-ter 

J-  2)   J  J     I   J  J  ' 


A   -  men. 


4 


7. 

Unifionf 


For  us  He  prayed,  for  us  He  taught, 

For  us  His  daily  works  He  wrought, 
By  words,  and  signs,  and  actions,  thus 
Still  seeking  not  Himself  but  us. 

5.  joFor  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed. 

Scourged,  mocked,  in  purple  robe  arrayed, 
<^i»i.He  bore  the  shameful  Cross  and  death,- 
2Jp     For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 

6.  J^For  us  He  rose  from  death  again. 

For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign. 
For  us  He  sent  His  Spirit  here 

To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 
To  Him  Whose  boundless  love  has  won 

Salvation  for  us  through  His  Son, 
To  God  the  Father,  glory  be 

Both  now  and  through  eternity. 
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General  Hymns. 

Quicnmque  ChtHsUnn. 


204. 


H.  NOBLE  POTTLE. 


mfkW 
Lo! 


r  r 

ye    who  seek, 

the  trem-bling" 


hope    or  love,  For 

ver^e  of  lig^ht  A 

mig:ht-v  Lord!  All 

J    J    J  ^ 


Z Mniso}if^^2i\\,    Thou   the    Gen -tiles' 

J   J  J 


r  r  r  '  r 


  1   T  1      1  \.  „   I       Qi^T't-^--     X.  I  


your  dear  Lord,  look  up  a  -  bove!  ^'Where,  traced  up  -  on  the 
something  all  di  -  vine-ly  bripcht,  Im  -  mor- tal,  in  -  fi  - 
hail,  0     Is  -  rael's    King"  a-dored!       To        Ab-raham sworn  in 


1    1   1  i  - i  \^ 


r  r  ^ 


a-zure  sky,  y Faith  may  a      glo-rious    form  de -scry, 

nite, sub-lime,     Old  -  er  than  cha-os,     space, or   time!    A  -  men. 

air- es  past,     And    to  his   seed  while  earth  shall  last. 

J  J  J    J  .J  J 


\.  To  Thee  the  prophets  witness  bear-, 
Of  Thee  the  Father  doth  declare 
That  all  who  would  His  glory  see 
Must  hear  and  must  believe  in  Thee. 


J.  F.<feB.2725- 


To  Jesus,  from  the  proud  concealed, 
But  evermore  to  babes  revealed, 
|A11  glory  with  the  Father  be, 
I     And  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 


General  Hymns . 

Lux  alma  Jesu  mentium. 


289 


J  J    J  1 

ft>     4  J  = 

1.  /Light 

2.  Son 

3.  0 

of     the    soul,  0 
of    the     Fa  -  ther! 
Light   of    light    ce  - 

1 1'  iW  i'  1 

Sav  -  ior    blest!  Soon 
Lord  most   high!  How 
.  les  -  ti    -   al!  0 

as  Thy  pres-ence 
glad  is  ho  who 
Char-  i  -  ty    in  - 

*  r  P  r  r 


fills     the  breast, 
feels    Thee  nigh! 
eff  -  a   -    ble!  q 


Dark  -  ness  and  guilt  are 
J  How  sweet  in  heaven  Thy 
OCome     in    Thv  hid  -  den 


i  i  i  i  J] 


r  r  r  I  r 


put  to    flight,  And    all    is  sweetness 
beam  doth  glow,  De  -  nied  to     eye  of 
maj-es  -  tV;    Fill     us    with  love,  fill 


and    de  -  light, 
flesh  be  -  low.     A  -  men. 
us     with  Thee. 


r    r  r  If  r  r  r  'r  r 


4.  TTifTo  Jesus  from  the  proud  concealed, 
cres.    But  evermore  to  babes  revealed, 
All  glory  with  the  Father  be, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 


Uniso7iff 
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General  Hymns. 

Tt(us  sum  ego. 


206. 


i./o 

a.  Thou 
3.  Were 


God      of      love  - 
art     blest  Three 
hearts    as  count 


Dr.  FERRIS  TOZER. 


less 

4- 


ness, 
One, 
mine 


0 

Yet 
As 


'I  r 

Lord    of   heaven  a    -  bove, 

un  -  di  -  vid  -  ed  still; 

sands  up  -  on  the  shore, 


How        v^^or  -  thy     to      pos  - 
Thou        art     that    One     a  - 
All        should  in    choir  com  ■ 


J.Ecfe  B.2725- 
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So      sweet  Th}'  Coun  -  te  -  nance,     So       gra-cious     to  be 


So  sweet  Thy  Coun  -  te  -  nance,  So 

The  heavens,  the  earth  be  -    low,  Were 

And  ey  -  ery  heart  should  yearn  With 

J.  ^.  ^  J.   I    1  J. 


g'ra-cious  to 

fash-ioned  by 

ten  -  der  -  est 

2  J. 


Thv 
de - 


hold,  That  one, 
word.  How     a  -  mia-ble  art 
sire,    And     in    mv  bo-som 


•  f  r  f   r-  /  r  r 

^,  one  on  -        g^lance  To  me  wer 


J-  J  ,  J-  J)  J  J  ,  J-  i) 


ere  bliss  un  - 
Thou,  My   ev  -  er  -  dear- est 
burnWfth-f lames  of     ho  -  liest 


Unison/ 


told. 
Lord! 


4.  /To  think  Thou  art  my  God,- 
0  thought  for  ever  blest! 

cresM^  heart  has  overflowed 

With  joy  within  my  breast. 
My  soul  so  full  of  bliss 

Is  plunged  as  in  a  sea, 
Deep  in  the  sweet  abyss 
Of  holy  charity. 

5.  ^j^No  object  here  below 
Awakens  my  desire-, 

No  suffering  nor  woe 

€an  grief  or  pain  inspire. 
The  world  I  could  despise. 
Though  it  were  all  of  gold-, 
i??'^5.Thee  only  do  I  prize 

0  Mine  of  wealth  untold! 

6.  /O  Loveliness  supreme, 
And  Beauty  infinite,- 

^0  ever- flowing  Stream, 
And  Ocean  of  delight; 
0  Life  by  which  I  live, 
My  truest  life  above, 
'  To  Thee  alone  I  give 
My  undivided  love. 
If  this  hymn  befonndtoo  long,  the  S'^'d  mid  4ih  stanzasimy  be  omitted. 
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207. 


General  Hymns. 

Jesu,  (lit Ids  memoria. 


l./Je  - 
a.Thrice 
3.  O 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 

n  J  J. 


su,  the 
hap  -  py 
fair  -  est 

L- 


soul 
he, 
of 


hath 
who 
the 


I 

ir 
Idv  - 
sons 


I 


Thy      love  A 
ing       Thee,  Doth 
of         dav!  More 


r  r  r 


food    that     nev  -  er 
Thy    true    sweet  -  ness 
fra  -  ffrant  than  the 

■  -^  ^  J  n 


c^ys; 
know; 
rose! 


r 

A 

An 

0 


sa  -  cred 
else  be  - 
brig-ht  -  er 

1 


r 

fore  -  taste 
comes  but 
than  the 


r  r  r  r 


r  '  r 


r 

from  a  - 
van  -  i  - 
dazz  -  ling" 

-J  -L_ 


bove 
rav 


Of 
Thence  - 
That 


Par  - 
forth 


r 

a 
to 
the 


dis  -  al 
him  be 
sun  -  beam 


joys. 

low. 
g^lows! 


^    ^    ^  ^ 


T — r 


4. 


J.  F.<fe  6.2725 ■ 


0  Thou  Whose  love  alone  is  all 

That  mortal  can  desire! 
Whose  ima^e  does  my  heart  enthrall, 
And  with  delight  inspire. 

5.  ?/i/'Grant  me,  while  here  on  earth  I  stay, 

Thy  love  to  feel  and  know; 
j»And  when  from  hence  I  pass  away, 
cres.    To  me  Thy  glory  show. 

6.  jt?And,  O  my  Jesu,  pardon  me, 

Unfit  to  speak  Thy  praise, 
Yet  daring  thus,  for  love  of  Thee, 
My  trembling  hymn  to  raise. 


General  Hymns . 


Pater  asternus. 


208. 


1.     nifMy        God,  how  won-der   -     ful     Thou  art,  Th 
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C:  ERSKINE. 


1.  nifMy        Grod,  how  won-der   -     ful     Thou  art,  Thy 

2.  How     dread  are  Thine   e     -     ter  -  nal  years,  0 
S.piufRow      beau  -  ti  -  ful,    how      beau  -  ti  -  ful  The 


r  r  r  r 


J  I  J  J 


maj  -  RS  -  ty  how 
ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing" 
si^ht    of    Thee  must 

J   J  J 


n 

br'ig"ht,  How 
Lord,    dim.  Bv 
be.  Thine 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  Thy 
pros-trate  spir  -  its 
end  -  less  wis  -  dom, 

-     A  J  J  A 


r  '  r  r 


-r 


J'  r'   i'  ^'  i'^'   I  r   ;  ■■'  / 


depths    of      burn  -  ing 
ces  -  sant  -  ly  a 
aw  -   ful      pu   -  ri 


mer  -  cy  -  seat  In 
day     and    nig-ht  pin 
bound  -  less  power,  KAnd 


li^ht! 
dored! 

ty! 


_L 


r  r  ^  "r  '  r  f  r  r 


4.^0h  how  I  fear  Thee,  living-  God,        5.y/Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord! 
With  deepest  tenderest  fears,  |J    Almig-hty  as  Thou  art; 

And  worship  Thee  with  trembling-  hope,  -gJFor  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
And  penitential  tears!  5v    The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

6.?/2/'No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee,      7,/*/0nly  to  sit  and  think  of  God, 
No  mother  half  so  mild  ^-J    Oh,  what  a  joy  it  is! 

Bears  and  forbears,  as  Thou  hast  done  -gjTo  think  the  thoug-ht,to  breathe  the 
With  me,  Thy  sinful  child.  5\    Earth  has  no  higher  bliss.  [Name, 

8.  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward. 
What  rapture  will  it  be, 
«fm.Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie 
And  g-aze  and  gaze  on  Thee! 
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General  Hymns. 

0  Deiis^  ego  atno  te. 


(First  hme for  a  choir  only) 
Smooth  and  slowly. 


Fr.  E.HANSON,  S.J. 


r    r  r  r  r  '  r^p  p  r  ^ 


1.  njfMy        God,    I       love   Thee,     not         be-cause  I 
a.  ji^oAnd      grriefs  and     tor  -  ments    num  -    ber-less,  And 
3.      Not       with    the     hope    of       grain  -   in^  aught,  Nor 


m 


i  1 


1  J  J  J  1 

1 J   J  J 

r  r 

'  r  r  1 

sweat  of 
seek  -  ing 


ag  - 
a 


E'en 

ward;  ^'But, 


death 
as 


it  - 
Thy  - 


self_ 
self 


and 
hast 


J.  F.  &  B.2725- 
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jt?Thou,  O  my  Je  -  sus,     Thou  didst  me    Up  -    on     the  Cross  em  - 
^^Thenwhv;  O    bless-ed        Jo  -  su  Christ,  should  I       not    love  Thee 
/"E'en    so    I     love  Thee,     and  will   love,  And     in     Thy  praise  will 


s 


r '  r  r  r  r  i  r  f  r  w} 


#1 


f=f= 

bracej^^^T^or 
well;  Not 
sing",  Sole 

A 


J  n  n  I J  ■  ^ 


1/  r  r 


r-  p  r 


me  didst  bear 
for  the  sake 
ly      be    -  cause 


the 
of 

Thou 


nails    and  spear,  And 
win  -  ning"  heaven,  Nor 
art     my    God  And 


^  J13  .d-  J>  J 


II  Zrts/  stanza. 
Largo. 


I  lit  (&  2"(f  time 
dim,  e  rail. 


man  -  i  -  fold  dis 
of      es  -  cap  -  ing" 


grace; 
hell; 


my 


ter  -  nal 


King-. 


r.  r  r  r  r=n^ 


dim.  e  rail. 


296 


209. 


General  Hymns, 

0  Deus,  ego  amo  te. 
(Second  tune.) 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


1.  mfWy  God, 

2.  jsThou,  O 

3.  pp  And  griefs 


J  J  J 


f    r  r  r  ^ 

*hee,       not    bp  -  cause  I 


I      love  Th 
my     Je  -  sus,      Thou  didst    me      Up  - 
and    tor-ments     num-ber-  less,  And 


;  I,'  \  1 1'  iv  i'  i'  1^ 


r  r  r 

yet     be  -  cause  who 
me    didst  bear  the 
death    it  -  self_  and 


hope  for  heaven  there  - 
on    the  Cross    em  - 
sweat  of      ag"  -  o 


\  I  i'  ;  I  i' 


by;  dim.^oT 
brace;  For 
nv;  E'en 


r  I  r  ^  r  "r 


love   Thee     not  Must 
nails     and    spear,  And 
all      for      one  Who 


burn  e  -  t'er  -  nal 
man  -  i  -  fold  dis 
was    Thine    en  -  e 


grace; 
my 


J.  F.<fe  B.2725 


4.  w?/* Then  why,  0  blessed  Jesu  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  wellj 
Not  for  the  sake  of  wip^ning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell; 

5.  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught j 

Nor  seeking  a  reward  j 
cres.Bnt,  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 
0  ever -loving  Lord? 

6.  /'E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 

ri»,-^n'»  P""^^^^  ^^^^ 

unii^unj  \g^j^giy  ijecause  Thou  art  my  God 

(    And  my  eternal  King. 


Evening. 

Jesu,audi  7ios. 


Z91 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


r  r 

1.  j»Heai 


pEear    Thy     chil  -  dren, 

2.  Save     us      from  the 

3.  Gen  -  tie       Je  -  sus, 


gen  -  tie       Je   -  sus, 
wiles      of       Sa  -  tan, 
look      in       pit  -  y 


r  r  r 


J  J-J  I  J  J 


While  we  breathe  our      eve  -  ning  prayer; 
'Mid    the    lone     and       sleep- ful  night, 
From  Thy  great  white  throne    a  -  bove, 


Save    us    from  all 
Sweet  -  ly     may  bright 
All    the  night  Thy 


J  .J  J  J 


r  r  r  r  ^ 


harm  and  dan  -  ger, 

Gruard-ian  An  -  gels 

Heart  is  wake  -  ful 

i  ^  i  i 


I   r-  f-  r  r  r 

Take   us    'neath  Thy  shelter- ing  care. 

Keep  us    'neath  their  watch- ful  sight. 

In     Thy    Sa  -  era  -  ment    of  love. 

^   J  ,J  ,  J  J 


^  r  r  I  r__L-^.  r  '  r  r 

4.    Shades  of  even  fast  are  falling, 
dim.    Day  is  fading  into  gloomy 

When  the  shades  of  death  fall  round  us, 
pp     Lead  Thine  exiled  children  home. 
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211. 


Evening. 

Maria,  audi  nos. 


Rev.  A.  YOUNG,  C.  S.  P. 


1.  jt?  Hear    thy    chil  -  dren, 

2.  Dark -ling"  shad  -  ows 

3.  Hear,  sweet  Moth  -  er. 


gen  -  tlest  Moth  -  er; 
fall.  a  -  round  us, 
hear        the     wea    -  ry, 


r  f  'I' r  h  r 


Prayer- ful  hearts  to 
Stars  their  si  -  lent 
Borne   up  -  on  life's 


thee  a 
watch  -  es 
troub  -  led 


rise; 
keep, 


Hear 
Hush 
Gen  - 

1 


us  while  our 
the  heart  op  - 
tie    guid  -  ing 


even  -  ing  A 
pressed  with  sor 
Star     of     o  - 


ve  Soars  be 
row.  Dry  the 
cean,  Lead  thy 


yond  the 
tears  of 
chil  -  dren 


star  -  ry  skies, 
those  who  weep, 
home  to  thee. 

J  i  ^ 


4.  Still  watch  o'er  us,  dearest  Mother, 
From  thy  beauteous  throne  abovej 
Guard  us  from  all  harm  and  danger 
'Neath  thy  sheltering  wings  of  love. 
From  ^^CathoHc  HymnaV  by  special  permission. 
J.F.cfeB.  2725 


Evening. 

Custodi  nos,  Domine. 
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J.  P.  ATTWATER. 


212. 


J''  \     \  \  u  ; 

1. /?i/'The       day       is    past    and  o    -     ver;     ^ K. 


1.  /?^The       day       is    past    and  o 

2.  nif  The  joys  of  day  are  o 
3. 7?^The      toils      of    day     are  o 


"1  ^' 
ver;  All 

ver;  C7'es.l 

ver;  c?'es.l 


J    ,  J.        ^  J,    .  j  .  J  ^ 


f- '  r  r  tif  r  ^ 


thanks,  OLord, 

lift  my  heart  to 
raise  the  hymn  to 


Thee;  dim.l 
Thee;  And 
Thee;<//;?2'.And 


pray  Thee  now  that  sin -less  The 
ask  Thee  that  of  -  fence-less  The 
ask  that   free  from    per  -  il  The 


r  r  r  iP  r  r 


3fe 


5it 


sus,  keep  me 
sus,make  their 
sus,  keep  me 


hours  of  dark  miay 
hours  of  dark  may 
hours   of     dark  may 


I: 


r  T  r  r 


r  Lf  r  r 


save  me  throug-h  the 
save  me  throug-h  the 
g-uard  me  throug-h  the 


in      Thy  sight,  And 
dark  -  ness  lig-ht,  And 
in      Thy  sight,  And 


com-ing  night, 
com-ing  night, 
com-ing  night. 


4.  n^Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
0  God,— for  Thou  dost  know 
dim.Kow  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go: 
pO  dearest  Jesus,  hear  my  call 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 


J.F.&  B.2725- 
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Evening. 


Christe,  qui  lux  es,  et  dies. 


Dr.  C.  HARFORD  LLOYD. 


chas-est  nig^ht's  dull    shades   a  -  way,     Thou     splen-dor     of  Thy 
the    un-  tir  -  ing-      foe    steal    in,      And      with  his     foul  and 
g*uardfrom  all     the   powers   of      ill;     Rule     Thou  o'er     us,  0 


Fa  -  ther's  light  That  show'st  His  glo  -  ries  to  our  sight: 
dead  -  ly  g-uile  The  weak  con- sent  -  ing-  flesh  de  -  file: 
King-    of  heaven.  For        whom    Thy  Blood  was       free  -  ly  given: 


J.  F.  cfeB.  272.5- 
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r 

Grant 
Be 

r- 

meek  - 
while 
mind  - 

F  ^ 

ly  pray 
our  eyes 
ful  of 

J 

Thee, 
are 
us, 

J  , 

ho  - 
closed 
Lord, 

in 
while 

i) 

Lord, 
sleep 
we 

-J- 

De  - 
Our 
This 

T  r  r  f  r  r  r 

fend  us  through  the  night  -  ly  hours; 

hearts  may   ev  -   er  watch  to   Thee , 
dull  and  flesh  -  ly     bur-  den  bear, 


Thou 
And 
And 


canst     a    ho  -  ly 
let  Thine  Arm    se  - 
let     our  souls  still 


r 

rest  ac-cord,Grant  that  such   ho  -  ly 
cure  -  ly  keep  Each    one     of  Thy  dear 
find   in  Thee    A    sweet    de-fence  for 

^  i  i  J    i    I   I  J 


rest 
fam 


be  ours. 

i  -  ly. 

er  near. 


Unison  ff 


4.  Mother  of  love  and  mercy  mild, 
Mother  of  graces  undefiled, 
Drive  back  the  foe,  and  to  thy  Son 
Conduct  our  souls  when  life  is  done: 
^Glory  to  Thee,  our  Savior  sweet. 
Born  of  a  spotless  Mother- maid-, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete 
Like  glory  be  for  ever  paid. 
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214. 


Evening. 

Dominns  illuminatio  mea. 


A  a     (First  tune,)  ^      i  x^vx^wx^.^^^^.x^ 

*^    r  r  r  7  ir  r-'  '  f    r  r  r 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY 


r  r  r  5/  p- 

1.  ??^Sweet  Sav-iour,bless  us      ere    we  go;    Thy  word  in- 

2.  j»  The  day  is    done,  its    hours  have  run,  And  Thou  hast 

3.  »Grant  us, dear  Lord,  from     e  -  ivil  ways  True  ab  -  so 


rom     e  -  ivil    ways  lru< 

1'  iriiMi 


to  our 
tak  -  en 
lu  -  tion 


minds   in  -  stil,  ^And  make  our  luke  -  warm  hearts  to 

count    of      ail;  ^  The  scant -y  tri  -  umphs  grace  hath 

and       re^  lease;    And  bless  us  more  ,  than  in  past 

I,      I  J.  J  ril^  A  I 


I       ^  ores, 

i'l,iri'l|'  Llli 

v\A  flat"      ire^r\\       ixnll        i  '  " 


glow  W  ith 
won,  The 
days  With 


low-  ly 
bro  -  ken 
pur  -  i 


love  and 
vow,  the 
ty  apd 


fer  -  vent  will, 
fre-quent  fall.   ^Through  life's  long 
in  -  ward  peace.)    ^ — . 

^     ■  • 


J.  F.  &  B.  2725 


(f/'m. 


4.  />m/Do  more  than  pardon:  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty, 
6?r^s.And  loving  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  &c. 

5.  jt?  Sweet  Savior,  bless  us,  night  is  come, 

Mary  and  Joseph  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  d&c. 


Evening. 


Dominus  illuminatio  men, 
(Second  tune  J 
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C.MAYLAND. 


f-       I     '      I       '        i      ,  . 

1. Sweet  Saviour,bless  us     ere  we   g-o;  Thy  word  in  -  to  our 

2.  p  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run,  And  Thou  hast  tak- eh 

3.  jpGrant  us,(}e2|rLo^d,from   e  - vil  ways  True  ab-so-lu-^n 


minds 
count 
and 


in  -  stil 
of  aU 
re-lease; 


,<^^A'nd 
^  The 
And 


make  our  luke-warm  hearts    to  gflow  With 


scant 
bless 

A. 


y  tri-umphs  g-race  hath  won,  The 
us  more  than       in    past  days  With 

111  ■ 


low  -  ly  love  and 
bro-ken  vow,  the 
pur  ■  ^ "  ^ 


fer-vent    will.  )  1^  1^ 

frequent  fall.  ^ Through  life's  long-  day  and 
in-ward  peace.) 


=1. 


J- 


\.  piiifTio  more  than  pardon:  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty, 
cres.KvA  loving  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  c&c. 
5.        Sweet  Savior,  bless  us,  night  is  come, 
Mary  and  Joseph  near  us  be,- 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Throusch  life's  <§n. 


B04 


215. 


Evening. 

Stmnue  Parens  clementice. 


1./  O 
3.  Our 


r  r  r 


r 

Thou  e  -  ter  -  nal 
Thy  dear  mer-cy's 
flesh,  our  reins,  our 


W.  HEDWYND. 

J   J    J  I 


Source 
sake 
spir  - 


r  r  r 

of    love!  Rul  - 

re-ceive  The 
its,  Lord,  In 


I  iiV  I'll  i'  i' 


scheme! 
pour, 
fine; 


In 
And 
Break 


of     na  -  ture's 
strains  and  tears  we 
Thv  clear  fire  re 


sub-stance  One,  in 
pu  -  ri  -   fy  our 
down  the    self  -  in  ■ 


r  r  r 


j  J  J  I J 


niscient   and       su  • 
sweet-ness  more  and 
us  with  streng-th  di  - 


Per- sons  Three!  Om 
hearts  to  taste  Thy 
dul  -  g-ent  will;  Gird 

y  ^.  ^  i 


preme. 
more, 
vine. 


J.  Y.&  B.  2725- 


4.  wj/So  may  all  we,  who  here  are  met 

By  night  Thy  Name  to  bless, 
cr^^.One  day,  in  our  eternal  home. 
Thy  promises  possess. 

5.  jt?  Father  of  mercies!  hear  our  cryj 

Hear  us,  co-equal  Son! 
c?r(9^-.Who  reignest  with  the  Holy  Ghost 
f     While  endless  ages  run. 


Evening. 

Even-Smig, 


B05 

A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


216. 


r 


,  ,  ,   ,  r  r  r  f 

1.  star  -  ry  hosts  are  g-leam- ing-,     Solemn nig-ht draws  on, 

2.  ^^Prayerandprais- es   blend  -  ing, Hearts  in  horn -age  bowed, 

3.  joHear  ourplaint,sweet  Je  -  sus.     We  are  tired    of  sin; 

J  ^ 


Calm  the  moon's  soft 
Ma-ry's  song    a  - 
From  our  bonds   re  - 


beam  -  ing.  Toil-some  day  is  done, 
scend  -  ing,  With  the  in- cense  cloud, 
lease     us,       Give  us  peace  with  -  in 


m 


T  r  r  r 


J  i  J 


r  r  r 


r  r  'r    r  ^ 

ring  -  ing        Clear  from  tower  and  spire, 

need  -  ing,  </m.Prostrate 'neath    the  Rood, 

cit    -    y.        Where  our  feet    may  rest; 


c;'£'<y.Vespers  bells  out 
^Rest  and  par  -  don 
c?'esNqyv  we  se^k  a 


iff/  |t     /  i|i/_r  ^jf  7  /  /  / 

ir^.^  *    ^-         - —     —  the   


Voic  -  es  sweet  -  ly 
jf3E>Sin  -  ful  souls  are 
dimBring  us,    in  Thy 

J  J  \>J 


sing  -  ing  In    the    lust-rous  choir, 

plead  -  ing,  Wounds  and  Cross  and  Blood, 
pit  -    y,  To  those  mansions  blest. 


r  r  r  r 


r  rrr 


4.  wj/'Light  'mid  darkness,  send  us 
Till  our  tramp  be  o'er,- 
e/'^-^.Angel-guards  attend  us 
To  the  palace -door. 
^Then  a  welcome  meet  us- 
Ihiison  f\     W'^^^s  of  grace  and  lovej 
i  Joyful  voices  greet  us 
\     In  the  home  above. 


30(> 


Evening. 

Liwis  Creator  opthne. 


E.  PIERACCINL 


217. 


J  U    J  I  J^J 


1.  ^^Mak  -  er,       by  ^  Whose  un  -    ut  -  tered   word  In 

2.  Who    sweet  -  ly      blend  -  ing     morn  with     eve  Bad'st 

3.  pLei     not      our     souls,  with     guilt    op  -  prest, While 


r  T '  r 


r  '  r  r  '  r  r 


depth  of  heaven   the  light 
them  the   name     of  day 
naught  of  heaven,  in  -  spires 


was  stored,  Wnat    time   the  first-  ere 
re  -  ceive;   The   gloom  of  night 
the  breast,  From   this  word's  life 


at  -    ed     ray    O'er  worlds  new  ■ 
gain     is     nigh.  Our    sins     for  - 
sin      be  driven,  Out-  casts  from 


f 

born  .  shed  pri  ■ 

give,   our  needs 

earth,  un  -  meet 

^  J  ,  J 


mal  day,- 
sup  -  ply. 
for  heaven. 


r 


T  r 
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4.  Grant  us  to  knock  at  heaven's  high  gate, 

For  life's  eternal  prize  to  wait, 
cresjTiW^  purged  from  sin's  corroding  stain, 

Our  souls  may  there  sweet  entrance  gain. 

5.  Father  of  heaven,  co-equal  Son, 

Consoler- Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
dim.Mosi  merciful,  accept  our  cry,* 
pp    Save  us,  most  holy  Trinity. 


Evening . 

lam  sol  recedit  igneus. 
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Very  smoothly. 


C.  RAYMOND-BARKER,  S.J. 


r  r  rf 

doth  the      fier  -  y 

in  the  hymns  of 

to  the      Fa  -  ther 


1.  7)}f  Now 

2.  /Thee 

3.  Praise 


UT  f 

sun    de  -  cline:_  Thou, 
morn  we  praise;  To 
and  the    Son,  And 


^'^r  'cjr  r  r  'r  r  =^^=g 


r  r  r  r  'l; 


U  -    ni  -  ty  e 
Thee    our  voice  at 
Ho  -  ly    Spir-  it, 


ter  -  nal!  shine;  Thou, 
eve    we  raise;  Oh, 
Three  in     One;  As 


Trin-i   -  ty,  Thy 
grant  us,  with  Thy 
ev  -  er    was  in 


r  f  T  r  r  'r  i«r  r  r 


bless-ing-s pour, And     make  our  hearts  with  love  run  o'er. 
Saints  on  high, Thee  through  all  time     to    glo  -  ri  -  fy. 
ag-  es  past.  And     so    shall  be    while    ag-es  last. 


^    ^  r 
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Evening. 


Evming  hymn  to  mir  Lady. 


R.  MAITLAND. 


T — r 


1.  p  As      the  dew  -  y 

2.  Ho  -   ly  Moth  -  er, 

3.  Thine    own  sin  -  less 

■  i>  I  r  r  ' 


J  J  i 
r  r  r 


shades  of       e  -  ven 

near  me  hov  -  er; 

heart  was  bro  -  ken, 

.  J  J    i  j 


Gath  -  er   o'er      the     balm  -  y     air,  Lis  -  ten,  g-en  -  tie 

Free  my  thoughts  from  aught  de- filed;  With  thy  wings  of 
S or- row's  sword    had  pierced    it  through*.     Give,     Oh,  give  me 


J    J  J 


Queen  of  heav  -  en, 
mer  -  cy  cov  -  er, 
some  sweet    to  -  ken 


Lis  -  ten     to  my 
Safe  from  harm,  thy 
Of    thy    ten  -  der 


ves  -  per  prayer, 
help  -  less  child, 
love      so  true. 


r  r  '  r- 


4.  Queen  of  sorrows,  guard  and  guide  mcj 
Let  me  to  thine  arms  repair; 
In  thy  tender  bosom  hide  me; 
Mary,  take  me  to  thy  care. 


].¥.&  B.2725- 


220. 


Evening. 

Sol  prceceps  rapitur. 
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R.  R.TERRY. 


A  I        {First  tune.) 


sun 


1.  jtjThe 

2.  ^  As  Christ 

3.  So  now 


is    sink-ing-  fast, 


The    day  - 
Head 


up  -  on  the  Cross.  His 
her- self  my  soulA  Would  whol-ly 

I  ^ 


lig-ht  dies; 
in  -  clined, 
give 


r  '  r-  p  r  r  '  r  ^  r  r 


cr6'5'.Let    love    a-wake,  and     pay  Her  even-ing-    sac  -  ri    -  fice. 
And     to    His   Fa-ther's  Hands  His  part-ing    Soul     re   -  signed; 
In  -   to    His    sa-cred  charge,  In  Whom  all    spir  -  its  live; 


J  ,  J-      J  J 


J  j  I  j  ,  j  J  J  I  ^T^^  J  I  J.  I, 

r  r  I  Mr  r-  r  I  r  r  I  M' 


r  '  r-  p 


4.  jt?So  now  beneath  His  Eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast. 

5.  ?7^0nly  His  Will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide, 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6.  /^{/"Thus  would  I  live^  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He 
cresXn  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7.  tf^One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine; 
c?mMay  I  be  ever  His, 

And  He  for  ever  mine! 
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Evening. 

Sol  prceceps  rapitur. 


220. 


{Second  hme,) 


L.  BEHR. 


1.  ^The    sun    is  sink-ing*  fast,     The    day  light  dies*, 

2.  As  Christ  up -on  the  Cross    His    Head   in  -  clined, 

3.  So  now  her-self  my  soul  Would  whol  -  ly  g"ive 

i  J  i 


r  I  r  r  ' ' 


C7'es. Let    love    a-wake,and    pay   Her  eve-ning-      sac  -  ri    -  fice. 
And     to  His    Father's  Hands  His  part-ing-      Soul  re  -  sig-ned; 
In  -   to  His     sa-cred  charg-e,  In  Whom  all       spir-its  live; 


r  r  If  r 


4.  p  So  now  beneath  His  Eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast. 

5. Only  His  Will  be  done, 
Whatever  betide. 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In^Him  to  all  beside. 

6.  y;^Thus  would  I  livej  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He 
cres.ln  all  His  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7.  n^f  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine; 
cres.May  I  be  ever  His, 

And  He  for  ever  mine! 
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Evening. 

The  day  is  far  spent. 


221. 


i 
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A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


The  shadows   of   the  evening- hours  Fall  from  the  darkening" 

2.  The   sorrows  of  Thy  servants, Lord,  Oh,  do  not  Thou  de  - 

3.  Slow  -  ly  the  rays  of  daylig-ht  fade;  So  fadewith-in  our 

J  .  J  J  J  J  ■  J  J       J  '  ' 


rr  r  r 


spise; 
heart 


Up  -  on  the  frag-rance  of  the  flowers  The  dews  of  evening 
But  let  the  in-cense  of  our  prayers  Be-fore  Thy  mer-cy 
The  hopes  in  earth- ly    love  and  joy  That  one  by  one  de  - 

^  J   I  J  J    J  ^  ^  .J  ^  J.  J.  ± 


lie; 
rise; 
part: 


The 
Slow 


fore  Thy  throne,  O 
brig-htness    of  the 
ly   th^  brig^ht  stars 


m 


Lord  of  heaven,  We  kneel  at  close 
com- ing  night  Up  -  on  the  dark - 
one   by   one,  With  -   in    the  heav- 

iii  j  J.J    '  ^ 


of 
ness 
ens 

J. 


r  ?  r  i>r 


r  I  r  r  r  r 


j  I J  J  J  J  I 

r  'r  r  r  }  'r  rff 


hefi 


Look  on  Thy  chil-dren  from  on  high,  Andhe'ar  us  while  we 
With  hopes  of  fu-ture  glo  -  ry chase  The  shadows  on  our 
Give     us,  O  Lord,fresh  hopes  inheaven,Andtrust  in  things  di  - 

i   ^-  J  J      .       J  J  .  j,U  J 


day: 
rolls ; 
shine; 


pray, 
souls. 


;     J  Jljllj 


Let  peace,  0  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend; 
From -midnight  fears  and  perils  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend; 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil-, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day,  we  suffer.  Lord, 
Oh,give  us  now  repose. 


31S 


Evening. 

Te  lucis  ante  terminum. 


222. 


W.  RATCLIFFE. 


1.  Now 

2.  Far 

3.  Fa 


r  r 

with  the  fast  de 

off  let  i  -  die 

ther  of  mer-  ci«s, 


part  -  ing-  light,  Mak  ■ 

vi  -  sions  fly,  No 
hear   our    cry!  Hear 


r  r  r  'r 


i 


^^^^^^ 


er    of      all!  we      ask    of    Thee,       Of      Thy  great  mer  -  cy, 
phantom      of    the    night    mo  -  lest;     Curb   Thou  our  rag  -  ing 
us,    O     sole  -  be  -  got  -  ten    Son!     Who,    with  the    Ho  -  ly 


s 


through    the  night  Our    guardian  and     de-fence  to  be. 

en  -  e  -  my.  That  we  in  chaste  re -pose  may  rest.  A 
Ghost    most  high,  Reign- est  while  end  -  less   ag-  run. 
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Evening. 


Evening  hymn  after  holy  Communion. 


223. 


J'     1 1' 
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A.  E.BAKER. 


1.  »i/*Come, 

2.  This 

3.  With 

i 


let  me 
morn  -  ing- 
His 


for 
that 
1^  - 


'    r  r  f  r 

a  mo-ment  cast  All 

e  -     ter-  nal    Lord,  Who 

tial       Flesh  and  Blood  My 


earth  -  ly   thoug-hts  a    -  way, 
is      my     Judg-e   to  be, 
faint  -  ing     soul    He  fed; 


And  muse  up  -  on  "  the 
Came  to  this  low  -  ly 
With        ten  -  der  words  of 


^  ^  r  r  I  itr  ^  4  f 


sa  -  cred    Gift  Which 
ten  -    e  -  ment,  And 
g-race    and    love  My 


I  re-ceived  to  -  day. 
stayed  a  -  while  with  me. 
heart     He     com  -  fort     -  ed. 


r  r .  f  '   I  ^  r  r  f  I  f 


4.He,Who  of  all  that  live  and  breathe 
Is  all  the  life  and  breath, 
This  morning-  deig-ned  to  visit  me 
In  this,  my  house  of  death! 

6. He, Who  for  me,  a  trembling-  Babe 
On  Mary's  heart  reclined, 
This  morning-  in  my  heart  and  flesh 
The  Deity  enshrined. 


5.  He,  Who  in  awful  Godhead  sits 
Upon  His  throne  on  hig-h, 
This  morning-  entered  my  abode 
In  His  Humanity! 

7.  O  soul  of  mine!  reflect,  reflect; 
Consider, one  by  one. 
What  marvels  of  surpassing:  g-race 
Thv  God  in  thee  has  done. 


8.  cr<?6'.His  tender  love  with  love  repay; 
Extol  His  sacred  Name; 
/"To  all  the  world  His  g-reatness  tell. 
His  g-raciousness  proclaim. 
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224. 


Missions  and  Retreats. 

Hail!  holy  Mission. 

(First  tune.)       .  , 

1        d  • 


1.  w^Hail! 

2.  ^;^  Hail! 

3.  ^  Hail! 


t 

ho 
ho 


ly 


-f — n 

Miss  -  ion, 
Miss  -  ion, 
Miss  -  ion, 


J.  FRANCIS. 


^  

hail! 
hail! 
hail! 


joSig-h  - 
Sent 
Time 


Ih'ii.i'  ii'  i'  i'  1^  ii'^ 


found     The  path 

Cross   Comes 

turns     The  peace 


to 
of 


sin   to  ' 

win  back  our 
form     -  er 


be. 
love, 
years. 


J.EtfeB.  2725- 


4.7?{/*Hail!  holy  Mission,  hail! 

Sweet  time  of  humble  prayer; 
When  rests  the  soul  on  God, 

Freed  from  this  dark  world's  care. 

5.  Hail!  holy  Mission,  hail! 
ores.    Time  of  all  others  blest; 

When  in  the  loving  soul 
Jesus  takes  up  His  rest. 

6.  /Hail!  holy  Mission,  hail! 

Foretaste  of  joys  above; 
dim.O  Jesus,  make  our  hearts 

Burn  with  Thy  tender  love. 


Missions  and  Retreats. 


B15 


Hail/  holy  Mission, 
(Second  tune.)  


Rt.  Rev.  Mgr.  CROOKALL. 


l.^^Hail! 
3.//^Hail! 
3.7?^Hail! 


ho 
ho 


Mis  -  sion,  hail! 
Mis  -  sion,  hail! 
Mis  -  sion,  hail! 


J    ^  J  J  I  J—J  II J 


ing-  we 


— ^ 

thee.                 For  wea  -  ry 

bove;        cr^^.When  Je  -  sus 

tears;       C'?'(?-s.When  to  the 


p  Sigrh  - 
Sent 
Time 


ing-  We  turn  to 
to  us  from  a 
of     re -pent  -  ant 


f  [!  p  r  r  r»      y  I    r  ^ 


have 
with 
soul 


r 

path 
to 
peace 


we  found  The 
His  Cross  Comes 
re  -  turns  The 

J>  ^  J 


of 
win 
of 


r 

sin 
back 
form 


to 
our 


e. 
love, 
years. 


f     r  f 


4.  ^i^Haill  holy  Mission,  hail! 

Sweet  time  of  humble  prayer; 
When  rests  the  soul  on  God, 

Freed  from»this  dark  world's  care. 

5.  Hail!  holy  Mission,  hail! 
ores.    Time  of  all  others  blest; 

When  in  the  loving  soul 
Jesus  takes  up  His  rest. 

Ck  /Hail!  holy  Mission,  hail! 

Foretaste  of  joys  above-. 
dim.O  Jesus,  make  our  hearts 

Burn  with  Thy  tender  love. 


Missions  and  Retreats. 

Hymn  of  repentant  mrrow. 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


i 


I  p  Je  - 
2.  Since 
S.^  Kneel  ■ 


sus, 
my 
ing: 


be  - 
Thy 
be  - 


my 
poor 
in 


r 

God, 
soul 
tears, 

4 


hold 
pre  ■ 
hold 


at  leng-th  the 
cious  Blood  hath 
me    at  Thy 


r-  p  r  r 


time      When    I       re  -  solve 
cost,       Suf  -  fer    me  not 
Feet,      Like    Mag^-  da  -  len. 


z8z 


to 
for 


turn  a  way  from  crime, 
ev  -  er    to      be  lost. 


for  -  g-ive-ness    I      en  -  treat. 


r   [  I"  r-U  p  r  r 


T- 


The  last  four  lines  in  each  stanza  aiv.  often  stiug  as  a  c/iorus  by  the  congregation; 
leaving  the  first  two  tines  to  the  choir. 
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plore , _ 

plore,  

plore,  


I  will 
I  will 
I  will 


nev  -  er  more  of 
nev  -  er  more  of 
nev  -  er    more  of 


F  T  I  r  r  p 


fend  Thee. 
-fend  Thee- 
fend  Thee_ 


Oh,  par 

Oh,  par 

Oh,  par 

1 


don  me, 
don  me, 
don  me, 


t: 

Je  -  sus,Thy  mer  -  cy  I  im  -  plore, 
Je  -  sus,Thy  mer  -  cy  I  im  -  plore, 
Je  -  sus,Thy  mer  -  cy    I     im  -  plore, 

fll  1   ij.  J  i  JT^j 


1        III  p 

I  will     nev-er  more    of  -  fend  Thee_  no,  nev- er  more. 

I  will     nev-er  more    of  -  fend  Thee_  no,  nev-er  more. 

I  will     nev- er  more    of  -   fend  Thee_  no,  nev-er  more. 


J  J  J  i  i  i  j  i 

^1  r  I  r  r  1^ 


I 


p  rit 


3l» 


Missions  and  Retreats. 

Act  of  co7itrition. 


ENGLISH  MELODY. 


226, 


1.  j»God  of  mer  -  cy  and  com  -  pas  -  sion,  Look  with 

2.  By  my  sins  I  have  de  -    serv  -  ed  Death  and 

3.  By  my  sins  I  have    a    -   ban-doned  Rig'ht  and 

\  \  \  \'  ^  f  ^  \\'    r  r  r 


Fa-ther, 
Hell,  with 
Where  the 


pit  -  y        up  -  on  me. 
end  -  less   mis  -  er  -  y; 
claim   to  heaven  a  -  bove; 


let 
all 
saints 


me  call  Thee 
its  pains  and 
re-joice  for 


^  i  .  ^  ^  J  J 


Fa  -  ther,  'Tis  Thy 
tor  -  ments,  And  for 
ev    -    er,       In  a 


child 
all 

bound 


r 

re  -  turns 
e  -  ter  - 
less  sea 


to 

ni  -  ty.  ' 
of  love. 
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j.   ^  I  J'     J  J  J   I  J     J     J  J 

r  p  '      r  r  r  '  r   r  »r  r 


Je  -  sus,  Lord, 


I     ask    for        mer  -    cy;      Let  me 


i 


A  J 


4=^ 


implore  in       vain;         All  my     sins—  I    now  de  - 


i 


test      them,    Nev-  er         will       I        sin  a 


gain. 


r  r  ir-r 


4.jc>pSee  our  Savior,  bleeding,  dying, 
On  the  Cross  of  Calvary-, 
To  that  Cross  my  sins  have  nailed  Him, 
Yet  He  bleeds  and  dies  for  me. 
Jesus,  Lord,  &c. 

The  last  fo^ir  lilies  may  be  swig  iJi  uniso7i  by  the  choir  as  a  greater  support 
to  the  congregation. 


szo 


Confraternity  of  the  Holy  Family. 

Brightly  gleams  our  baniier. 


227. 


f  .i  j  i  J  J 


r  r  r  r  j 


J  J  J  J 


r  r  r  r 


1.  /*Bright-ly  gleams  our   ban-ner,    Point-ing-  to  the  sky, 

2.  Hail!  sweet  Je  -  sus!  Mas-ter,  Round  Thy  sa-cred  Feet, 
;3.       Ma  -  ry,  Moth-er,      A  -  ve!      Is-rael's  lil  -  y,  hail! 

J        ^       W        J      ■     .J       «  ■  1  J 


1 1  I  I  i 


Wav  -  ing-  wanderers  on  -  wards 
Now,  with  hearts  re  -  joic  -  ing, 
Com-fort    of    thy       chil  -  dren 


To  their  home  on 
See  Thy  chil- dren 
In  this    sin  -  ful 


high, 
meet, 
vale. 

—a— 


J  J  J  J 


rlad  -  iy 


w/Journeying  o'er  the 
jo     Of  -  ten   we  have 
mf  'Mid  life's  surg-ing 


des  -  ert, 
left  Thee, 
o  -  cean 


Glad  -  Iy  thus 
Stray- ing  far 
Whith-er  shall 


we 
a 

we 


pi*ay, 

way, 
flee. 


4 


J  J  J   J  n    J    I  J  J 


r  r  r  r 

cres.An(\  with  hearts  u 


-r-r 


nit  -  ed 
But  once  more  we  en  -  ter 
Save,  O  stain  -  less     Vir  -  gin 


T— r  .  , 

Take  our  heaven-ward  way. 

On  the  nar  -  row  way. 
Moth  -  er,    un  -   to  thee? 

,  J  ^  J  J 
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Unison. 


fJ  Iff  r 


r  r  r  r  '  r  r   '  >  '  i  ' 

y Bright  -  Iv  gleams  our      ban  -  ner,      Point- ing   to  the  sky, 


1  I 


r 


oo  I 


r  :  f  ^ 


r 


r-r-r- 

Wav  -  ing  wanderers       on  -  wards         To  their  home  on 


high. 


r^r  I  r  r  r  ^ 


4.  mfA\Q\  Joseph,  Ave! 

Chaste  and  spotless  f  lowerj 
Cast  thy  mantle  o'er  us 
p     At  death's  solemn  hour. 
cres.Be  our  father  ever, 

Joseph,  meek  and  mild, 
Husband  of  our  Mother, 
Keeper  of  her  Child. 
/      Brightly  gleams,  &c. 

5.  w/Jesus,  Mary,  Joseph, 

Sweet  and  holy  Three; 
List  the  praise  we  pa^^-you 
On  our  bended  knee. 
c-re^.May  we  sing  your  glory 
In  glad  realms  above; 
/"Bound  for  ever  to  you 

By  the  bonds  of  love. 
^      Brightly  gleams,  &:c. 


Confraternity  of  the  Holy  Family. 


228. 


Jesus f  Manj,  Joseph,  help  us. 

From  the 
Colog-ne  hymn  book(1768) 
Harmo7iised  by 
C.RAYMOND -BARKER,  S.J. 


1.  /Hap  - 

2.  Je  - 

3.  Ma  - 


T  r  r 

py  we,  who 

sus,  Whose  al 

ry!  thou  a 


J    J  J 


T  r  T" 

thus       u  -   nit  -  ed 
might  -   y       bid  -  ding 
lone   wert    chos  -  en 


J     2     J     J  -r-i- 

r  r  r  r  I  f 


J    J    J    J    I  J 

1^  r  r  r  r  ^ 

Join     in   cheer -ful         mel  -  o  -  dy, 

All    ere  -  a  -  ted      things  ful  -  fil, 

Vir-  gin  Moth  -  er         of      thv  Lord: 

A  A 


/  i^'  '  ^  r'  /  ^ 


Prais  -  ing    Je  -  sus, 
Lived    on  earth  in 
Thou  didst  guide  the 


f  r  r  r 


J     J     J     J     I  J 


Ma  -  ry,    Jo  -  seph , 
■  meek    sub  -  jec  -  tion 
ear  -  ly    foot- steps 

A 


-f— r  r  ^  '  ^ 


In  the  Ho  -  ly 
To  His  earth  -  ly 
Of    the  great  In 

A. 


Fam  -  i  -  ly. 
par-  ents'  will, 
car-  nate  Word. 

AAA 


J.  F.<fi:  B.2725- 
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r    r  y  ^ 

^j/'Je    -  sus,  Ma    -  ry, 

Sweet  -  est  In   -  fant, 

Dear  -  est  Moth   -  er! 


i 


Jo  -  seph,  help  us, 
make  us  pa  -  tient 
make        us        hum  -  ble; 

-J  J  J  j- 


r-   p  'r — f- 


That     we     ev  -  er      true  may  be 
And      o  -  be-dient      for   Thy  sake; 
For    thv  Son  will      take  His  'rest 


To    the  prom  -  is  - 
Teach  us     to  be 
In    the  poor  and 


■'^f'  i :  II-'  1^  o 


,1  ,'  I,'  l'  l' " 


T 

the     Ho   -  ly 
our  storm  -  y 
a    hum  -  ble 


es  that  bind  us 
chaste  and   g-en  -  tie, 
low  -  ly  dwell  -  ing 


To 
All 
Of 


J     J  J  J 


Fam  -    i  -  ly. 
pas  -  sions  break, 
sin  -  ner's  breast. 

J. 


4.  Joseph!  thou  wert  called  the  father 
Of  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord; 
Thine  it  was  to  save  thy  Saviour 
From  the  cruel  Herod's  sword. 
Suffer  us  to  call  thee  father^ 
Show  to  us  a  father's  love; 
cres.Lead  us  safe  through  every  danger 
Till  we  meet  in  heaven  above. 
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Christmas . 

Adeste,  fideles. 


229 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


tflJ  1.1  J  J  |J    I   |J--J  J^|J.J>ji 


1.  Ad  -  es  -  te,  fi  -  de-les, 
Z.  De-um  de  De  -  o, 
3.        Can-tetnunc    L  -,  o 


/-r  r  r  ff.  pt^ 

LjB-ti  tri-um-pnan-tes;  'Ve- 
Lu  -  men  de  lu  -  mine; 
Chorus  an-g-e  -  16  -  rum, 

II       l_.    I  J 


te,ve-  ni  -  te  in     Beth  -  le-hem;        Na-tum  vi  -  de  - 


W 


hi  -  te,  ve  - 
Ge  -  stant 
Can-tetnunc 


te  in 
pu-el-lae     vi  - 
au  -  la  coe  -  le  - 


e-hem;        Na-tum  vi  -  de  -  te 
see  -  ra;         De  -  um         ve  -  rum 
sti  -  um,       G16  -  ri 


l6-rum:  Ve 


J  |J  J  J  J 


JiJj  J  J 


te  ad-o  -  re-mus,Ve  -  ni-te  ad-o- 

fa-ctum:Ve  -  ni-te  ad-o  -  re-mus,Ve  -  ni-te  ad-o- 

De  -  o;  Ve  -  ni  -  te  ad-o  -  re-mus,Ve  -  ni-te  ad-o  ■ 

^    I  -   ^  J  ,  J  J  J 


Reg-em  ang-e  - 
Ge-ni-tum,non 
In  ex-cel-sis 


J I  j  J  J 


r^hi^J-  J' I  J. 


re-  mus,  Ve  -  ni-te  ad-o  - 
re  -  mus ,  Ve  -  ni-te  ad-o 
re  -  mus,  Ve  -  ni-te  ^  " 


mus 
mus 
mus 

± 


Do    -  ihi 
Do  - 
Do  - 


r- 

num. 
mi  -  num. 
mi  -  num. 


J.  F.«fe  B.  2725- 


4.  Ergo  qui  natus 
Die  hodierna, 
Jesu  tibi  sit  gloria^ 

Patris  aeterni 
Verbum  caro  factum: 

Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adorfemus, 

Venite  adoremus  Dominum. 
*  Omif  these  chords  after  the  first  verse. 


Passion -Tide.  335 

Stabat  Mater  dolorosa . 
J  /^          (First  tnne )  TRADITIONAL  FRENCH  MELODY. 


230. 


l.joSia-bat  Ma-ter      do-lo-ro-sa       Ju-xta  cru-c^n 
3.     Cu-jus    a  -  ni  -  mam  ge-mentem,     Con  -  tri-sta-tam, 
3.      Oquam  trj-stis  af- fl^- eta       Fu  -  it     il  -  la 


P 


r  r  r  f 


J  J  I 


la  -  cry  -  mo  -  sa 


T 

-bat 
•  vit 
ni  - 


la  -  cry 
et  do  - 
be  -ne 


mo  -  sa,  Dum  pen-de 
len-tem,  Per-trans-i 
di  -  eta     Ma-ter  U 


1^ 

Ff  - 


li  -  us. 
di-  us. 
ni-ti! 


:ta     JVla-ter   j    j  "    j^-^  V 


4.  Qu3e  moerebat,  et  dolebat, 
Pia  Mater  dum  videbat 

Nati  poenas  inclyti. 

5.  Quis  est  homo,  qui  non  fleret, 
Matrem  Christi  si  vide'ret 

In  tanto  supplicio? 

6.  Quis  non  posset  contristari, 
Christi  Matrem  contemplari 

Dolentemcum  Filio? 

7.  Pro  peccatis  suse  g^entis 
Vidit  Jesum  in  tormentis, 

Et  flagellis  siibditum. 

8.  Vidit  suum  dulcem  Natum 
Moriendo  desolatum, 

Dum  emisit  spiritum. 

9.  Eia  Mater,  fons  amoris, 
Me  sentire  vim  doloris 

Fac,  ut  tecum  lugeam. 

10.  Fac,ut  ardeat  cor  meum 

In  amando  Christum  Deum, 
Ut  sibi  complaceam. 
U.  Sancta  Mater,  istud  agas, 

Crucifixi  fig-e  pjagas 
Cordi  meo  valide. 


12. 


Tui  Nati  vulnerati. 
Tarn  dignati  pro  me  pati, 
Poenas  mecum  divide. 
Fac  me  tecum  pie  flere, 
Crucifixo  condolere, 
Donee  ego  vixero; 
Juxta  crucem  tecum  stare, 
Et  me  tibi  sociare 

In  planctu  desidero. 
Virgo  virginum  praeclara, 
Mihi  jam  non  sis  amara: 

Fac  me  tecum  plangere; 
Fac,ut  portem  Christi  mortem 
Passionis  fac  consortem, 

Et  plagas  reedlere. 
Fac  me  plagis  vulnerari, 
Fac  me  eruce  inebriari, 

Et  eruore  Filii; 
Flammis  ne  urar  suecensus, 
Per  te,  Virgo,  sim  defensus 
In  die  judieii. 
loyChriste,  cum  sit  hinc  exire, 
C7'es.T)3i  per  Matrem  me  venire 
Ad  palmam  victorias; 


13. 


14. 


15. 


16. 


17. 


18. 


20 .jTOuando  corpus  morietur, 
Fac,  ut  animaB  donetur 
Paradisi  gloria. 

T/iis  hymti  is  commionly  used  during  the  devotion  of  the  Way  of  the  Cross, 
stanza  being  sting  as  the  procession  moves  between  the  statiofts. 
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Passion  -Tide . 

Stabat  Mater  dolorosa. 


)   >     "   (Second  tune.)  r^.  i^uiyiKjiyjc  ikj^ijix. 

I ,1 1 1 J  I''  I''  i 

/I  C*^    U«+     Tlf«      ♦  1  J„       1^   :  T-.„  A„  


A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


230. 


l.p  Sla-bat  Ma-ter 
4.  Qupe  mop-re-bat 
7.    Pro  pec  -  ca-  tis 


do  -  lo  -  ro  -  sa 
et    do  -  le  -  bat, 
su  -  SB  gen-tis 


Jux-ta  cru-cem 
Pi  -  a  Ma-ter, 
Vi  -  dit  Je-sum 


J  J  j  i    i  J  J  J    J  j  i 


m 


m 


J  I  J-  ^  ,\ 


r  r  r.  r 

la  -  cry  -  mo  -  sa, 
dum     vi  -  de  -  bat 
in     tor-  men  -  tis, 


Dum  pen  -  de  -  bat 
Na  -  ti  poe  -  nas 
Et     fla  -  g-el  -  lis 


Fi  -  li  -  us. 
in  -  cly  -  ti. 
sub  -    di  -  turn. 


r  r  r  r  I  r  T  r  ii 


2,   Cu  -  jus 

5.Quis    est  ho  -  mo, 

8.    Vi  -  dit  su  -  um 

J  J  y  J 


m 


mam  g-e- men -tern, 
qui  non  fie  -  ret, 
dul  -  cem    Na  -  turn 

i  i  J 


Con-  tri  -  sta  -  tam, 
Ma-trem  Chri  -  sti 
Mo  -  ri  -   en  -  do 


5— i- 


et      do  -  len-  tern, 
si      vi  -  de  -  ret 
de  -   so  -   la  -  turn. 


Per  -  trans  -  i   -  vit 
In    tan  -  to  sup 
Dum     e  -  mi  -  sit 


gla  -  di  -  us. 
pH  -  ci  -  o? 
spi  -  ri  -  tum. 


J.  F.  cfe  B.  2725  - 
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TRADITIONAL  MELODY. 


3.     O  quam  tri  -  stis        et      af  -  fli  -  eta         Fu  -  it       il  -  la 


O  quam  tri  -  stis 
e.Quis  non  pos-set 
9.     E  -  ia,  Ma-ter, 


et      af  -  fli  -  eta 
con  -  tri  -  sta 
fons     a  -  mo  -  ris, 

J    ^   I  A 


Chri  -  sti  Ma  -  trem 
Me    sen  -  ti  -  re 

^   J    J  J 


^  '  r  r  r  ^ 


be  -  ne  -  di 
con  -  tern  -  pla 
vim    do  -  16 


eta       Ma  -  ter      II  -   ni  -     g^e  -  hi 

ri         Do  -  len  -  tern   cum  Fi   -  li 

ris.      Fac,  ut      te  -  cum  lu 

J    J   ^   J  .J- 


ti! 
o? 


r  '  r  ^  r 


men.  *(A1  -  le 


^—^1  men,  ,„ 
J     J     J    ^  ^ 


lu  - 


-  ia.) 


n&n. 


10.  /Fac,ut  ardeat  cor  meum 

V  In  amando  Christum  Deum, 
J     Ut  sibi  complaceam. 

11.  jSancta  Mater,  istud  agas, 
f  Crucifixi  fige  plagas 

^     Cordi  meo  valide. 

12.  Tui  Nati  vulnerati, 

Tam  dignati  pro  me  pati, 
Poenas  mecum  divide. 

13.  / Fac  me  tecum  pie  flere, 
ICrucifixo  condolere, 

J     Donee  ego  vixero. 

14.  jjuxta  crucem  tecum  stare, 
rEt  me  tibi  sociare, 

\     In  planctu  desidero. 
1.5.  Virgo  virginum  praeclara, 
Mihi  jam  non  sis  amara: 
Fac  me  tecum  plangere; 


16. 


17. 


18. 


^Fac,ut  portem  Christi  mortem, 
\Passi6nis  fac  consortem, 

Et  plagas  recolere. 
I  Fac  me  plagis  vulnerari, 
^Fac  me  cruce  inebriari, 
Et  cruore  Filii; 
Flammis  ne  urar  succensus, 
Per  te,  Virgo,  sim  defensus 
In  die  judicii. 

19.  yVChriste,  cum  sit  hinc  exire, 
cres.xT) 3i  per  Matrem  me  venire 

J    Ad  palmam  victorias; 

20.  ^ jOuando  corpus  morietur, 

fFac,ut  animse  donetur 
\    Paradisi  gloria. 

"^Allehda  is  only  sujig  on  the  S^^dgunday 
in  September, 


If  this  armngemeni  he  used  the  choir  should  sing  the  music  A  to  stanzas! 2j 4 
5,  7  8,  10 11^  13 14,  16 17  19  20;  and  the  congregation  should  sing  the  music  B  to 
stanzas  3,  6^  9,  12, 15, 18,  in  unison. 

This  setting  is  useful  to  choirs  who  want  something  simple,  either  at  Mass  or 
at  other  services,  on  the  two  Feasts  of  the  Seven  Dolors  of  our  Lady, 
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231. 


Corpus  Christi, 

Lauda,  Sion,  Salvatorem. 


R.  A.TURTON. 


J  I  J-  >  J 


1.  Lau-da,  Si-  on, 

2.  Lau-dis  the-ma 

3.  Sit  laus  ple-na, 


a 


r- 

Sal  -  va- to  -  rem,  Lati-da  ducem, 
spe  -  ci  -  a  -  lis,  Pa-nis  vi-vus 
sit     so-no-ra.     Sit  ju-cun-da, 

JUU.  I    i  4  J  i 


et      pa-sto  -  rem, 
et      vi  -  ta  -  lis 
sit      de  -  CO  -  ra 


J.  k  .J 


In        hym-nis  et  can 
Ho    -     di  -   e  pro  -  p6 
Men  -  tis     ju-  bi  -  la 


J--J  J 


ti  -  cis . 
ni  -  tur; 
ti  -  o. 


^n^^  J.    ^   1     1    1   1      ,  1 

1  J  1  ,  1 

"  1    r  t 

Quan-tum  po  -  te 
Quern    in  sa-cra 
Di  -   es  e-jiim 

S0| 

tan  -  turn      au  -  de: 
men  -   sa      coe  -  nae 
-  le  -  mnis  ,a-gi|-  tur, 

Tu 
Ir 

i  -  a     ma  -  jor 
r-  bae  fra-trum 
1    qua  men-s?e 

^  ^  J  , 

J.  R  <fe  B.  2725- 
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4.  In  hac  mensa  novi  Regis,  5. Quod  in  coena  Christus  gessit, 

Novum  Pascha  novae  legis,  Faciendum  hoo  expressit 

Phase  vetus  terminat.  In  sui  memoriam. 

Vetustatem  novitas,  Docti  sacris  institutis, 

Umbram  fugat  Veritas,  Panem,  vinum  in  salutis 

Noctem  lux  eliminat.  Consecramus  hostiam. 

6.  Dogma  datur  Christianis,  7.  Sub  diversis  speciebus. 

Quod  in  carnem  transit  panis,  Signis  tantum^et  non  rebus, 

Et  vinum  in  sanguinem.  Latent  res  eximiae. 

Quod  non  capis,  quod  non  vides,  Caro  cibus,  sanguis  potusj 

Animosa  firmat  fides,  Manet  tamen  Christus  totus 

Praeter  rerum  ordinem.  Sub  utraque  specie. 

8.  A  sumente  non  concisus,  9.  Sumunt  boni,  sumunt  mali: 

Non  confractus,  non  divisus,  Sorte  tamen  in^quali, 

Integer  accipitur.  Vitae  vel  interitus. 

Sumit  unus,  sumunt  mille:  Mors  est  malis,  vita  bonis: 

Quantum  isti,  tantum  ille:  Vide,paris  sumptionis 

Nec  sumptus  consumitur.  Quam  sit  dispar  exitus. 


330 


Corpus  Christi. 

Lauda,  Sion,  Salvatorem. 


M.  HAYDN. 


J  I  J  J  J 


J  ^  I J  J  J  J 


rr 


r  r  r  " 


r 


r  r  r  r 


10.  Fra-cto,  demum  Sa-cramen-to,  Ne  va-,  ci1-^r-s,  sed  memen- to, 
12.  Ec-ce  pa-nis      an-g-e -16-rum,    Fa-^ti^b  ci-bus     vi -  a- t6-rum, 


J  J  ,  J 


r  I  '  r  If  r  r  r 


»i«  J  J  j  J I J  J  at 


J  ^  I  J-J-J'  .\ 


r  r  r  ■  r  r  r  r  '  rrp  f 

Tantum  es-se    sub  fragmen-to,  Quan-tum  to -to       te  -  g-i-tur. 

ca 


Ve-re  panis 

111 


fi  -  li  -  6-rum,  Non  mit-ten-dus 


L^^N^^  r  ir  r  r  r  iri 


ni-bus. 


1^ 


J  J  J  jiJ  j  -^a 


cir  tfC/ r  rr  r  r  r 


11.  Nul-la  re-i 
13.  In  fi-gii-ris 

J  J  J  J 


fit  scis-su-ra,  Si-gni  tan -turn  fit  fra-ctu-ra, 
prae  -  si  -  gnatur,  Cum   I  -  sa  -  ac  im-mo-la-tur, 


^^^^^^ 


r  r  r  cj.'^c/ 


^^^^^^ 


Qua  nec  sta-tiis,    nec  sta-tu-ra      Si-gna-ti   mi  -  mi  -  "i-tur. 
Agnus   Paschae    de  -  pu-ta-tur,    Da-tur  manna     pa  -  tri-bus. 
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Corpus  Christi. 

Lauda,  Siotij  Salvatorem. 
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W.  HEDWYND. 


J  u  J  J 


r  r  r  V  r  r 

14.  Bo-ne   pastor,    pa-nis,  ve-re,    je-su  nostri,  mi-se-re-re, 

J  J  .J  J  J  J  J  J  J  I  iAAA 


r  r  If  fir  r 


Tu  nos  pasce,  nos  tu-e-re,     Tu  nos   bo-na     fac  vi-de-re 


ihh  J  J  J  ^  |J.  J'J  II J  J  J  I  I J  1^ 
'J    r  r  r  ^  f  p  r  "  r  r  r  ^  '  r  f  f  ^ 


In  ter-ra  vi  -   ven-ti-um.  15.Tu,  qui  cun-cta     scis    et  va-les, 
•    J)  rJ      ..   J    i    J  J,     .  j     J    J    J  ■ 


^^^^^^^ 


Qui  pascis 


hie  mor-ta-les:     Tu-os    i  -  bi  com-men-sa-les, 

J.  J  J   J  J  i 


J  J  j  J 


r  r  r  r  'r  ^  ^  rr  r 


r  r  r  r 


Co-h8B  -  re-des      et  so- da-les  Fac  sanctorum  ci-vi-um.    A -men. 


Corpus  Christi. 

Paiige  Kiigua  gloriosi  Corporis 


232. 


(First  tune.) 
Unison 


Mode  III.  Harmonised 
C.RAYMOND-BARKERj 


1.  /Fang^e  lm-g:ua  g-lo-ri-  6  -  jsi 

2.  Nobis  da-tus,  no-bis  na  -  tus 

3.  In  su-prem£ie    no-cte  coe  -  nre 


C6r-po-ris  myste-ri  -  um, 
Ex  in-tacta  Vir-gi-  ne, 
Recumbens  cum  fratri-  busj__ 


San-g-ui-ms>que  pre-ti  -  6  -  si, 
Et  in  mun-do  con-ver-  sa  -  tus 
Ob-ser-va-ta    le  -  ge  pie  -  ne 

 ^ 


Quern  in  mun-di  pre-ti  -  um 
Spar- so  ver-bi  se-mi-ne, 
Ci-bis    in    le-ga-H^-  bus, 


Fructus  ven-tris  ge-ne-ro-si,   Rex  ef-fudit  gen- 
Su-i     mo-ras   in-co-la-tus,   Mi-roclausit  or  -  di- ne. 
Cibum  tur-ba^    du-o-denae     Se  dat  su-is  ma-ni-bus. 


A  -  men. 


4.  j»  Verbum  caro,  panem  verum 
Verbo,  carnem  efficit, 
Fitque  sanguis  Christi  merumj 
Et  si  sensus  deficit, 

cr^^.Ad  firmandum  cor  sincerum 
Sola  fides  sufficit. 


5.j»  Tantum  ergo  Sacramentum 
Veneremur  cernui: 

Et  antiquum  documentum 
Novo  cedat  ritui: 

Praestet  fides  supplementum 
Sensuum  defectui. 


J.  Y.A  B.  2725- 


e.^Genitori,  Genitoque 
Laus  et  jubilatio, 
Salus,  honor,  virtus  quoque 

Sit  et  benedictio: 
Procedenti  ab  utroque 
Compar  sit  laudatio. 
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Paiige  lingua  gloriosi  Corporis. 

Melodv  from  Vesperale  Romanum  (RATISBON) 
(Sec&nd  tune.)      Harmonised  by  EGERTON  B.HARDINGE. 


232. 


P  f  r  rT 

1.  yPan-ge  ling-uaglo-ri- 6  -  si 

2.  IS'^o-bis  datus,  no-bis  na  -  tus 

3.  In  su-premaB  nocte  cce  -  ric© 


Cor-  po-ris  my-ste-ri  -  um, 
Ex  in- ta- eta  Vir-gi  -  ne, 
Re-cumbens  cum  fra-tri  -  bus , 


Sangui-nis-  que  pre-ti  -  o  -  si,  Quem  in  mundi  pre  -  ti  -  um 
Et  in  mun  -  do  con-ver-sa  -  tus,  bpar  -  so  ver-bi  se  -  mi  -  ne, 
Obser-  va  -  ta    le  -  g-e  pie  -  ne      Ci  -  bis  in   le  -  ga  -  li  -  buSi___^ 


r  r  'If-  r  r  F  r  n  r  r} 


>-e-ne-r6-  si,  Rex  ef-fu-dit  ffen-ti  -  i 


Fructus  ven-tris  gfe-ne-ro  -  si 


Rex  ef-fu-dit  gen-ti- um. 
Su  -  i  mo-ras  in-co-la  -  tus,  Mi-roclausit  or-di-^ne. 
Cibum  tur-bae  du-o-de-nf^     Sedatsu-is  ma-ni-bus. 


J  J  ^  J  J 


r  r  r  nrr-r^'  if     rr  p 


4.j»  Verbum  caro,  panem  verum 
Verbo,  carnem  efficit, 
Fitque  sanguis  Christi  merum; 
Et  si  sensus  deficit, 

cres.Ad  f irmandum  cor  sincerum 
Sola  fides  siifficit. 


5.j»Tantum  ergo  Sacramentum 
Veneremur  cernui; 

Et  antiquum  documentum 
Novo  cedat  ritui: 

Prasstet  fides  supplementum 
Sensuum  defectui. 


e.^Genitori,  Genitoque 
Laus  et  jubilatio, 

Salus,  honor,  virtus  quoque 
Sit  et  benedictio: 

Procedenti  ab  utroque 
Compar  sit  laudatio. 
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233. 


Whitsun-Tide. 


Ve7ii,  Creator  Spiritus. 
Unison  Harmonised  by  C.RAYMOND -BARKER,  S  J. 


1.   Ve  -    ni,       Cre    -     "a   -    tor        Spi  -   ri  -  tus, 

ra  -   cli  -  tus, 

nu  -  ne  -  re. 

i_  J)  J 


2.  Qui 

3.  Tu 


di  -  ce 
se  -  pti 


ris  Pa 
for  -  mis 


Men-tes  tu  -  o  -  ruAi  vi-si-ta,     Im-ple   su  -  per- na   g-ra-ti  -  a, 
Al  -  tis  -  si  -  mi   do-num  De-i,    Fons  vi  -  vus,  i  -  gnis,  ca-ri-tas, 
,Dig-i.-tus  Pa-ter  -  noe  dex-te-rag,     Tu    ri  -  te     pro- mis-sum  Patris, 


Quap  tu  cre  -  a  -  sti 
Et  spi  -  ri  -  ta  -  lis 
Ser  -  mo  -  ne       di  -  tans 

J- — r>J- 


^e-  cto  -  ra. 
tin  -  cti  -  o. 
g-tit-  tu  -  ra. 


J.  F,<fe  B.  2725- 


Accende  lumen  sensibus, 

Infunde  amorem  cordibus, 
Infirma  nostri  corporis 

Virtute  firmans  perpeti. 
Hostcm  repellas  longius, 

Pacemque  dones  protinus^ 
Ductore  sic  te  praevio, 

Vitemus  omne  noxium. 
Per  te  sciamus  da  Patrem, 

Noscamus  atque  Filium, 
Teque,  utriusque  Spiritum 

Credamus  omni  t^pore. 

Deo  Patri  sit  gloria, 
Et  Filio  qui  a,  mortuis 

Surrexit,  ac  Paraclito, 
In  saeculorum  saecula. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 
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Ave,  maris  stella. 


234. 


..(First  tune.) 


TRADITIONAL  MELODY 


•  1.  ^  A  - 

3.  Su-mens 
3.        Sol  -  ve 


ma 
il  - 
vin  - 

4 


ris 
lud 
cla 

1 


stel 
A 
re 


ve 
is, 


De  -  i 
Ga  -  bri  - 
Pro  -  fer 


I.J  ij  J  ij 


F-^  r  'r 


per 
in 
stra 


pa 
pel 


Ma  -  ter 
e'  -  lis 
lu  -  men 


At  -  que 
Fun- da 
Ma  -  la 


sem 
nos 
no  - 

I 


El 


T  "  r  r 


i 


^1 


r  r  'r>ji 


g-o 
ce, 
le, 


Fe  -  lix 
Mu  -  tans 
Bo  -  na 


coe  ~  li 
He  -  viB 
cun  -  eta 


 .1 

por 
no 

po  - 


f- 

ta. 
men. 
see. 


5.    Virgo  singularis, 

Inter  omnes  mitis, 
Nos  culpis  solutos 
Mites  fac  et  castos. 

7^ Sit  laus  Deo  Patri, 

Summo  Christo  decus, 
Spiritui  sancto, 

Tribus  honor  unus. 


4.  Mongtra  te.  esse  matrem, 
Sumat  per  te  preces, 
Qui  pro  nobis  natus, 
Tulit  esse  tuus. 

6.  Vitam  praestapuram, 
Iter  para  tutum, 
TJt  videntes  Jesuin^ 
Semper  coUaetemur. 


It  is  suggested  that  the  l^S,  3Vdy  5^1^  &  stanzas  be  sung  in  unison,  the  others 
\n  harmony. 
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Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

AvCj  marts  stella. 


234. 


(Second  tune j  for  a  choir  only.) 


A  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


f  f  f  f  V  V 

1.  nifA  -  ve,  ma-ris  stel  -  la, 

3.     Sol-ve  vin-cla  re  -  is, 

5.     Vir-^o  sin-g-u  -  la  -  ris, 


De-  i    Ma-ter     al  -  ma, 
Pro-fer  lu-men     cae  -  cis, 
In-ter  o-mnes    mi  -  tis, 


r  r  r  r 

At  -  que  sem-per  Vir 
Ma -la    no-stra       pel  - 
Nos  cul-pis    so    -    lit  - 

J  J  J  .J 


r  r  r 

g"©   Fe  -  lix 

le,   Bo  -  na 

tos,_,  Mi-tes 


coe  - 
cun-  eta 
fac  et 


r 

por  -  ta. 
po  -  see. 
ca  -  stos. 


Last  stanza  begins  here. 


P*^  '"r  r  r  r  '^r  r 


2.  Su-mens    il  -  lud  A 
4.  Mon-stra  te.  es  -  se        ma  - 
6.  Vi  -  tarn  prae-sta      pu  -. 


IT 


ve  Ga-bri 
trem,  Su-mat 
ram,       I  -  ter 

^  ^ 


e  -  lis 
per  te 
pa  -  ra 


re, 

pre  -  ces, 
tu  -  turn, 


Fun-da  nos  in      pa  -  ce, 
Qui  pro  no-bis     na  -  tus, 
Ut  vi-den-tes    Je   -  sum, 


Mu-tans  He-vae 
Tu-lit  es  -  se 
Sem-per  col-lae  • 


no -men. 
tu  -  us. 
te  -  mur. 


A  -  men. 


J.R<fe  B.  2725 


7.  Sit  laus  Deo  Patri, 

Summo  Christo  decus, 
Spiritui  sancto, 
Tribus  honor  unus. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Ave,  maris  stella. 


3B7 


)  ^  A        (Third  tune.) 

J'"  ?7  r'  ^ 


GERMAN. 


234. 


i.7r^  A  -  ve,  ma-ris 
4.  Mon-strateiBS  -  se 
7.      Sit  laus  De  -  o 


stel  -  la, 
ma  -  trem, 
Pa  -  tri, 


De  -  i     Ma  -  ter 
Su-mat  per  te 
Sum- mo  Chri-sto 


Vir     -  go 


al  - 
pre  - 
de  - 

I— A 


ma, 
ces, 
cus, 


At  -  que    sem  -  per 

Qui    pro     no  -  bis  na 

Spi  -  ri  -   tu  -    i  san 

^  J   ^  i 


tus, 
cto. 


r  r  I  r-r  r-r 


-t- 


por     -  ta. 


A   -  men. 


Fe  -  lix  coe  -  li 
Tu  -  lit  es  -  se 
Tri  -  bus      ho  -  ~  nor 


^Sumens  illud  Ave 
Gabrielis  ore, 
Funda  nos  in  pace, 
Mutans  -Hevae  nomen. 

\  Solve  vincla  reis, 

Prefer  lumen  csecis, 
Mala  nostra  pelle, 
Bona  cuncta  posce. 


''Virgo  singularis, 

Inter  omnes  mitis, 
^Nos  culpis  solutos 

Mites  fac  et  castos. 
)Vitam  praesta  puram, 

Iter  para  tutum, 
Ut  videntes  Jesum, 
Semper  collaetemur. 


This  tune  may  be  s^mg  in  unison  to  stanzas  i.  4. 7.  by  the  congregation',  leaving 
the  choir  to  sing  the  secondtune  in  harmony  to  the  stanzas  bracketed  together. 
J.  F.  &  B.  2725  - 
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234. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

(FouHhtune.)     ^"e,  "'"ris  stella. 


Congregation  in  unison 


C.  RAYMOro-BARKER,  S.J. 


A    „^   — stel-laj  ^f- oi 


1.  A-ve,  ma-ris 
3.  Sol-ve  vincla 


De-i 
Profer 


Ma-ter  al  -  ma, 
lumen     cae  -  cis, 


Alt  _   fiiio      comrVor-         Vir-      _  o 


At  -  que  semper  Vir  -  go  Fe-lix  coe-li  por  -  ta. 
Ma- la      no-stra     pel    >     le,       Bo-na  cun-cta     pp  -  see. 

C/ioir  in  harmony.  ' 


2.  Su-mens  il  -  lud  A  -  ve  1  Ga-bri-  e-lis  o  -  re, 
4.  Mon-strate,es  -  se       ma  -  trem,      Su-mat  per  te       pre  -  ces, 


Su-mat  per  te 

JJ 


pre 


Fun -da  nos  in  pa  -  ce,  Mutans  He-v£ie  ho  -  men 
Qui  pro   no -bis     na  -  tus,       Tu-lit   es  -  se      tu    -  us. 


/?.  c. 


5.  /Virgo  singularis, 
Uniso?U  omnes  mitis, 


Nos  culpis  solutos 
Mites  fac  et  castos 


J.E^  B.  2725- 


6.  /Vitam  praesta  puram, 

Choir\,,}^Z?^^^^J'^'''^^ 
iUt  videntes  Jesum 

\    Semper  collaetemur. 
7.  /Sit  laus  Deo  Patri, 
Unison}     Summo  Christo  decus,        j|  ia^"  men. 
iSpiritui  sancto, 
\    Tribus  honor  unus. 


Feasts  of  the  B.V.  Mary. 

Ave,  matis Stella. 
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(FiM  tune.) 
Stanzas  1.3.5.7  in  unison. 


A.EDMONDS  TOZEH, 


234. 


1.  ntf  A  -  ve,  ma-ris 

3.      Sol-ve  vin-cla  re 

5.      Vir-g-o  sin-g-u  -  la 

7.  j^Sit  laus  De-o  Pa 


r 

De-  i  Ma-ter 
Pro -far  In -men 
In-ter  omnes 
Summo  Christo 


-  la, 
■  is, 
ris, 
tri, 


al  -  ma, 
cse  -  cis, 
mi  -  tis , 
de  -  cus. 


f  T  r  r 


At-que  semper  Vir  -  g-o 
Ma -la  no-stra  pel  -  le, 
Noscul-pis  so  -  lu  -  tos, 
Spi-ri-  tu-  i      san-  cto, 


Fe-lix  coe-  li 
Bo-na  cun-cta 
Mi-tes  fac  et 
Tribus  honor 


por  -  ta. 
po  -  see. 
ca  -  stos. 
u  -  nus. 

I 


A  -  men. 


Stanzas  2.4.     6  for  choir  only. 


0  -  re, 
pre  -  ces, 
tu  -,  tum, 


2.  Sumens  il-lud 
4.  Mongtrateies-se 
6.  Vi-tamp^sta 


M  i^i  it 


Fun -da  nos  in 
Qui  pro  no  -  bis 
Ut   vi-  den  -  tes 


pa  -  ce,"  Mutans 
na  -  tus,  Tu-lit 
Je   -    sum,  seip-per 


He-vae 
es  -  se 
col-las 


no  -  men. 
tu  -  us. 
te  -  mur. 
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VOI(?ES. 

235. 

ORGAN.  < 


Pro  Gratiarum  Actione. 

Te  Deum  laudamus. 

Tonns  solenmis.  Modus  3  et  4. 

Priest.  Choir 


Te  De  -  um  lau  -  da  -  mus:*)  te  Do  -  mi-num  con - 
(M.M.<n=i60)  


fi   -  te 


Te 


ae-te'r-num   Pa    -  trem 


0-mnis  ter-ra  ve-ne  -  ra  -  tur.         Ti  -  bi   omnes  an-g"e-li, 


i 


Accidentals  are  only  placed  before  the  first  note  they  effect  between  the  up- 
rig-ht  bar  lines.  Unless  contradicted,  they  are  to  be  observed  within  those 
limits. 

J.  F.  <€:  B .  2746  -  5  Coll.  2725- 
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Plenisunt  cde-li  et  ter  -  ra  ma-j6-statis  glo-ri- ae   tu  -  ee. 


-p  ^  r3  J  1  J)  j)  j)  J)  rj  iTj=^ 

glo-ri-  6  -  sus       A-po-sto-16  -  rum    cho  -  ms. 

1  ii  i)  n  1  ,  h  h  f)  K  n  r-i  1  1  ^ 

m  r  •  F  •  •  'If- '  • 

Te        Pro-phe-ta  -  rum     lau-da-bi  -  lis     nu  -  me  -  rus, 


i 


nn  -  -  h  h  h  n  1  ,  h  K  n .  n- 

l,  p  .  ......  ,  .  ^> . .  p  . . . 

Mar-tyrum  can-di  -  da  -  tus     lau-dat  ex  -  er  -  ci  -  iw 

s, 

r  '  r- "  '  i 
^  i. 

J.F.cfeB.  2746-5 
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Te  per  orbem  ter-ra  -  rum  san-cta  confi-tetur  Ec-cle-si  -  a, 


m 


Pa-  -  trem         immen-sse  ma-je  -   sta   -  tis, 


i 


^  P  J'p  p  fi  p  /JJ  I  J' J' J. -Hp 


Ve  -  ne-randum  tu-ura  ve-rum,    et  li-ni-cum  Fi-li  -  urn, 


1      . ,  n  .    1  ,  h 

lan 

ctum  quo-que  Pa-ra-cl 

m  n  i)  1  .  1  n 

i  -  turn  Spi-ri-tum. 

1  -4 

344 


TuR/Gx  g'16-ri-  pBj  Chri-stG 

Til  Pairi^  9PTn-ni -tpmii^  p«;  Pi-li-iic: 

^^^^^^ 

Tu  ad   li  -  bs- ra,ii~duiii 

j'  j'    i>      n  J  ^ 

sus  -  ce-ptu  -  rus    ho    -     mi  -  nenij 

j'  J)  J)     /T^     J  . 

— ■ — ff  r  P  ur-r 
— i  f^  ^-i 

non  hor  -  ru  -  i  -  sti 

Vi'r  -    g-i  -  nis        li  -  te  -  rum. 

j     Ar-  - 

^  ^-  r--  ^ 

Lr  p  r    f  =i 

K     K     K      r             1     1  1 

J.F.  <&  B.  2746-5 
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J.F.«fe  B.  2746-5 


348 


J)    J'  J'  J)  j»  J)  J  ^ 


Fi  -  at    mi- se-ri-cdr-di  -  a  tu  -  a,  D6-mi-ne,  su   -    per  nos, 


quem-ad-  modum  spe  -  ra  -  vi  -  mus  in    te.        In  te,  Do  -  mi  -ne, 


r 


spe  -  ra   -     vi:     non   con  -  fun  -  dar  in     ee  -  ter  -  num. 


350 


O  salutaris  hostia. 

(First  tune.)  A.  EDMONDS  TOZER. 


236. 


ti\   \  \  ,  {    \  l      J    IJ-J  J 


1.  0 

2.  U 


lu  -  ta 
tri   -  no 


ris  ho  -  sti 
que        Do    -  mi 


i 


r  '  r--r  r  '  r 


sti     -  li 


Bel  -  la 
Qui  vi 

J  i 


pre 
tarn 


munt 
si 


ho 
ne 


ter 


C  Da 

no  No  - 


bis 


bur,  fer 
do  -  net 


XI 

pa 


li  -  um. 
tri  -  •  a. 


J.F.cfirB.  2725- 


236. 


O  salutaris  hostia. 

(Second  tune,) 


351 


E.  A.HEDGCOCK. 


1.  0 

2.  U 


sa 
ni 


ta 
no 


ris 
que 


r 

ho 
Do 


T 

sti 


3555 


O  salutaris  hostia. 


236. 


(Third  tune.) 


A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


r  r  r  r   r  r 


r  r  r  r 


1.0  sa-lu-ta-ris  ho-sti-a,  Quae  coe-li  pan-dis 
2.  U  -  ni  tri-no-que      Do -mi  -  no,    Sit    sem-pi -ter- na 

J  .J  J^/3,J  J  J  .J  .  J  J 


sti  -  .um,  Bel  -  la  pre  -  munt  ho  -  sti  -  li  -  a,  Da 
g-lo-ri  -  a,       Qui     vi  -  tarn  si  -   ne        ter  -  mi  -   no  No 


i  U  J  „  J  ,  j 


r  ^  r  r  '  r  ^t^^ 


ro  -  bur,  fer  au 
bis       do   -    net  in 


li 

pa  -  tri 


r  r   r        r  r 


um. 
"a. 


J.F.<fe  B.  2725- 


237. 


Tantum  ergo. 

(First  tune.) 


353 


GERMAN. 


2.  Ge  -  ni  -  to  -  ri, 
.,■4  J           J    j  1 

Ge  -  ni  -  to  -  que 

,  J  J  J  j  , 

Laus 

et       ju  -  bi  - 

^  1 

'  ^  r  r  ' 

^ — ^ — 1 

V^'  J    11  ^    ^    J  J  1 

f  r 

'<^r  cir  r  "  r  r  r  cj-^ 

No  -  vo 
Sit  et 


ce  -  dat 
be  -  ne 


ri  -  tu   -    i;  Prae  -  stet     fi  -  des 

di  -  cti  -    0;  Pro  -  ce  -   den-  ti 

A  I  i  i  J_ 


J  J  J  ij.  J'  i^M 


sup  -  pie  -  men- turn     Sen-su-um  de 


r 


fe  -  ctu  -  i. 

ab     u  -  tro  -  que      Corn-par  sit    lau  -  da  -  ti  -  o. 

J   J   J  „|     j.  J)i  i    J  ^  i 


A  -  men. 
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Tantum  ergo. 


(Seco7id  tune.) 


237. 


m 


Mgrr.  NEWSHAM. 


Pan- turn  er  -  go 
2.  Ge-  ni    -     to  -  ri, 


1.  Tan-tun 

2.  Ge-ni 

\>-^i  I  f  If  r  TCrr  'r 


Sa  -  era- men- turn,  Ve  -  ne 
Ge  -    ni  -  to  -  que       Laus  et 


Et  an  -  ti  -  quum  do  -  cu  -  men-turn 
Sa-lus,   ho  -  nor,  vir  -  tus      quo -que 


re  -  mur     cer  -    nu  - 
ju  -  hi  -    la  -     ti  -  O; 


r  r  I T  Cfi  r  r 


J     liir-'jl  I--I  hi      II  J  JrJU  J-J|ffli] 


No-vo  ce  -  dat  H  -  tu  -  »i;  Prae-stet  fi- des  sup  -  pie- 
Sit  et      be  -  ne  -  di  -     cti  -  o-,       Pro-ce  -    den-ti       ab       u  - 


1^ 


r 


i 


men-turn  Sen  -  su 
tro-que      Com- par 

A 


um  de  -  fe  -  cti^  t  i. 
sit     lau  -   da  -    ti  -  o. 


A  -  men. 
-o- 


J.RtfirB.  2725- 


Tantum  ergo. 

(Third  tune.). 


237. 


1.  Tan-turn  er-  go 

2.  Ge  -  ni  -  to  -  ri, 


r  r  f  f  "r  r  '  r  '^f  "f  y 

Sa  -  era- men- turn,  Ve  -  ne  -  re  -  mur 
Ge  -  ni  -  to  -  que    Laus  et    ju  -  bi  - 

J.  i  i  I      ^  ^  ^ 


m 


f  r  ^  r  '  ^  ^  r 


la  -  ti 

_i 


i 


Et  an  -  ti  -  quum 
Sa  -  lus,   ho  -  nop, 


do  - '  cu  -  men  -  turn 
vir  -  tus    quo  -  que 


No  -  vo 
Sit  et 


ce  -  dat 
be  -  ne 


T  T  T 

ri  -  tu  -  i; 
di  -  cti  -  o 


Prae-stet  fi  -  des 
Pro  -  ce  -  den  -  ti 


r  r  ' 

c>  o 

sup-pie 
ab    u  ■ 


•men-tum  Sen-su-  um  de  -  f e  -  ctu-  i. 
tro  -  que    Com-par  sit    lau  -  da  -  ti  -  o. 

J  J  .  J  J  J  J  .  J  J  J 
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238. 


(First  tune.) 
Adagio. 
>  ^  .  Unison. 


Adoremus. 

A.EDMONDS  TOZER. 


Tf  \ '  r  T;  T  P 


Ad-o-remus  in  ae  -  terntim  Sanctis  -  simum  Sacra-men  -  turn. 


Lauda 


iQuoniam  confirmata  >      ^  ^   .      et  Veritas  Do'-).  ^  . 
??st  super nosmisericor-]^^-  ^  ^-J"^^   mini  manet)^"^-*^*^  " 
Gloria  •  PatrietFili-o;   et  Spiri  -  tu-i     san  -  cto. 

Sicttteratinprincipio,etnunc,etsemper:etin  Sf^ulaji^^^^j^  _  x^qxi. 

*  B  may  be  snng  by  the  Trebles  i/F  is  too  high,  AdoremiS. 


Adoremus. 


(Second  tune.) 
Lento  assai 


E.J.BIEDERMANN. 

i     .    .  rit 


238. 


Ad  -  o  -  re-mus  in  ae  -ternum  sanctis-si-mum  Sacra-men  -  turn. 


'  rit. 

'*Laudate  Dominum"  same  as  above. 


J.F.&B.  2725 


Words  by 
Rev.  HUGH  T.  HENRY.  LittD. 


Maestoso . 


Long  Live  the  Pope. 

Hymn  for  the  Pope. 

Mixed  Voices. 


Music. by 
H.G.  GANSS- 


SOPRANO 
ALTO. 


TENOR. 
BASS. 


m 


W 


r  r-  r  r 

1.  Long    live   the  Pope!  His  prais  • 

2.  Be  -   leaguered  by      the  foes 

3 .  His      sig  -  net  is       the  Fish  - 

4.  Then  raise  the  chant,  with  heart 


es  sound, 
of  earth, 
er-man^s; 
and  voice, 


A  - 
Be  . 
No 
In 

A 


f 


r  r  r 


J.F.&  B .  3133  - 1         Copyright,  1908,  by  J.  Fifioher     Bro . 
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the  She 


hall! 


theme    of    lov  -  ing 
clash    of  mace  and 
ev  -  ^ry  clime  and 

^   ,       ,    tect  him    in  his 


yet, 
yet 
might 


Shep-herd  -  King     of  Rome ,  The 

a -mid   the      din  and  strife,  The 

from  ev  - 'ry     tribe  and  tongue,  From 

y    Fa-ther,   bless  his  work,  Pro 


,  T — \ — \ — r-^ 

Let         all      the  earth  his 

He  bears     a  -  lone  the 

Three  hun  -  dred    mill  -  ion 

Re  -  ceive    his  prayers  ful 


T 


song: 
sword, 

zone, 
ways, 


glo  -  ry   sing.  And 
shep  herd  staff.  This 
voic  -  es    sing,  The 
fil     his  hopes.  And 


rit. : 


a  tempo 


J  .1.  ^ 


Let  all    the    earth  his 

He  bears    a  -  lone  the 

Three  hun- dred    mill  -  ion 

Re    -  ceive  his   prayers  ful  - 


heav'n 
cham 
glo 
grant 


the  strain  pro 
pion  of  the 

ry  of  his 
him  "length  of 


long. 
Lord. 
Hhrone. 

days!" 


glo  -  ry  sing,  And 
shep-herd  staff.  This 
voic  -  es     sing.  The 

fil      his  hopes.  And 

J   i   i  t' 


La 


heav'n    the   strain  pro 

cham  -  pion     of  the 

glo  -    ry      of  his 

grant    him  "length  of 

■    J    J  J 


r 

long. 
Lord, 
throne. 

days!' 
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